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<<6O0D wine needs n/bush !" exciailki^d' the 
autlioress, when asked for a Preface — ^< and 'bad 

r 

wine is made worse by apologies !" — ^The Pub- 
' liskers, however, cannot permit this little work togo 

• 

'forth t<f the woild, even on its own merits, whidh 
they trust are -not scanty, 'Virithout a line of ezplan* 
Uory introdudtion. 

It has been much the*^* practice to dramatize Tales, 
jet there must be, at least, noVelty in the attempt 
to restore, or to change, the -acted Drama to the 
more popular form of narrative, for the pufpofse of 
rendering the real beauties of the British stage more 
familiar, and better known to the younger class df 
readers, and- even of extending that knowledge to 
familv circles where the drama itself is forbidden. 

The publishers do not, indeed, venture to toudi 
on the object bns which well meaning Christian se'cts 
make to the* iSW^e ; Bbtlruth arid good morals are 
not the less amiable When put in driattriicti've' point 
of view, and they Hjerpfore tile more'T^ittfiil^7^v\Acy^\^^-- 
Ao plaa here e.vecu ted by one, w\\o^^tt>^^A^V.^^ X\Vft.- 



i!^ 




lary as well as histrionic pursuits, could not &il to 
be qualified for the task. 

In the progresffof the work it has been an object 
with the authoress to preserve all the interest arising 
from dramatic concealment of the plot, even whilst 
rendering itie story, in many instances, more intel- 
ligible — anollier object has been to preserve all the 
o(^liM)uial wit and scenic effect — but the m<nt iu- 
pottant one has been to render the whole strictly 
obedient to the most refined ideas of delicacy, Bub- 
eervient to the best purposes of moralify, and con- 
ducive to the highest sense of religiouB awe, and 
love for a beneficent Providence. 

In the execution of this, care also has been taken, 
whilst arranging the Tales for youthful minds, to 
render them worthy the perusal of the many, who 
can neither alfoi'd leisure, nor spare attention, for 
more elaborate or more voJumiDOUs worlcs ; and 
even of the more relined in those moments when a 
desire for amusement nmy predominate over the 
wish for more serious instruction. 

One word, and one ivi>rd only, the authoress calfe / 
on us to oiTer as a safeguard against any charge of j 

.presumption in respect la her own portion of thqJ 
poetical illustralions — part of Ihe5:e are (na 
hy aslcriaka) from our immortal Avonian Hard, J 
others from the playa where they are introduces 

if^he has dared in some inSanccs, -wilH uafl* 
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Been in the expectation of approaching die Bohlifftky 
Hr his aerial fight, but solely to mark a moral| or 
"inculcate a virtue ; on subjecU where no q;>proprt- 
atc quotation presented itself to research. 

On thef whole, the publiiEdieni hesitate not to sob* 
mit the work to the public, in a confident hope thai 
it' will yield both amusement and inatractioli : bot 
they will not intrude longer upon the reader's atten- 
tion—the Tales will speak ibr themaeWes. 



TALES OF THE DRAMA. 



DUKE OP MIlulN. 
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TniLr. the nrars were pendinjr between Charlea 
[leror of Spain, and Francii King of France, the • 
ibiianls nflbe city t>f Milan were in sroat anxi- 
for (he result ; and even the ^reabUuke hinmelf, 
lovico Sfurza, h man whose lofly, ardent mind, 
acarcely to be moved, looked sad and thought- 
Indoed his present aituetion was one rif great 
ger ; and the enisling cootesta between Chartna 
Franoia excited much tnte(eetamr<'r\^V\t«\\.jK\«n 
tcs, all of whom had beea BoUcilvii, 'o^ o\» wt 
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Uie otlier, to arm in their defence. Sforza, a prince 
of great power and high character, was more par- 
ticularly solicited by both the kings to lend hk aid ; 
H'ith an assurance at the same time that whichever 
cause he should espouse, the other ever afterwards 
must be considered as a determined enemy. — Sforza, 
aware of the hazard, would willingly have be^n spar- 
ed the task of arming in either cause ; but being 
called upon, did not hesitate a moment in his choice. 
The King of France was his friend ; he personally 
lov-ed him : the pride of Spain and the insolence of 
the emperor were, on the contrary, hateful to him — 
he therefore took part with France. 

The armies were numerous and valiant, the fiery 
spirited arid aspiring youth of either country were 
assembled, and the fate of Milan hung on the issue 
of the battle. Should Spain prove victorious Milan 
was lost, never perhaps to be redeemed ; the riches 
of the Duke were powerful temptations to pluhder, 
and the resentment of Charles for his refusal oY w*-' 
sistance could not permit him to hope for any thi])<; 
less than a scene of bloodshed, v/ith tlic surrender of 
himself, if alive, and all his nobles. One universal 
gloom therefore pervaded the city and the court ; 
when, on a sudden, public rejoicing, mirth, and les- 
Ifvities were ordered, and a countenance of sorrow 
was forbidden : the cause of these rejoicings, at a 
moment of such peril to the state, originated in the 
birth-day of the Duchess, which was ev^r kept in 
pomp and splendor. The Duke was a warrior, ;i 
statesman, and an arbitrary prince ; yet as a lov^er, 
he exceeded all which could be recorded of fabled 
heroes or Arcadian swains. Marcelia, his beauteous 
Duchess, possessed his heart so entirely that his love 

. was a sort of frenzy, almost too violent to be pro-, 
ductive of happiness. Even in the midst of hi ' 
M^oniziag anxiety, wbJst the fate of his kingdoi 

^^peoSng, he could not endure the Udou^U o^ y 



MtA Hftrcella bein^ abridged of the x. 

^Kr||r homage : atifling therefore every ■nilet)', be 
Hne wdera for splendor eVen beyond what had e*er 
Plwen before witne«»ed ; and in his robes of majealy, 
Fjarrounded b^ his court, the driuns and trunpets 
echoioE to the verj' heavens, he bad already aeatod 
hiiDMU OD his throne, Harcelia by his aide, pomiag 




Ibrih hia vows of never ceaafeg love and adoratioD, ' 
which she received mth a blushing grace that en- 
hanced her beauties. Short, however, was the pe* 
riod of transp<»t : messengers of ill news appeu^ ; 
and one brought word that a bold defiance delivered 
by the herald of the emperor had been cheerfully 
received by the French king, the armies being ready 
to engage, when this meseeager was despatched from 
Pavia by Gaspero, one* of Sforza's generals. Lost 
in thought, trembhng on Ihe brink of fate, nona 
dared address him, none save Marcelia : her sweet - 
plaintive voice stole upon his ear ; when dashing the ; 
letter fi'om him he caught her in his'enraptured arras, | 
and hid defiance to fortune. Again the trumpet 
aounded, again the mirth and revelry began. Ano- 
ther messenger was announced ; Sforza forbad his 
qiproach, till Afarcelia urged Vivm Vq i(Mk««'&a^.- 
Mmtt M /wrchtnce it might be jooi-, Vw ■<««,«..;••» 
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law, and tbe courier was admitted : i^ fatal messen* 
ger ; he brought the news that atl was lost — Spain 
was victorious. 

Every sound of mirth immediately ceased, pleas- 
ure was at an end ; all were dismissed from Sforza's 
presence, all but Marcelia : he caught her hands, 
and gazed on her with terrific earnestness. \^ Why 
\ do you gaze thus earnestly upon me, dear my Lord ? 
what is it that you fear ? where now is Sforza's 
wonted constancy of soul, that braved all dangers 
with undaunted courage ? speak Sforza, let Marcelia 
share thy sorrow ! love, counsel, duty, service may 
flow from me, but not danger !^' 

"Oh, loved Marcelia, it is for thee I feel ! for 
thee I am a coward ; for myself I could endure the 
worst extremes of fate, and never shrink ; poverty, 
shame, disgrace, nay even the galling chains of ser- 
vitude, should not subdue the daring soul of Sforza : 
but thee, Marcelia ! thee, on whom my soul so 
ibndly dotes, to behold thee torn from me, doomed 
to suffer pain and torment, perhaps the spoil of some 
unfeeling conqueror f ah, let not my thoughts glance 
that way, or my brain will lose its power, and I shall 
run mad at once !" 

' Marcelia, with winning tenderness, endeavoured 
to sooth his tortured mmd, assured him of never 
changing love, and that she would encounter death 
in all its most dreadful horrid shapes, rather than 
own another lord. Sforza wept on her neck, and 
prated the heavens to reward her truth and ever 
durmg constancy. 

The Marquis Pescara was now announced, who 
came to visit Sforza on business which is^ould not 
admit delay, and immediately obtained an audience. 

Pescara, though in the service of the Emperor of v 
Sjpain, was yet4he firm and faithful friend of Sforztu/ 
^a^if came /n honest love to point out a meana *^ 
*5&/aA iheDuke might save his subjects and YiMi 

I 
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■ill with honour. Ta hold out a 
Jhs Charles, with uiy chance o 

.'mpoMible : a voluntary surrender 
nereioTe, would prevent hostilitiea, ai 
loing of his own accord j what perfori 
uuBt of necessity undertake. j 

Great and exalted minds lighten misfortuael 
loldly daring to meet rather than tamelj await i 
irrival. Sforza perceived at a single glance4 
>Topriet7 of Pescara's advice, and thought it not 
bumble himself before his proud conqueror 11 
he hope of saving his city from flames, and his u 
ectfl from slaughter, than wail till ruin and devsa 
ion should come upon them without the chance | 
-etijge ; he therefore promi^d in a few hours to 1 
vepared for returning to Favia with Pescora. 




^len led alotie, Sforza's mind was iDvotved it 
, uncertain what might he the effect of hi 
ty submission to Charles ; and the fate of 
blia, should the emperor refuse his concessions 
upon liis soul like a blight that withered up hi! 
js. At length a horrid determmBtion was th< 
|if his reflections, and he BunMno\»t4\ft»tc«.x 
teller to receive his diiectwoft biA «'!»«' 
fill nmadnte. 
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Francisco, huflbaod of Harionna, the Duke'i on 
tutor, was priocipa] officer of state, loved, honouro 
and trusted beyond all others; he was therefore a| 
pointed by Sforza to undertake the performance t 
the deed he had just meditated. It was long ei 
Sforza could declare his wishes, and he requin 
Francisco to bind himself by oath, to perform wha 
ever he should require. Franciaco did not hesitat' 
being assured that the Duke would require no actit 
which could he accompanied by dishonour ; bi 
Sforza, bidding him not to be deceived by any deli 
siona of his own partial fancy, told him the deed 1 
required him to undertake was a deed of horror, oi 
for which his name would be e;<ecr^ed by all poi 
terity, the gates of heaveu be for ever closed again 
him, and for which even the fiends of hell woui 
thinji him too monstrous to gain admission amon^ 
them. Francisco was shaken ; yet he took the oal 
and promised its fulfilment. 

Sforza then informed him that such was his lovi 
his idolatry of his wife, he could not bear the tbougl 
of her becoming the properly of another ; be coal 
not endure that tier hand should be grasped by ao 
but his own, that an eye of admiration should b 
bent upon her, or that she should even live after h 
death : if then he should miscarry in his present en 
bassy to the emperor, and such was the nature of i 
" thai it was oJI At world to a ci;>Acr — he ne»« 
would return with honour ;" and riiould he not n 
turn, he then demanded the murder of Marcelia li 
Frakcisco's hand ere one single hour was pasic 
after Ihe news of his captivity. 

Francisco, horror-struck at this proposal, hun 

back : Sforza still urged him on, declaring thei 

could be no heaven without Mtu^elio, nor any he 

_ where ahe resided ; and swore, if be shrunk froi 

fAo perlbrmaace of the deed which bft bad baan 
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lis last. Francisco again pledged himself; but upol 
condition that Sforza would give him a written order 
for the purpose, so that he might be justified in the 
h )rrid deed, when it should come to the world's 
knowledge. Sforzu drew up the paper, and, thi.-* 
awful preparation made, took a tender, but agoniz-, 
ing larewell of Marcelia ; after which, without ac- 
quainting any of his courtiers with the cause of hiii 
so sudden journey, he accompanied the Marquin 
Ptiscara, without retinue or attendance, to the em- 
} eror's tent. 

The solders of Spain, flushed with conquest, were 
1 >oking forward to the plunder of Milan as the rich 
reward of their late toils ; considering it as a certain ^ 
event : the city of Milan, though strong and well 
guarded, yet could not possibly sustain a siege 
a*;ainst the Spanish army ; and the pride and lofty 
<-.haracter of Ludovico Sforza convinced them that 
no capitulation could be accepted by him. Hernan- 
do, Medina, and Alphonso were deliberating on the 
mode of attack, and the ex*'^' . ut spoil, and planning 
out their several shares oi booty ; when they were 
struck with amazement to learn that the Duke of 
Milan was now arrived, and solicited an interview 
with the emperor. Charles himself was lost in as- 
tonishment : the powerful Duke of Milan, the right 
hand of the French, he who when sued to had re- 
jected their offered amity ; and he of all others, he 
to come and seek for favour, and kneel for mercy — 
it was most incredible. 

Hernando and his associates were alarmed at this 
intelligence ; and, fearful of losing their promised 
harvest, urged the emperor not to compromise with 
the Duke, nor by a feigned submission on his part, 
lie cheated of a just revenge ; the sack of Milan alone 
^ would pay the army and defray much of the ex^enae 
of Ae late warfare. Charles cut sYiotV. \v\a«x»ar 
meaig, iaforming him proudly, that Vve Vu^^ 'waX 



Jlo grant or 
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o grant or what den/, and commanded that Sfbrza 
(strongly gunrded, to prove tho extent of his displea' 
■urc), shnutd appear bcforu him immedinldy. 

Hernando, enraged, pictuicd to hiinself tbe pur- 
port of this visit of (he Duke ; lie expected to see 
himin a dejected Imliit, with an humble countenance 
and suppliant manner \ a rope round his neck, as tho 
badge uf servility ; krteeling before.Ihe throne of the 
emperor, and pointing out with perstiaaive meekness 
- the glorious privilege of possessing power without 
. using it, to speak of its being more honour to make 
a king than kill one, and thus by abject ilaltery im- 
pose Vkpon tbe goud niiture and credulity of the em- 
peror, obtain a pardon, and rob them of their right 
of plunder ; the oppcarance of the Duke, however, 
speedily put to silence these contemptuous opiniunj 
of Hernando. 

The noble Sforza advanced with a firm and com- 
manding step, a bold and open eye, a serene yet de- 
terminate countenance, attired in his robes uf state. 
Ilia crown upon his head, and the etrord of rcgiil 
power girt on bis side ; so that Cbatles, who had 
seated'himself on hia throne, resolved to receive him 
with every mark of proud superiority, tiitconscioiisly 
•rose as he advanced, and bowed with the most pro- 
found respect t Sforza returned his salutatinns with 
grace and dignity, and thus addressed hint-^ 

"Do not imagine, emperor, that I am come t» 
fawn upon thy fortune, or to implore thy mercy, or 
to deny that I have been thy deadly enemy, one 
who has soiigbt to ruin thee and tliy estates ; or to 
acknowledge less of liive than that which I have 
ever borne to the King of France thine enemy. 
Admitting then my love fur him and hate of thee as 
the primal causes uf my actions, it remains for me 
to tell why I have stood affected thus, Ttw Ftench 
*/b^ waa my friend ; I loved Vwn, uni mvisX *^^iS^ 
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thjr equal ; in my extremest need I ever found 
him faithiiil and liberal ; my hopes, when at the 
lowest,' were ever raised again by him ; he was as 
my good angel, to guard and preserve me from all 
\ danger ; it is therefore that I speak. His services 
!' demanded gratitude, and gratitude in me proved 
' love, the love I glory in, even though it be the signal 
- of my feUen fortunes. If gratitude for favours past, 
.' if not to leave a faithful mend to bufiet with the 
I storms of fate, when the sting of dire misfortune most 
I needs our tenderness, if these be crimes amongst you 
' Spaniards, Sforza owns that he is guilty, and brings 
hiis head to pay the forfeit. Nor come I as a slave 
to kneel and pray for remission ; I would not shame 
thy conquest hy. the meanness of thy captive's 3on- 
-duct J I never feared to die more thau i wished t 
live. If, therefore, my fidelity to France can make 
me 'worthy of thy future favour, the crown which 
now unbinding from my brow I place as hostage in 
your hands, you may restore, and furthermore in- 
struct me in your wishes ; the charges of the war«I 
will defray, will freely bring you that^^which cannot 
without hazard and bloodshed be obtained. I will 
prevent the cries of murdered infants, of shrieking 
matrons, and of violated maids, which in a city sack- 
ed call on the heavens for vengeance ; I will rewaiti 
your captains and your soldiers too, thoise who in 
the late battle have done best service. I have spo- 
ken, sir, and now await your answer : but I shall 
receive it without dismay ; as in the prosperous 
hour my veins did never sivell with pride, so neither 
shrink they now with fear. Know, sir, that Sforza 
stands prepared to encounter either good or evil 
fortune.'* 

Sforza bowed his head, while an universal silence 
for some moments prevailed : the captains ^ ^hA«i^ 
thoaghtahad been bent on spoW, tvovi N«^N«t^\\ «s«^ 
'Beroando himaelf was charm%d) %iid xswu^^^ V^^^ 

.2» 
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fellows over his wioe, that he could not but loVe the 
gallant Duke, and would willingly give three quar- 
ters of his share in the promised spoil to save him. 

Charles was enraptured ; he descended from his 
throne, replaced the crown upon his head, then 
swearing for ever to defend him in his rights as 
Duke of Milan, embraced him, and pledged his fu- 
ture friendship. He further led it to his own dis- 
posal, either to reward the several commanders or 
not, as his generosity should dictate, requesting kJl 
former hate might be henceforward buried,, and thai 
they might ever remain as friends and brothers. 

This important business thus peaceably ended, 
Sforza hastened back to Milan. Pescara was de- 
sirous of his stay, as being a measure conducive to 
liis interest, but Sforza excusedhimself : '< Pescara," 
he said, 



to thyself of ail^ men, 



I will confess my weaknes ; though my state 
AdH crown*8 restored ine. thuiigh 1 am in graoe^ 
And that a little stay miglit be a step 
To greater honours, I mmt hence. Alas, 
I live not here ; my wife, mv wife, Pescara, 
Being absent I am* dead. Pritliee excuse. 
And do not chide, fur friendship's fake, my fondi 
But ride along with me: I Ml give you reasons. 
And strong ones, to plead fur ine. 
« •' « • *- * 

Farewell to grief, I am stored with 
T#o blessinffs most desired in human life, 
A constant (riead, an unsuspected wife.* * * 

While Sforza was thus employed at Pavia, scenes 
of a far different nature were passing at Milan. 
Jealousy, the vice of courts, held its due influence in 
the court of Sforza. Francisco, who had been raised 
by his royal master's favour much above his hopeS| 
and who bore his honours with .somewhat less hu- 
jsaJJJjty than his enemies thought good, was an object 
^O'Ga/ousy and hatred to many of the couTtierS) ttD4 
^^/^ecj'ailjr to Tiberio and Stephano, who, tiaVinj ti 
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ig suBpicion of the cause of Francisco's ftivoiir,; 

Id him in light esteem, thinking themselves more 

Worthy of Sforza's confidence and favour than the 

'knan thus honoured : but the worst jealousy, and that 

I which possessed the most power of working mischief, 
was that of Isabella and Marianna, the mother and 
sister of Sforza, toward Marcelia ; neither Isabella^ 
or Marianna lost power or rank by the Duke's mar- 
riage, yet they were incensed at the influence of 
the Duchess over the afiections of her husband, and 
loathed her for that beauty so much admired, and 
the adulation paid to her by all the court. 

Marcelia's deportment was dignified: conscious 
of her own worth and of Sforza's attachment, she 
bore herself with majesty yet not with insolence ; 
but from Isabella apd Marianna she received so 
many marks of pride and hatred that she was com- 
pelled, for her own sake, to treat them with a degree 
of offended reserve, which they (not considering 
their own ijnproper conduct was the occasion) called 
arrogance. Still she forbore all complaint to Sforza, 
well aware his resentment would know no bounds ; 
and she endured their frequent insults in secret : 
but these were a weight on her mind which in a 
great degree disturbed her happiness. 

On the departure of Sforza she was lefl at their 
mercy ; afflicted at this her first separation, and 

^ dreading the event of iiis visit, she divested herself 
of all her costly robes, and, clad in the most simple 
attire, shut herself in her own apartment, spending 
her hours in prayers and supplications for her be- 
loved Sforza's safety. Marianna, on the contrary, 
was all mirth and gaiety, and,' regardless of the im- 
pending danger, assumed a levity the most in- 
decorous and unbecoming. Resolved to insult the 
"pretty minion of her brother," aVv^ %w^^^^^ \s»*\- 

ciana to play and dance under V\eT mTv^o^'?^'>N» ^^*^ 

turb her devotions, and when M.aTc,«X\^ cx^x^saa^ 
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her diB[dea8ute and bade them depart, Marioni 
Isabella, by treating her. witb ihe utmost inso 
«xcited hit iodignalion. la the midst of the 
cation, Fr&ncisco entered, and taking upon hi 
auprcmc authority in the absence of the Duh 
dered Isabella and lUarianna into confiaemen 
the ofiending musicians, led by Graccho, a cti 
of Maiianna'a, to be imprisoned and whipped 




■o bSuntifutly did Graccho'a jnilor fill bis oflic< 
the number of lashes were limited to the m 
of pieces drawn from bi9 purse to purchase li 
whilst, to increase his mortiRcation, hia disgrai 
witnessed by Tiberio and Stephano, whom 1 
often spoken to with rudejiess, and, encnurag 
his mistress, had even presumed to treat vii 
dain ; they were gratified by his disgrace, and 

■ dio, Enraged, secretly resolved to avenge hi 
' On some one or nther. 

Marcelia, though justly inrensed, yet by no i 
-wishing thai anv indignity should on her-accoi 

■ ofierea to the mot(ier and sisler of her husbac] 
Quested their liberty might not be abridged 

/^^ disdained to be obliged by her, and ^roc 
*ta tAe chambers appointed for then conftneni 
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Marcelia "expressed her warm: nckijowledgroend 
la Francisco for his pmieclion, while he, in return, 
expresaed his admiration and esteem of her. Sup- 
posing the animation of his language to pniceed ftotn 
his regard to Sforza, she was not at firat alarmed ; 
but it could not be pusaibic long to misunderstand hia 
metmitig '. he declared his passion for her in the most 
unequivocal terms, and ndviinced as his excuse, thii 
secret hatred which the Dtilte entertained towards 
hfer. Marcelia resented with great asperity the prc- 
SHinption of 'FVtmcisco's hopes, and the insult offered 
to her virtue ; but bis treacborous abuse of bis mas- 
tar enraged her beyond all endurance : while he, to 
cdnrince her of the truth of his assertion, presented 
her the paper, in which Sforza hadgiven orders for 
hw murder ; without any reason assigned, only con- 
taining an imperative mandate for the execution of 
the deed. It was his hand; Marcelia knew the' 
characterstoowell to be deceived, and, overpowered . 
hy the sudden shock sunk fainting on the floor. 




Francisco, who really felt" some portion of the love 
he professed, was alarmed on beholding her in a 

' state of insensibility ; the more so, as \m diaed.<btA. 
eaU aesi^ance, lest on her recoiet^ a\iciiaGt^&'\»r 

1 trmy the cause ofher illness. On tesvv'wi^ *» -w^s?- 
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in bitterness of sorrow at the guilt and falsehood of 
Sforza, and his cruel requital of her pure and ardent 
love ; but repulsvd Francisco, «nd treated hioi with 
the utmost scorn ; till he, enraged, bade her remem- 
ber her life was in his power, and beware how she 
incensed him. She then set liirn at defiance, daring 
him to perform his utmost against her ; and he had 
the mortification to find hb schemes defeated, with- 
out the leais;t prospect of advantage. 

His fears were still further excited on learning, 
from his secret emissaries, that Sforza's return might 
be hourly expected. He flew instantly to the cham^ 
bers of the Duchess, and bribed her attendant tp 
give him admission ; he was received with contemp- 
tuous reserve, but his tears, his self reproaches and 
assumed penitence so far wrought upon her gentle 
nature as to obtain his pardon, and a promise of 
secrecy ; and he then owned his injustice towacds 
Sforza in accusing him of hatred, when in fact, the 
order for her death proceeded from an excess of 
love, so great that he could not endure the thoughts 
of her outliving him, even for a single hour. Mar- 
celia's mind was released from the dreadful idea of 
Sforza's hatred and duplicity, yet she felt hurt at the 
seliishncss of bis attachment in dooming her to death 
in the event of his own dissolution, and wounded at 
the idea of his supposing she ever could or would 
love another, should she have the affliction of losing 
him ; her resentment was softened, but not subdued, 
and she resolved to punish him by bearing herself 
with coldness and reserve, on his return. 

Sforza, on his arrival, rushed to meet her with all 
the ardour and impetuosity of the most extravagant 
love ; that ardour heightened by ^e delightful idea 
of imparting to her the news of safety, and that iie 
had no longer any apprehensions for her: but fats 
impetuosity was clwcked by the coldness of \^t idw:^ 
-oe^/ QodstoprnDg short as he advanced iowatda\i«> 
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B'ed with astonishment — '^ Is this m) welcome 
?" he cried ; " this the reception Marcelia 
>rs to her Sforza ?" 

* I am most happy, sir," she replied, " to witriess 
ur return in safety, "but I would express my joy 
th modesty and duty, as may become a wife who 
^8 discreetly." 

** Grficious pbwers !" exclaimed the astonished 
ike ; '< am^ I in a dream ? Can it be Marcelia 
Baks ? and* speaks to Sforza ? Moderation ! love 
\h moderation ! My love to you exceeds all bounds; 
me, cbme, no more of this ; t bring you welcome 
ings : but greet me, sweetest ; come, kiss me, 
re!" 

Marcelia, advancing with an air of reserve offered 
r cheek ; and, when he pressed her in his arms, t 
3 returned not the embrace. As water thrown on 
3 serves only to increase the blaze, so Sforza's 
le broke out. Was it for this he had hastened 
his home ? Leaving half his task utidone, he had 
ircely allowed himself time for food, nor bent his 
ps to any shrine to ofier thanks for his safe return, 
eager was he to behold his wife ! And this the 
;eption his ardent love had met ? What now was 
r? A burden not to be endured. Marcelia's cold- 
3s chilled him to the heart ; yet, while it chilled, . 
id him into rage and indignation, and, with stern 
(entment, he commanded her to quit his presence. 
The rage of offended love is transient. SfoKza'9 
ger soon abated ; all his glowing tenderness re- 
ned ; and he deputed various messengers to ?ue 
' pardon. Marcelia's heart was sorrowful as his, 
t her pride, her delicacy, her love, had all been 
>unded, and she could not easily subdue her re- 
Qtment. 

In the midst of Sforza^s anxiety ^ Vie ^^%^^*a»l^^\ 
ever/side ; Sfephano and Tibem, oxvVJtv^vc n\s\. 
Harcelia with messages of conce^otk to\Ti^i» 
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Duke, were hurt to find FraneiscO' waa. admitted to > 
her presence, when their master was excluded. 
Graccho, too, had been hid. behind a column when 
Francisco bribedJVfarcelia's attendant to grant him 
admittance ; he had conveyed the intelligence to the 
Princess Marianna, and inMamed her jealousy to the 
uttermost. Even Pe6Gara-.was^ displeased at Man- 
celiacs unexpected reception of Sforza, and lamented* 
that a soul, lofly and noble as his, should be at once' 
the slave and victim of ' a : woman's caprice. He 
spoke his sentiments, and Sforza bore his reproof, 
from the high value he put upon > his -friendship, and 
from a sense of his great < obligations to > htm ; but: 
when Stephano and Tiberio presumed to give- hints 
of their suspicions with regards to Franeisco, he 
spumed them from him with disdain. Isabella and « 
Marianna came ; and, presuming on their affinity, . 
spoke without fear, openly accusing her of adultery : 
he charged them with meanness, with envy^ andi 
bade them quit his sight, declaring they had^raised 
an eternal testimony to her honour : stdl he scorned.^ 
to take their lives, for they were sacrifices too un- 
worthy ; and told them to live, thereforey till, their 
own envy should destroy them.' 

Frapcisco now advanced, and, with a: rueful coun- 
tenance, solicited a pp:ivate audience. All immedi- 
ately were dismissed. S forza eagerly demanded the 
news he broughtj and whether he came to say, that 
his sweet Marcelia relented. ''Say on, my com- 
fbrt," said he, grasping his hand. Francisco, with 
well'idissembled sorrow, replied, — 

Comfort ! No, your torment, 
Por 80 my fate appoints me. 
--..---_-—___ That I alone, 
Of all mankind, that stand most bound to lofe you. 
And study your content, should be appointed, 
Not by my will, but forced by eruel fate, ^ 

Tb Aejmrr greatest eaeiay ! Not to hold y«t -^ 

Mi this aamxemeat hager; in a wofd, 
— — • ; ^ 



' Dmrfi OP MfLAif. S5 

^ « » X • • • • 

Anfl heuce arofc her late n(>glect nfyoa ; 
t could not bttt in Hiity (ttM)iigii I know ~ 
That the relaliim kills in you all hope 
Of peace hereMfter, nnd in me *twill jhow 
Both bsue and poor to riee up her accuaer) 
Freely diMcover It. • ♦ * 

Sforza Stood like one transfixed : to alf cahimor 
had turned an unbelieving ear ; but Francisco^ 
th could not be doubted ; and Francisco bad pro- 
Linced her false. The very thought was madness; 
e a vbJcano his pent-up rage broke out. Ha 
Timanded Tiberio and Stephano to bring her to 
! presence ; and should she refuse, to drag her 
ther without mercy ; to show her no respect, but 
at her as a coninion slave. The astonished coor- 
rs hastened to do his t^idding^ without darine 4o 
[uire the cause of this so sudden fury. Francisco 
^gedto withdraw awhile, and suggested to the 
ike, as a trial of the truth of his report, that Ke 
>uld inform the ^Duchess of his death, and, by 
r lamentations for his loss, she would prove the 
ength of her regard. 

Marcelia^s resentment was abating, and all her 
mer love obtaining its influence over her mind, 
the description of Sfbrza's suffering and repent- 
:e by Tiberio and Stephano ; but these Render 
lings were put to flight, . and a new species of 
r(are took possession of her soul, on Francisco's 
it, when he informed her, that, at the instigation 
his wife, Marianna, Sforza had been inflamed to 
lousy : all else appeared in Marcelia's mind tri- 
g, compared to this insult ; and the pride of 
iscious virtue roused her to indignation. Gould 
>rza descend so far from his noble nature as to 
op to suspicion ? Could he, dared he suspect Vmsi^ 
lee ^rity of love for ftim exceeded pi«diVft\\ 
Beeoaduct was so free from taint tYial m«K«» 
coaMnot, with any pl^ of probabiUty ^ aAia3d» 
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Kught to her prejudice ; and was tbia her reward ? 
Li^ was no longer to be ilesired. She had lived to 
be Buspected by Sforza, nnd it wm ft pang neveri to 
be removed. In the solitude of her chamber she 
was brooding over her aorrowa, wlien Tiberio aad 
Stephano brought the imperioua message of their 
Lord, ftnd, ewelting with indignation, she obeyed the 
. rude sammons ; each tired with resentment, no ex-, 
planation could take place. SforKu accused her of 
entertaining a passion for Francisco, an accusation 
which she was too proud to refute ; and, when he 
ittfbnned her he had plunged his dagger to the heart 
of Fraocisco, Marcelia, shocked at the confession 
of BO mucb passion and injustice on the part of 
Sforza, and at the idea that Francisco had fallen a 
vietini for her, vehemently Iwnented bis de^tb— 4he 
JQuke, in bis fury, stabbed ber. 




Marceliji fell to the ground, the blood gushing 
ftdm her bo4oni ; and feelii^ her dealb certain, her 
resentment 'c«ased, in the mournful anticipstion of 
SJbrza'e sufierioga when he should leani that shu 
was innocent : though aow fee ww ao sLiiomIv a»- 
^aredof her ffuilt, that he caWei "ra "eianwuRaVtt 
ooa&oatber'i out Francisco ws-aftei. ^<it\.^*fa«. 
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time a» idea of treachery darted athwart the mind 
of Sforza ; he rushed to the hleeding Marcelia, and 
raimog her in his arms, caUed loudly for assistance^ 
V Alas ! all help was vain — ^Marcelia^s life-blood was 
streaming : with her dying breath she owned the ^ 
attempt made upon her virtue by the vile Francisco; 
that her coldness and resentment had proceeded 
from the discovery of Sforza's mandate for her death 
given to Francisco ; and that, seduced by the show 
of penitence, she had promised not to betray him to 
his master, thus falling a victim to a villain's art and 
her own ill judged resentment. She blessed her 
husband, pronounced his forgiveness, prayed of 
Heaven to forgive him also, and yielded her pure 
soul into the hands of her Maker. 

Sforza stood motionless, like one entranced, and 
was dragged insensible from the scene of blood ! 

Francisco, when he fled from Milan, had hasten- 
ed to the secret residence of his sister Eugenia. It 
was his resentment for the wrongs of Sforza to this 
sister which had instigated his conduct. Sforza had 
loved her ; in the frenzy of his love had promised 
marriage, and the ill-fated Eugenia, forgetful of her 
own dignity, became his mistress. The impetuosity 
of passion over, reflection came tp his aid : he la- 
mented the affliction of Eugenia, but could not raise 
to his throne, or make the partner of his name and 
honours, one whose feeble virtue had not been able 
to resist the allurement of temptation ! The beauti- 
ful MarCelia obtained his unchanging love by pos- 
sessing his esteem ; and he sought her hand. The 
poor rorlom Eugenia fled from the court ; fled from 
scenes of happiness she could never more partake, 
^d hid in the vale of retirement, wept her tall from 
virtue. She felt much resentment to Sforza, but 
towards the more happy Marcelia«ViftViax\Msox^^\^^ 
untieadly thought ; she envied \vex \)ti«i>a\>aA ^IV^- 
mg pirtuouaj but, though eiivyVag> A\^ i\o\.\»»^»^^'^ 
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Not SO Francisco ; he, stun^ with resentments*^ 
80 much for his sister's wrongs as from his own »- 
appointed ambition in hot becoming brother to I tie 
Duke of Milan, secretly vowed revenge on Sfor^a 
and his lovely, innocent wife, and resolved no power 
should stop the progress of his hate towards h\s fS\Sr 
ter'3 seducer and rival. Sforza, who sincerely W- 
mented his criminal intercourse with Eugenia, as 
the only atonement he could make, settled upon her 
a handsome provision, and loaded her brother with 
favours. He heaped dignities upon him, and was, 
as he supposed, rew^i^ed by his faithful attachment. 
Too late he learned tue specious semblance of faith 
was all assumed ; too late to avert the dreadful ef-/ 
fects of his malignity. 

When the spirit of vengeance takes possession of 
a wicked mind, it is never sated. It was thus with 
Francisco ; not content with all the ruin he had 
drawn on Sforza, not contented to have repc^id un- 
limited services with ingratitude, and friendly confi- 
dence with treachery, he resolved to triumph in the 
devastation he had caused, and gaze, like an exult- 
ing fiend, on the ruin he had made. He induced 
his sister to accompany him, disguised, to the Duke's 
palace, still further to torture him, till he beheld him 
^shik in death ; {qr only in the grave would his long 
hoarded vengeance cease to be exerted. 

The unfortunate Sforza presented now a mourn- 
ful picture of human wretchedness, the wreck of 
what had once been great and glorious. Slowly he 
returned to recollection, and, when informed of Mar- 
celia's death, broke out into such extremes of mad- 
ness, that he attempted the lives of his mother and 
sister ; and the physicians, hoping to stem for a time 
the torrent' of his ungovernable rage, examined the 
Duchess's wounds, venturing to express a hope they 
rr^re aot mortal. This artful device soothed him ; 
-"^/kJJJng at their feet, he swore to dWide \tta &uV«« 
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dom amongst them, if the; would preserre the t 
of his adored Marcelia. 

Deluded by this fallacioUB hope, he had the int 
iniate body conducted from room to room, and ' 
lowed it with childish eagerness ; he gazed I , 
her, kiaaed her cheeks and hands, inquired how Ioim 
ehe would remain in this sad trance, on what hn 
thoughts in this heavy sleep were hxed, or whethei 
she dreamed of him ^ Then would he burst out into 
the most violent eiecrations on his mother, sister, 
and himself^ threatening that Francisco .he would 
(«ar piecemeal, anil scatter his limbs for vultures to [ 
devout ; and then a^ain lie would be calm as iafoo- ■ 
cy, fearful to disturb her slumbers. ' I 

At this period a message was brought to Pescara, 
thai (wo strangers were arrived, who offered, u[hmi . 
peril of their lives, to restore (he dead Marcelia to 
Tltey were admitted, and all withdrew. 




at was Francisco and Eugenia. Eugenia shud- 
|Bd at (he sight of death, and implored her brother 
May his vengeance here, and pursue \\vfc «^j.A 
jboae no further : but he was dent \t> fiA ft'tAtMa-l i 
iwitb a eooi deliberate crueUy , aX ■«\i\dii Vi»««» 
tust nbadder, he painted Xho cXveeNs.*,^'^'?*'** 
^ 3# 
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hands of Muroelia, and infused into her mouth a 
deadly poison, which gave a sort of warmth to the 
frame, an^ lefl a moisture on the Ups ; then calUng 
the Duke, bade him behold the wonders of his hand. 
I The poor ensnared Sforza eagerly kissed the rud- 
I dy lips, from which breath seamed to issue, imbibing 
I the poison ; and when the delusion could be no longer 
carried on, the vindictive Francisco threw off his dis- 
guise, discovered himself, recounted all his villanies, 
and gloried in his infamy ; presenting his sister as 
the cauae which had instigated him to bis revenge, 
Sforza shuddered at the sight of £ugenia, and his 
conscience smote him with the injury he had done 
her ; but there was no time now for repentance or 
atonement ; the deadly poison ran through his veins : 
shivering with cold, or raging with fever, he was 
scarcely able to speak with plainness : be, however, 
sentenced the vile Francisco to death, who was im- 
mediately removed A-om his sight. He then implor- 
ed the forgivc^ness of Eugenia, and throwing him- 
self on the body of the murdered MarceUa, in agony 
expired. "j 

The gifts of heaven are all as bleflsingi meant, i 

If sinful man avert not the decree. f 

Beware, idolaters ! — ^ye impious, ^ 

Beware ! Love not the creature as ye should ,| 

The great Creator worship and adore. x ' 

. 'TSs sin beyond remission, and draws down | 

Almighty vengeance ; ye lovers, husbands, 
Parents, children, friends, with moderation 
Love, tliough still with fervor — so shall ye live. 
Approved of heaven, and blessed within yourselves, 
Bidding defiance tQ the storms of fate. 
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Smtj, indeed, Metai elood 



To«av B 
And leaves poor Dy w I leova you. * *■ 

YouNO Mir^el, the only son of a rich old 
citizen of Paris, was just returned from his trareta 
through Italy, Germany, and Flanders ; where he 
had seen all that was to be seen, learned all that waa 
to be learned, and nowcame home a fmisbed raJw 
and a complete fine gentleman. He was estremely 
handsome, and there was much fascination in hu 
wildness, such playfulness in his ecoentficity, tbttf 
he became an object of universal admiration as well 
as censure. The companion of his travels was 
Captain Duretete ; a Hght, flimsy, good-humoured 
coxcomb, who had received a hoM B^MCAS^sni^wk^ 
ae might render him fit for thft ^\^i.V ot ■8. w»v*- *«■ 
law, but which hy no iDeaoa qiwMvei Tmr ^ "* 
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Iirmy. Learning to a contracted mind is but an in- 
cumbrance : where it does not expand, it will li^ 
fipon the surface like aieaden weight, pressing dowx^r 
those lighter and more pleasing qualities of the dis- 
positions which flow from the heart rather than the 
intellect. It was thus with Captain Duretete : shut 
up with grave old men, their manners became his, 
not so much from inclination as from habk. He 
could reason mechanically on the philosophy of Plato 
and Aristotle ; he had their doctrines by heart, but 
their principles were equally above his practice or 
comprehension : he had consequently, laid in a store 
of what was useless to him, and had neglected all 
those pleasing elegances of manner, so requisite as a 
passport through life. When, therefore, thrown sud- 
denly upon the gay world, all was new and strange : 
his knowledge of books he found of much less value 
than his knowledge of dancing would have been ; 
and whilst the old men praised him for his erudition, 
jroung men laughed at him for his pedantry, and 
women, made a jest of him for his bashfulness and 
want of gallantry. He might almost ^ be said to re- 
semble an elephant in a drawing room, ashamed of 
his own uncouthness, conscious that he did possess 
a value ; yet that value was nominal, as no one he 
associated with either understood or prized it. Mir- 
abel, the sprightly, animated, elegant Mirabel, was 
] 4he model he attempted to copy : but the attempt 
I flat as uneasy upon him as upon the ass who strove 
i to play the gambols of the Inpdog ; so that Mirabel 
osed frequently to say, " This fellow went abroad 
like an ox, and is returned like an ass ; I shall never 
be able to make any thing of him." 

No two characters could he more opposite than 

those of Mirabel and Duretete, yet the3r-were sworn 

iiieDds and inseparable co.npanions. Duretete was 

r^o proud of the honom of Monsieur M\T«!tieV?^ 

fneo<bhip to be jealous of his more shimng c^uaVvCv^^ \ 
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«nd bia ttopidity, folly, bashfulnew, or what wfts 
Mill worEe, his uiisuined impudence, were as foils to - 
Mirabel, who kept him in his train as a sort of whet- 
stone to his wil ; which ebone the mure brilliuni from 
the gawky admiration of hia-friend. Yel Duretcte's 
heart waa good, end Mirabel, who, in spile of tha 
apparent levity of his character, possessed a solid 
UDderalanding, separated the good from the bad : he 
therefore valued buretele for those qualities which 
were really valuable; an4 blamed his preceptors 
rather than himself for those qualities which habit 
and education had rendered ridiculous. In vain 
Mirabel stroveto'initiste bim into the manners of 
the age, and rouse him to something like self p08- 
•easion ; bid him look thus, or thus, or speak tniia, 
and thus. Poor Curetele would eigh, draw out faia 




pocket glass, and ruefully examining his rueful phia- 
lognomy, swear the thing was impossible. 

Previous to his going abroad, Mirabel fa'ad formed 
an attachment to Ma'amselle Oriana, the orphan 
daughter of a gentleman of fortune, and his father's 
ward : they had sworn fidelity to each other, and 
exchangpd cotitracta ; but absence had produced a 
ver/ dilTerent effect on the minds ot e.*.!-^- QVvwi^^ 
passing her life iu aaort of p\ete\n%xo\«fc«v^^^i'^^*' 
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sidtred constancy a»tfac first of human virtues, and 
what WAS merely an impulse of love in the girl was 
fixed as a principle in the woman ; Mirahel, on the 
contrary, leading a life of gaiety, opeh to ail the al- 
lurements of beauty and manners, admired by the 
women, envied by the men, considered constancy as 
a vulgar virtue ; matrimony as a rude bondage, an 
iasuf^rable restraint upon his pleasures ; and though 
not vitiated enough to look upon infidelity as a ment,- 
ke at least thought it an admissible error, a folly of 
youth,, for which the austerity of age would make 
aoole atonement. 

Oriana was in raptures at the idea of his return ; 
yet she was not without anxiety. Mirabel had the 
reputation of a rake ; and, though her good sense 
whispered that such a character was little likely to 
contribute to her happiness, love induced her to hope 
his errors were only venial, and that his regard for 
her would be as a charm to allure him fi-om all un- 
warrantable pleasures. Bisarre, another ward of 
old Monsieur Mirabefs, a lively animated girl, ral- 
lied Oriana on her passion, and would have laughed 
her out of it if possible. Bisarre was a coquette, 
who set as little value upon men as JVIirabel did upon 
women, save for her own especial amusement, in 
turning their various follies into ridicule ; and she 
resolved on playing some of her tricks, both upon 
Mirabel and his absurd friend the gallant captain. 

When they paid their visit to old JVIirabel, he re- 
ceived them with raptures ; his boy, Bob, was his 
pride and joy, and he gazed on his blooming coun- 
tenance and saucy manners with delight. It was 
his dear boy, Bob ; and all he did or said must be 
charming. He halloed to the girls to come and wel- 
come the travellers ; " Here they are," exclaimed 
iAe old maa, *^come along my weneVie^^^orcv^^oa^ 
»r littJe £lbert8 ; 1(^ at 'em, Bob, tt:yti\ v\\«>j tmi» 
#irfr / / gajr, Bob, yWu ©haU marry oue o£ V)a»ttk,^ wk 
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AaU hate your choice. DureteCe, yon AbA hifve 
yoar choice too, hUt Robin must choose fintt.'' 

Duretete looked sheepish, and sluiyc back, fAMe 
Mirabel eyed them through his giant) iflth tfale Most 
provoking indifference. 

'' Welly Bob, ayn't th^ nice ffiitsi hey 

" Umphy y«8, sir, pretty well.*^ 

" Pretty well, you 4og, ayn't the^lovefy ? — I day, 
Bob, which do you like ?" 

<< I like both. Sir ; like 'em bo&, 'pon hoBOor." 

" But which will you marry ?" 

*' Neither, Sir, I thank you ; I am not sufiiiienllf 
tired of my life, to give occasion for hanging my d^ 
yet." 

Old Mirabel was half disposed to be imgry at this 
slight put upon his little girls ; particularly Oriana, 
whom he knew to be attached to his graceless sob. 
But the archness of his merry countenance, and the 
elegant carelessness of his manner, disarmed hitti ; 
and thinking his '^ little filberts" would manage him 
best, he made ai^ excuse to go away, that he mitfht 
leave them to make the trial. Oriana felt piqued at 
Mirabel's indifference ; yet trusting it was assumed 
only, she addressed him, giving him a hint that she 
hoped he had not forgot the contract. 

With the most perfect nonchalance he assured her 
he had not forgot the least article of her commands ; 
that he had executed her commissions with the ut^ 
most punctuality, and had brought her many curi- 
osities from Italy. Oriana, offended, ex(H:essed her 
displeasure and lefl the room. 

Bisarre had been » close observer of aH thai 
passed, though her attention seemed to be exclu*^ 
sively fixed on a book, which she was poring over. 
This circumstance caught the notice of Duretete 
imd the gravity of her look and manlier channel)! 
him ; he longed to speak to \ij6t)W\.\^^vBi%^S^i:^^^^^ 
tegged Minbd t6 enter into cou^^vm&escl** V^^^ 
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MOf but with 9 freedom of allusion to Duretete'd ad* 
miratioA whicK overw^ielined the poor captain with 
confusion. Bisarre, as if unconscious of all that 
was passing, read aloud. some axioms of Plato, to 
the delight of Duretete and the mirth of Mirabel : 
and when at length she condescended to notice them, i 
appeared surprised ; declared she did not know an/ 
person was present ; looked very demure ; and, 
making a profound obeisance, lefl the room with 
awful reserve and grandeur. 

When Oriana and Mirabel next met, the subject 
of the engagement was again renewed, and she ex- 
pressed her surprise that he should be so indifferent 
on a matter of such import to them both. Mirabel 
treated her with great levity, and with so much in- 
difference that she demanded her contract of roar- 
' nage, and offered to relinquish his. Mirabel laughed, 
and told her he would neither marry her, nor return 
her contract ; that she had wisely given up her free- 
dom, and unless it was his pleasure, she should die 
an old maid,. Oriana, provoked, exerted a degree 
of spirit which surprised Mirabel, and perceiving she 
was really angry, he bid her kiss and be friends ; of- 
fering to relinquish her pretty little bit of parchment, 
as he termed it ; which, to his still greater surprise, 
«he now positively refused, telling him that as he had 
roused a woman's spleen, he should feel its effects. 

Oriana's pride supported her in his presence ; 
but when alone, she drooped and was wretched. 
Bisarre, who really loved her, grieved to see her 
thus unhappy, and determined the very first oppor- t 
tunity to rate him soundly : «he did so, but though a 
high spirited girl, and one who c(»uld be an absolute 
vixei^ if occasion required, yet she was no match for 
Mirabel ; he laughed or turned into ridicule every 
Ihipg she said ; and when absolutely infliimed into 
J^S'^f he spoke with the most perfect compo^uTe of 
^^ /as/ a^ht'a dreams or of the colour o£ Vwa tiva 
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doublet ; and al last, taking up a book, began moat 
vehenaenllf to spout Latin ; she, raging al kiin tba 
whole liufe. 




' But it would have been jusi as available to liawl 
against thunder : he laughed «l, applauded, and 
praised the strength' of her lungs ; and, wheu he had 
complelely put her out or patience and out of breath, 
ran and left her. There was something ao whimsical, 
M good-humoured, and so witty in his manners and 
language, that Bisarre, though angr}', was d^ighted, 
and could not be surprised al Oriana'a infat^atiou. 
Poor Duretete, however, suffered for MiraSel'a tri- 
umphs over her ; fnr, though amused by his vivacity, 
her pride was a little mortified Ihaf he had over- 
powered bet in her strongest weapon of defence, the 
tongue ; and she resolved to revejige her defeat on 
(he stupid Duretete ; who was smitten by her gravity 
and profound learnmg. But he had already con- 
fessed to Mirabel, when she was concealed behind 
a screen, thai his designs were not of a matrimonial 
nature ; and she now expected a visit from him, the 

purport of which, she understood, was to break his 
mind, and express his admiration. ' She laid her plans 

accordingly, and when she knew bmVn^ftVA^^i- 
iuK/ the screen, in order to Wsten \ra \iw coy;n«»»:- 
tian with some of her yjsunw frVenAs, maA» »>!*».*■ 
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JMt of books that he was astonished ; then called in 
a fiddler, that Ihey nuKht have a dnnce, at the same 
time laroentin^ they had not a man amongst Ihem. 
Duretete, terrified, was stealing away when Bieafre 
discovered and seized him : she and her young com- 




pamoBS, as giddy and haitbrained as herself^ drag- 
ged the poor captain about ; tossed him from one to 
another, making him dance till he stuodtled azid fell. 
Ksane then walked him up and down the room till 
he panted fi>r breath ; and to sum up his mortifica- 
tions, Insisted on his drinking a pint of wine, and 
giving various toasts, which she pointed out, though 
it was morning. When he begged to be excused, 
as drinking wine before dinner gave him a headache; 
she told him that was not of any consequence ; it 
was better to have a headache than a heartache, and 
a slight fit of bile would be of much service to hia 
generalhealth : and wt^eashc had teased him to the 
uttermost, she assumed a grave deportment, put him 
to the blush by repeeting his conversation with Mi- 
rabel, where he had declared that hia intentions were 
not honourable, and finally ordered him to quit her 
presence } an order which he readily obeyed, mn- 
ni^ oat of the /louse as eagerly aa i{ Vift VbA \uA 
a/mde his escape from a den of lions. 
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Mirabel, gay and happy, ran on a wild career of 
{pleasure, while poor Oriana was sorrowful, and sel- 
dom went abroad. Her brother Dugard, highly 
incensed, trould have demanded satisfaction from 
Mirabel, but Oriana on her knees besought him not 
to wound her reputation, by such a mistaken mode 
of defence ; or destroy her peace of mind (or ever, 
by hazarding the lives of the two beings upon earth 
who were most dear to her : assuring him, that she 
had the most sanguine hopes her lover would prove 
faithful at last, and that she should be rewarded for 
all she now suffered. 

Old Mirabel attiacked his son, but could gain no* 
tbinff from him : for with his usual levity he assured 
his mther, he would marry when the time came, but 
when that time would be, whether this century or the ' 
next, it was impossible for him to give any positive 
information. Old Mirabel lamented that he had 
made his son independent of his {Authority, by hav- 
* ing settled a very handsome income upon him ; but 
it was now too late to retract. 
' Oriana was wretched, her health declined, she 
formed the resolution of quitting Paris, and by the 
utmost exertion of mind to banish from her heart a 
man whose inconstancy made her lament her own 
weakness ; hope was at an end, and she looked for- 
ward to time as the only solace of her grief : but 
this resolution was put to flight by an ^unexpected 
iiscovery. Mirabel had left the key in his writing 
desk, and the curious Bisarre through frolic exam- 
ined his papers, when she found that he had during 
his travels kept a diary, where Oriana's name per- 
petually occurred; with sonnets and verses innumer- ^ 
able to her beauty and her truth. His love appeared 
manifest in every line ; but he disliked the tram- 
mels of matrimony, and would wwl V.o ^\w^ V^:t 
ever diriag constancy^ before \ke B«ftt\^^<^ ^^s^ 
Svedotn, 
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This diacovety raised Oriana from the brink of . 
deBpair, and she determined patiently to await the 
time when tier lover shoulil renounce his errors, arid 
come an humble penitent to her feet : but alas 1 tbis 
appeared very distant, every day l^rnught to her ears 
some new intrigues of Mirabel ; and she feared his 
moiala would become tainted by vitiated sooietj, as 
well as his health and fortune injured, if not ruined, 
hj his various excesses. Sincerely attached tu him, 
and thinking him worthy of her regard, she stooped 
to stratagems in hopes to save him. Ilisarre, Old 
Mirabel, and her brother Dugard, nit willingly lent 
their assistance, and the lovely Oriana was suddenly 
transformed into a nun. The moment Mirabel beara 
the news, his heart smote him as having caused this 
sacrittce of youth and beauty to the gloom of aclois- 
ter \ but ttv proud to own his uneasiness, he formed 
the design ot learning the true stale of her feelings 
under disguise : he therefore entered into a monas' 
tery, visited her as a friar to receive her conftission, ' 
and prepare her mind to take the veil. She quickly 
diasovered him through his disguise ; he in despair 
ftt her resoliilion of quitting the w.orld, declared him- 
self, and on his knees owned his devoted atlachnnenl, 
entreating her to accept his hapd. 
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At this important moment, when Oriana thought 
her cares at an end, Old Mirabel burst upon them, 
loudly calling for the ^' Counterfeit Nun. " The busy- 
headed, officious Duretete had heard of Mirabel's 
visit to tiie monastery, and ran with the news to his 
father^ declaring that Mirabel was turned friar, and 
had settled his whole fortune on the fraternity. The 
silly old man in his alarm hastened to the convent, 
and by his own impetuosity marred the very scheme 
he had himSelf entered into so eagerly. 

Mirabel coughed at the words '^ VourUerfeii JWin," 
and hastily threw off his disguise. Oriana vexed, 
reproached the old gentleman with his imprudence, 
tsUins him he had destroyed the hopes which were 
just npening into perfection ; when he immediately 
recanted, declaring ^' she was a nun." 

^^ Oh ! is she so ?" replied young Mirab|Lputting 
on the habit, " then I am a friar directly .^^ 

^^ Was ever an old fool so bantered by a pair of 
young ones ?" returned the old gentleman, ^' even 
settle your affairs yourselves, I'll have no more to 
do with them :" so saying he led the convent. 

Mirabel played off his wit upon Oriana ; congrat* 
ulated her on her release from captivity, and trusted 
when they next met it would be in happier times ; 
rolled up their disguises in one heap ; and said their 
cast skins might perhaps get better acquainted : and 
thus ended Oriana's first project. 

She was disappointed, but not unhappy as here- 
tofore ; his warm declarations of love encouraged 
her to proceed, and she resolved to try again. He 
was at this time engaged in an intimacy with a wo- 
man of high rank, but a professed gambler; and 
one who seldom suffered a y6ung man once in her 
power to escape with impunity. Oriana now as- 
sumed insanity, in the hope of draw\\i^ V\.v\xv Cx^to^ 
ihia diBgraceful and probably fala\ cot\tv^Ti\wv. ^v- 
rmbeJ was beset on every side by V\awx^'^^ itoaa^i 
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his father's reproaches, and the resentment of Du- 
gard, who loudly demanded satisfaction for his sif- 
ter's wrongs. Mirabel bore all with patience, bade 
Dugard put up his sword, for he would rather hear 
with insult than offer injury to the brbther of his 
beloved Oriana ; and assured him of his sorrow foe 
her sufferings, and his readiness to atone for his 
former neglect. At sigiit of Oriana, pale, dejected, 
and trembling, her beautiful auburn locks streaming 
about her shoulders, and her eye wild and restless, 
his heart was struck with remorse : he addressed 
her with tenderness ; she did not appear to know 
him ; he knelt by her side, pressed her hand to bis 
lips, and entreated her to behold his penitence, and 
bless him by returning recollection ; she appeared 
affected by his kindness, waved them all to <]uit the 
room, aira then fixing her eyes i'ntently upon him, 
burst into tears. 

Mirabel kissed the tears away, while his own agi- 
tation was extreme ; he swore to devote his future 
life to her happiness, declaring that he would gladly ^ 
bestow half his fortune on the man who should re- 
store her to health. Oriana, delighted, thought 
herself now secure of her wavering lover, and ven- 
tured to disclose the cheat. Mirabel instantly 
sprung from his knees, and broke out into a rhap- 
sody, on the sudden restoration of Oriana's health, ' 
bade the spheres tune all their instruments of joy, 
for the mad woman was dispossessed ; but now she 
\was well, and they were free. " How, Sir," said 
Oriana, " free .^" 

" Free as air, my fair bedlamite, what would you 
have me marry a Innatic ? Lookee, child, you have . 
played it so well this bout, that you will be apt to 
counterfeit madness all your hfe long.'j He thed 
ca))edin their friends,^bid 4;hem take the lunatic in- 
lo their charge ^ that no mad doctor m CVinsXexvioTcv 
cot/Jd have performed a more effecl\ia\ owe \ >i>3^^ 
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that he could not answer for a relapse, and begged 
them to place the poor unfortunate under especial 
care, lest any future danger might occur. 

The buoyancy of Mirabel's spirits struck then% 
all dumb, and he quitted the field in triumph, leav- 
ing poor Oriana overwhelmed with shame and con- 
fusion. 

Mirabel really loved Oriana, but did not like these 
perpetual attacks upon his heart, and this seeming 
determination to abridge him of his pleasures, by 
hastening him into the trammels of matrimony. He 
thought Oriana should be content with knowing that 
he loved her, and await his time and pleasure for the 
performance of their nuptial vows ; and wishing to be 
rid for a time at least of these tricks and stratagems 
to entrap him into bondage, proposed to Duretete to 
go badk to Italy, who was rejoiced at the proposal ; 
for Bisarre topfc every opportunity to torment and 
turn him into ridicule, and succeeded so efiectually 
that the poor crest-fallen captain would have flown 
to the antipodes to get rid of this she tormentor. 
Their resolutions were taken, and poor Oriana 
heard of her lover's intentions with sorrow and 
almost dismay. 

The evening previous to the one intended for 
their departure from Paris, they went to the play, 
where Mirabel was caught by the beauty of a lady 
in one of the boxes. Duretete, who was always 
afraid of his getting into scrapes, tried to persuade 
him to return home immediately, and leave the lady 
to herself: but Mirabel was not easily prevailed 
upon to give up the chase when he had started the 
game, making sure of success from an infallible 
guide, which was, that he seldom ever did fail ; he 
therefore earnestly entreated buretete to give him 
but three ^ays, to devote to Viia \ove\^' vwia^gKiA^ 
and then he was his to the woiltfa eiA. 
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While they were disputing the point, an interest^ 
ing youth brought to JVlirabel a letter from a friend| 
recommending the bearer, as a, page to attend him 
<m his travels ; he had scarcely read the letter^ and 
told the youth that he would accept his services, 
when Lamorce, the fair incognita, who had bewil- 
dered his imagination, came irom the theatre ; she 
was in great distress, her carriage and servants were 
no where to be found, and Mirabel, enraptured, 
made her an oflTer of his. Duretete, who did not 
much admire this lady, rudely interfered, and of- 
fered to procure a hackney coach ; but Mirabel 
again and again urging his services, they were with 
great delicacy and reluctance accepted, and he led 
her off in triumph. 

Oriana, the mock page, was alarmed at this en- 
counter ; and, urged by jealousy, sprung behind the 
carriage, resolving to know the issue. They drove 
a considerable distance, and alighted at a very hand- 
some house in the outlets of the town. Mirabel 
to his unspeakable joy, was invited to supper, at the 
same time the lady requested he would send his ser- 
vants away, as an equipage standing at her door late 
at night might be injurious to her reputation. With 
this request he most readily conf>plied, only stipulat- 
ing that his page should remain, ^s he was a stran- 
ger from the country, and, not knowing hi^ -way 
about the town, might probably fall into some dan- 
ger ; the iady agreed to this, and all the rest of his 
' servants were dismissed. 

y Mirabel was in raptures at <his success with the 
beautiful incognita, she admired a splendid ring upon 

' his finger : his gallantry was put to the test, but it 

was rather too valuable (being worth seven hundred 

pounds) to be lightl^ given away. His happiness 

WMf of short duration ; for Lamorce leaving Vvvm, va 

a /efv minutes returned with four feWows, w\\oae «^ 

pearaace too plainly bespoke their trade o?To\iV>wf 
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id murder He waaMruck iMth horror , but soon 
icoveriog hia preacnie ol mind absumed Ihe utmost 
liety, and b> mil show mg an) sui>p<cion or alarm, 
>ped he might hit u|>on snme lucky e<cpcdient to 
ive his life , >ei what thnt expedient could be be 
as at a Io«s to lud^c They nil took their seals 

a table, Larnorce at the head, and hegan to drink 
ine. One of (he hravoes, banding Mirabel a glasfi, 
quired how he liked it, and hoped it pleased his 
ilate. 

" Very good, (replied be, tasting and retasting); 
!ry good ; yes, pretty good : but I have some most 
Ecelleqt wine in my cetbr ; if you will allow me, 
adam, In send fur a Tew flasks, you will Bay it far 
icels this," 

The bravoes, desirous of gplting all they could, 
[reed to have the wine, and the page was called up 

receive directions. Oriacma was horror-struck at 
e sight of these men, but concealed her terror un- 
ir the mask orsimplicity : they invited her to take 
ine ; and she accepted the invitation, as it gare 
31 a better opportunity of exantiniag the counts- 
■oces of all present 

After she had drank, Mirabel ^ave the directions: 
Here, boy, take this key, go to ro^ VwVW mA w- 
r Jiiai to aead mo half a dozen Aaa^ q( "Cab y«& 
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Burgundy marked a thousand, and be sure you 
make haste. I long to entertain my good friends 
here," 

" Where did you get ihis pretty boy, Sir )" in- 
quired Lamoroi. 

" Out of* Picardy, madam ; this is his first errand ; 
and if he does it well I'll encourage him." Mirabel, 
as hp spoke, cast a look of meaning upon the boy ; 
who, bowing, said, '* The red Burgundy, Sir ?" 

" The red Burgundy marked a uwmand, and be 
feure you make haste." As he gave the key he 
glanced another look of deep meaning, and then 
turning to his companions, assumed his accustomed 
gaiety. 

Soon afle Inwards supper was announced ; Mirabel 
handed the lady to the table, and at her request took 
his seat at her right hand ; he eat, drank, laughed, 
talked, and whiled the time away, yet still the page 
with the wine did not arrive, and the bravoes began 
to be impatient. Mirabel assured them it would 
come ere long, and offered to sing a song : this pro- 
longed the period of delay ; but the men began io 
grow restless ; and Lamorce, leaving the table, beg- 
ged Mirabel to leturn to the drawing room, and she 
would soon be with him. He obeyed her, and was 
immediately followed by the fodr bravoes^ who, 
throwing off all restraint, declared Iheir mode, of 
life : telling him that had the wine come, they would 
have trifled a little more time away ; but as his stu- 
pid booby had most likely lost himself, they should 
wait no longer, but proceed to business ; and etteh 
drawing his huge sword, asked him jocosely whose 
.. Weapon he preferred, as they had all done tolerable . 
execution. , ' i 

Mirabel was brave ; but his single arm, opposed / 
against four sturdy luffians, scarcely afforded a shc^-^ 
€/ow of hope ; yet he resolved to seW Vvia Vvfe dfctaii 
^nd therefore nresled a sword from the Yi«ja^^ otl^ 

\ 
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of them, (for his awn sword, with Ihs ring, watch 
and puilse, had been aheady taken from him), thus 
holding them at bay for some minutes. But m the 
very instant that he wzks in danger of being over- 
powered, a loud knocking at the street door arrested 
their attention ; " The wine ! gentlemen, the wine!" 
exclaimed Mirabel, "let us drink and be friends." 
The rufiians sheathed their swords, as the page en- 
tered the room. Mirabel's heart died ^vithiu him, 
tU sight of the boy alone. 

" The wine, child ? where is the wine ?" said he 
faintly. " It is here. Sir ;" replied the page, open- 
ing the door, — when ten armed soldiers rushed into 
the room, and presented their muskets, followed by 
Duretete, Old Mirabel, Dugard, and Bisarre. La- 
morcCj alarmed by the loud knocking, came to in- 
quire the cause, and was immediately seized by 
Duretete : <* Ha ! ha !" said he triumphantly, " Til 
take care of you, madam. Good Lord ! what a bless- 
ing to think that I shall be revenged on one woman 
at least before I die." They were committed to the 
custody of the soldiers, while Mirabel fell on the 
neck of his preserver, and burst into tears. " Oh ! 
my charming boy, how shall I repay your kindness? 
how evince my gratitude ? name what reward you 
will, I pledge myself to perform what you require." 
The page took off his cap, the blushing cheeks and 
flowing auburn locks declared the truth ; it was 
Oriana, the faithful Oriana ! He caught her to his 
heart, expressed his gratitude, and entreated her, if 
she could forgive all his previous follies, to accept 
his hund, and permit hhn by a life of devotion to 
prove the sincerity of his vows. In a few days afler 
this happy period they were united ; Mtrabd, fully- 
awakened to a sense of his former weakness and 
impropriety of conduct, called all the better c^ualvtve^ 
cfhis disposition into full display \ ^sA ^^ %>ss«^ 
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rakish, wLiiisical, inconstant lover, proved a faith- 
ful, affectionate, and tender husband; 

11^ He loved, nor longer blush'J to own (hat love; 
Nor felt ashamed to bow before the sht iue 
Of female excellence ; surpassing all 
The vapourish joys of inconsistency. 
Domestic virtue wtis his idol' now ; 
The name of faithful wife increased his pride; 
And all bis future 'life was harmony, 
With lightness or frirality unmixed ! 
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Theiie is a species of good nature so nearljr oltietl 
veakpesa, that it degCDeratee into folly, if it does 

actually become a vice. The man who aims at 
rersalapprobatioopursues a phantom; and in that 
1 and fruitless pursuit, too frequeatly looses sight 
lit own dignity of character, and eiuke into imba- 
!y. The wise and the foolish do not worship at 

ahrine ; it is not therefore possible to conciliUa 
li : and however painful it may be to a generooa 
id to feel itself an object of enmity, the conviction 
t tuch is the lot of human nature, should act u an; 
idote ; wUlstthe sweet a^urance of innate recti- 
e ibnOB a much greater progress towards the poa- 
sion of happiness, than the praieea of «.\i«'«OT\.\iRS». - 
(his blameabie apeciefl of aooi a«!Lit« ^«» '^it>* ■ 
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joung man of good' family and ample fortune j hln 
' desire was to 'be universally beloved ; and his motto 
\!||IA '^ universal benevolence,^^ OeneroOs to profusion, 
))if Stbsolutely squandered his money away; bestowing 
j|t indiscriminately on the worthy or the unworthy. To 
ippfy was enough ; the monosyllable No! was not in 
Mr. Honey wood's vocabulary. To want was a pass- 
port to his regard, and the only recommendation re- 
quisite ; he was consequently the dupe of knaves in 
every shape : and the doors of a prison were open to 
receive the man, who for his own indulgence never 
wasted a single guinea, or was guilty of any extrav- 
aganee whatever. His good nature was not less 
exerted in the commonest events of life ; he readily 
joined in the humours of his friends ; he laughed with 
those who were merry ; cried with those who were 
sad ; was valiant with the brave ; and appeared timid 
with the cowardly : in short, he might be said to 
resemble a looking-glass, reflecting the features of 
oTery face which approached him, but retaining no 
one feature of his own ; his servants were extrava* 
gVit; and robbed him ; yet when urged to discharge 
tbem, he shook his head, and replied, that would be 
oniel, as his indulgence had spoiled thent, and they 
wtre unfit for aily other person's service. 

Though he was accounted the best tempered man 
la the world, he could hardJy be said to possess the 
blessing of an affectionate friend or a faithful servant; 
nor could all his bounty obtain for him the reward of 
gratitude. Yet he was completely self deceived ; 
l|nagintng himself beloved because he knew that his 
life was spent in courting the good opinion of all ranks 
and classes ; though in reality he was sinking daily 
in the esteem of those worthy people, who perhaps 
did not know him, from the frivolous remarks passed 
on his conduct by those who did know him ; and ia ' 
^Ae whole circle of his 'acquaintance ^ Vh^t^ vitxa otkft 
^oJy who appeared to understand aiid app\^c\^\»>Ka- 
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worHi : thi^ was Miss Richland^ an orpiia* beiress, 
and ajiirard of his particular friend Mr. iDroaker. Her 
▼y ued ber, yet wa# so innately modest, that he could 
not suppose it possible, the elegant and accontpUsbed 
Miss Ricbland would condescend to entertain any 
partiality for him, save friendship ; and be was mosl 
proud in being considered merely on the Ust of ber 
friends. 

He had also one faithful servant, old Jarvis, who 
had been bred up from his youth in the family, and 
loved the son as he had previously loved the^ber; 
loved him because he must love him, and because he 
was so good-natured : but honest Jarvis thought him 
a fool, though he would perhaps have broke any per- 
son's head who should have dared to say so, nor could 
he for the soul of him judge of his master's ^^philos^ 
opkyy^^ and his system of " universal benevolence,^^ 
He knew he meant well, and therefore excused him ; 
but knowing the result would be injurious, if not 
fatal to himself, he blamed him. He was also much 
alarmed at the determination of Hon'eywood's rich 
uncle, Sir William, to disinherit him ; and, presum* 
ing upon his long and faithful services, ventured to 
remonstrate with the Baronet, who listened to him 
with great good humour. Jarvis pleaded his master's 
cause warmly, assuring Sir William that he was a 
most affectionate nephew, though he had never once 
seen him since he was a child. 

** Pshaw ! (replied the testy old gentleman) wliat 
of his affection ? What value can I place on the heart 
of a man, as open to a sharper or a coxcomb, as it 
in to me ? " 

** Why, to be sure. Sir, he is, as a body may say, 
ier too good-natured ; rather too much every 
i?8 tiian, as it were ; but it all proceeds from bis 
phUoamky and tmiversal btnevolence,'*^ 

Sir WiJliam shook his head ', \\e wba ^X^^'Sfc^ >» 
hear the good old man's vindicatxou oi! \m» h^^'^'^ 
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he knew his very faults proceeded from a^ 0scceiB of 
virtue ; but thfit virtue would be his ruin^. unless Bome 
powerful effort was made to coiivince him of his 
mbtaken weakness. Sir William had been abroad 
many years ; bad returned from Italy unknown to 
every one, and for some months past been a conceal* 
ed spectator of his nephew's improvidence ; amongst 
whose innumerable acts of folly, was that of becom- 
ing security for a worthless fellow ^to a considerable 
amount : and when Jar vis put in a few words of 
advice, by way of caution, Honey wood told him sus- 
picion was a vice of great magnitude, iind that p]ae<- 
ing so much confidence in an almost entire stranger 
was an act of exalted munificence. 

" Truly, sir, (said Jarvis,) I know but little of these 
fine sort of expressions ; but I wish you don't repent 
this mu-rirjiceiicfi, as you call it, that's all."* 

Jarvis's fears were too well founded : for this 
fellow, a common swindler, tc^king advantage erf" Mr. 
Honey wood's character far good nature, made up a 
piteous tale, imposed upon his credulity, absconded, 
and leil his benefactor in a sad dilemma. As he was 
not prepared with the sum requisite. Sir William, 
thinking this a good opportunity of awakening him to 
a sense of his weakness, purchased the security, and 
resolved to act against Honey wood with the utmost 
rigour ; whilst he, totally unsuspicious of any danger, 
was as usual calm and serene, shaking his bead, and 
gently sympathizing with his good friend Mr. Croak'^ 
er, on all his fears, doubts, and sorrows. Poor Mr. 
Croaker was one of those unfortunate beings, who, 
without any earthly want, was perpetually wretched ; 
nothing pleased him ; in spring the weather was too > 
uncertain ; in summer, it was too hot ; in autumi^ 
too bleak ; and in winter, too piercing : the lonJ 
evenings were disagreeable, and the long days werfl 
Anoonvenient, A cinder flying out of tSe ^le^ ^ 
^Aroud burning in tiie candle, were sure v^&m 

■ \ 
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1 ; tb« salt Bpih was a aiga of qavreUing ; and 
aT«n waa beard to croak, oven m the Ticinit; of 
'kery, it foretddBome dire calamity : he wasever 
ead of miafbrtuna ; and if an eortiiquake tcxdL 
) in ConBtantiDople, it would be sure, Ju Croak- 
mind, to take a eircwiAendibui rout, and tonck, 
long, upon England. He was constant in bia 
ttiona to Mr. Honey wood, who leBderly^ympa- 
A ic all his griefa ; if Croaker groaned, Honej- 
I heaved a responsive sigh ; if Croaker wept, 




eywood's cambric handkerchief was at band : 
he depressions left upon his mind by Croaker's 
ilcunts were not unfrequently chased by the vol- 

mirth of Mrs. Croaker ; who, the very reverse 
t husbaiid, assumed a boisterous degree of over- 
ing spirits. But there was as Utile reality in her 

spirits, as bia low ones ; she laughed wjtbout 
I, as he cried without grief; and Ijoneywood, 
iliant Honeywood, sympathized with both. 
r. O'^aker was ansious for a marrriage between 
DA J., a Miss Richland : and there was a cUiiie 
ia eJect in her father's y)i\Y, ftia.1. *V(i »yi>iA. 
'/oung Croaker, or, upon teW^, ^o^^^-^wiS- 
rtane. The old man was, \io'«e'i«^»'*«^ '*''° 
. 6* 
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jMippy: neillMT Mist Ricbtaod nor hie son Letnl 
■eerned disposed to enter into the boly bftndB'orn 
lock ; aod he eotreated hn good friend, Mr. Hon 
wood, to intercede with Miss Richland, in favoni 
his son, as he was known to possess great influe 
over her. What a request, to ask him to plead v 
the wommi he loved, for her consent to murrj a 
tber man ! Hoaeywood thought it a hard task, 
he could not sa/ no ; be must fulfil his promise 
was phiiotophy ; it was universal betuvolenee ; : 
be must submit. Circumstances, however, inl 
vened, to postpone this painful task, till some di! 
veries rendered it unnecessary. 

Meantime his own affairs were most dreadfi 
perplexing. He was arrested for the money, 
which he had become security. Not prepared 
such an event, what was to be done, he could hat 
tell ; in three daya he could raise the money ; 
in the interim should he go to a prison or apong 
bouse, the affair would become known, and his en 
be ruined. In this perplexity he gave a sum 
money to induce the bailiff and bis follower, to 
Tiain in his house for the time required ; and dreg 




u^ in his cJothes, they were to pass to Vw ^ris 
■to add to hia tortaeat, at this very cr\l\<Mi ?* 
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l>efore be iiad a momeikt for reliection aa to tlie 

!r in which he should conduct himself, Mm 

:M«iMd was announced. Her pretended errand 

'as to thank hirn for the trouble he had taken in the 

purchase of some books for her library ; but her 

rbsteosihie motive was curiosity. Sbe had heard of 

^f his embarrassment, and wished to relieve him if 
possible ; hut it was necessary first to ascertain the ' 
positive truth of his immediate distress, a repoEt> 
which had been industriously brought to her ear by 
Mr. Lofty, one of Honeywood's pretended fi-iende ^ 
who had a motive in wishing him to be degraded IB 
her opinion. 

This interview between Mr. Honeywood, Miir 
Richland, abd the two bailifis, was a straogge onmi 
they were introduced as officers, and his most pav- 
ticular friends. The two fellows, suddenly raetamof-' 
phosed into gentlemen, (at least in fhehr own opiQ- 
hih) strutted about id their fine clothes ; and vi^en 
feated, lolled in their chairs, joiaed in, or rather in- 
terrupted the conversation, by low and valgar re- 
marks, all lending to the subject of law, for on bo 
other could they speak. The siaguJarity of the^ 
mannera surprised Miss Richland. Mr. Fkeifuiy 
the bailiff's follower, interrupted one of her rem^ilu^ 
with, " Lord lovee, that's all my eye, ma'am ;'* and 
to some phrase of Honeywood'a, he winked end 
nodded his head, saying, ^^ Triie, Sir, but if so be ei 
how a gentleman is nabbed you know.^^ Pocn: i{^ 
neywood was ready to sink with confusion ; his dii^ 
tress was great, yet there was something in it so tfvify 
ludicrous, that Miss Richland, ^Qtry as she wae m 
his uneasiness, could scarcely help laughing. 

The Heiress, fearfiil there wad some truth in Vb* 
Lofiy's account, bad appointed an agent to make im- 
mediate inquiries as to the nature pf Hpneywoed'i 
preseM eiii6arrassment,. and pay ^«3a8««t wasa^i^ 

requimU ; at the saai^ time <)it^<:%il Vvkv V^ ^^^ 
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her name a profound secret. Sir WiHiam was hurt 
at this circumstance, as it prevented any dhance of 
reformation, which he had hoped this temporary em- 
barrassment might havB given rise to ; yet, that. 
Miss Riehland, a young woman so truly estimable, 
should feel such an interest in his nephew's fate, 
was no small testimony in his favour. 

He obtuned an interview with her, as the man 
at whose suit Honey wood had been arrested : she 
treated him with reserve ; he professed much re- 
spect for her, and wished to prevent her being the 
dupe of her own active benevolence ; but she was 
peremptory ; said her directions were already given, 
and should not b^ altered ; and. Sir William, charm- 
ed with her generosity, discovered himself. She 
fblt much eonrased ; but his kind manners and warm 
expressions of admiration, soon reconciled her to 
-herself. 

Miss Richland was the heiress of a considerable 
forttme ; besides which, she possessed claims on 
government to a great amount^ — claims, which, 
though not positively admitted, had not been de- 
nied ; but it required ministerial influence to bring 
ber case forward ; which influence she in imagina- 
tion possessed through Mr. Lofty, a particular Mend 
of Mr. Honeywood's, who had been by him intro- 
duced to the family of the Croakers ; where he was 
received, and looked up to as a sort of superior 
being; Mrs. Croaker, who loved every thing bor- 
dering upon parade and grandeur, was honoured to 
excess by the notice of the high and mighty Mr. 
Lofty; a man who had the ear of both king and 
parliament ; who was the bosom friend of all the 
fiumsters ; the intimate acquaiiftance of all persons 
of rank and fasten; and had more ^laCes in his 
gift^ than any other man under the crown. By hei^jr 
Ae was ever treated with most assiduous attetilYcA 
'^f^ bv Mr. Civakerf waa received wUYv ^Eie vA 

A 
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id reverence, from the hopes he entertained 
interference in securing for his ward that am- 
addltion to her fortune which, by the projected 
ihiony would add to the aggrandizement of his own 
amity. 

By Miss Richland herself he was received with 
tiiuch kindness, from an impulse of gtatitude for his 
services ; for which, as he could not have any mo- 
tive of interest, the obligation was still greater : but 
Mr. Lofly was not disinterested ; Miss Kichland and 
tier fortune had very powerful attractions for him ; 
md high and mighty as he was, he had it in contem- 
plation to honour her, by condescending to solicit 
ler hand ; when by his services he should be able 
:o make a claim on her affections. 

Mr. Lofly's Consequence was, however, all as-' 
lUfned ; he possessed no power, had no influence 
ndth ministers, and was even but little known to 
persons of rank or fashion. Miss Richland's claims 
iould never have been aided by his exertions ; but 
53i{ertions were making, of which she was totally ig- ' 
lorant. Old Jarvis had, on Sir William'^s first arri- 
val, pointed out Miss Richland's high esteem for 
Floney wood, as a circumstance much to his credit ; ' 
md Sir William, feeling himself obliged by her kind- 
less to his imprudent nephew, secretly undertook, as 
1 return for her goodness, to use his interest with 
Government to admit her claims : hence her affairs 
,vere actually in a state of forwardness ; though Mr. 
Lbfty, in all his pretended power, knew it not. 

Miss Richland was surprised to learn from Sir 
SVilliam the real character of Mr. Lofty : that he 
svas a mere boaster, a professed Jiar; and a most 
contemptible character* Lofly, calling at the time 
this coDvei*satio|;i was going o% tbey entered into a 

Slan to unmask his hypocrisy. Hei^ad foUft^^-l 
fiss Richland to the house of yoMti^ ^oti^^^w>^> 
>r the purpose of making on oatetvlaUOMS ^v&'^^'i <2^^ 
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% letter of iotroductioQ, it would answer every 
ose. ' 

he mighty man was much embarrassed : but wag 
closely beset by Miss Richland and her frien^ 

at he had no resource ; being obliged to give the 
letter, and trust to his wit and ingenuity for escaping 
but of his present dilemma. 

His perplexity did not last beyond the moment : 
continually accustomed to get into scrapes from hk 
falsehood, and get out of them by his wit, he had 
no fears in this instance ; it, theiefore, did not deter 
him from runnirlg into another share, in less than ' 
half an hour afterwards. While Miss Richlandji 
Sir William, and Mr. Lofty, had been conversing 
above stairs, a scene af a different nature wa6 
passing below. Mr. Honeywood, in the very midst 
of his perplexities, with Miss Richland, and the 
two incorrigible bailiffs, had been suddenly called 
down, at the request of a stranger, who came in- 
vested with full authority to act for him ; the debt 
was paid ; the bailifts discharged ; and when he in- 
quired by whose command it had been done, th^ 
stranger was impenetrable, nor could prayers dr en- 
treaties draw from him the roost distant hint of the 
generous donor. 

Surprised who could be thus interested for such a 
worthless being ; Honeywood could not believe him- 
self deserving of those benevolent services, which he, 
without scruple, continually bestowed upon others. 
While lost in conjecture, he stumbled upon Lofty # 
and, in the glow of ardent gratitude, brolce out into 
acknowledgments towards the unknown friend, who 
had thus stepped in to his relief at a moment of dit^ 
necessity. Lofty, thinking it a pity that an act el 
such benevolence should go without an oM^ner, ipeff 
readily took it upon himself^ and when Honef- 
wood, overpowered with a aenaft o^ a\i<iVv. \«!rfs«TOxsstt«k 
goodneas inquired how ot by viViat. tcifc«a»^^ ^a^ 
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return the oUigatioo, he roo4efitly pointed out a way 
by which he might repay the boon tenfold. This 
was, to be his advocate with Miss Richland, Vhose 
hand he wished to obtain. 

Poor Honey wood was struck with dismay ; a scj- 
cond time to be requested to plead far others with 
the woman he himself loved, was terrible : be had 
been released from this trying situation before by 
Leontine Croaker's frank confession, that he loved 
another ; but now, calkd upon by a claim of grati- 
tude towards a generous benefactor, he had no hope 
of release ; and felt that the service bestowed upon 
him was purchased at a very high price. 

However unhappy Iloneywood might be on th« 
score of love, he had friends more unhappy than 
lumself ; friends who, being mere common-place 
mortals, experienced all the blessings of love, an 1 
■all the horrors of apprehension, unaided by any of 
the romantic consolations of our hero, himself re- 
warded for sacrifices, ^nd soothed under affliction, 
by thinking, that all he did was in the cause of 
^^univeraal benevolence.^^ Leontine Croaker, some 
months previous to this period, was sent by his 
parents to France, to bring home his sister Olivia, ^ 
who had been ten years with her aunt at Lyons. 
While at Paris he met with a lovely girl, under cir- 
cumstances of a peculiarly distressing nature. She 
was the orphan daughter of Sir James Woodville, 
who, on his death-bed, had bequeathed her to the 
care of a friend, on whom he placed so perfect a re- 
liance, that he trusted her entire fortune m his power. { 
This specious villain, unable to resist the temptation 
of appropriating this splendid fortune to himself, 
sent his infant ward to France, to receive her educa- 
tion ; and, placing her in a convent, waited till she 
was old enough to be professed, and then used every 
iw/ to Induce her to take the veil •, until) 'wotu o>\t 
4r perBuaaiona aad threats, she made Yi^i eikcv^ 
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from the convent, and^ souglit protection from an 
English family with whom she was intimate. Here 
she became acquainted with Leontine Croaker : her 
painful situation excited his compassion, and that 
compassion ripened into lo^e, which met with a suit- 
able return on her part. 

Somewhat at a loss to judge what was best to be 
done, in order to obtain his father's consent to a ro- 
mantic match with a young lady of doubtful fortune^ 
when he was by will betrothed to one whose property 
was immense, the wild idea occurred. to him or pre- 
senting Miss Woodville to his parents as his sister 
Olivia, hoping the sweet manners of his mistress 
would soon obtain for her the love of his father, and 
ultimately gain his consent to their marriage ; if not, 
he must hazard all, and, by a trip to Scotland, secure 
eventually the treasure so dear to his heart. 

It was long before Miss Woodville could be pre- 
vailed on to agree to this artifice, but no other way 
appeared open to save her ; and, firmly relying on 
the honour of her lover, she at length consented^ 
and was received in the family as Olivia Croaker. 
She met with every degree of kmdness and affection 
from her supposed parents : but the poor girl was 
wretched ; the continual fear of detection operated 
upon her health and spirits. Nor was Leontine 
much less unhappy than herself : his father's heart 
was so posiiively set on the matqh between Miss 
Richland and him, that there hardly appeared any 
resource but from an elopement. 

Day after day the old gentleman urged him to 
make proposals to Miss Kichland ; and day afler *^ 
day, he had made some excuse. At length he in- 
sisted, and Leontine's only hope was in her refusal. 
Miss Richland was also under srcat anxiety ; she 
was reluctant to relinquish half Ser fortune^ ^wtv- 
cularly as ahe felt uncertain of t\\e tv^Xwxe ^^'AQ^^'i- 
wood's feeliogB fo wards her. 8\ie \iV^\TA^ i^^^\i»^^-^ 
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tine was as averse to a matih with her, as she with 
him ; though she was JgniiTant from what caas«, til] 
ber wailing maid, Gnrnet, informed her how matters 
vere between tiim and Olivia. She had gained her 
infornnation from, Leoiitme's valet ; who, being in 
tove with the fair dame, had, in a lit of intoxication, 
been wheedled to betra)' his master. 

Miss Richland was much hurt at the duplicity of 
XiOontine and the pretended Ohvia ; for she had to 
her imparled ever^ secret ol'her heart, and fell her- 
self entitled to a simitar degree of confidence. Shs 
was in expectation of a visit from Croaker and his 
flan, to make a formal proposal ; and, disgusted at 
what ^e conceived the illilierality of Leontine, in 
wishing her to forfeit half her fortune, by refusing 
his hand, which he only ventured to offer under that 
impression, resolved to foil the artful lovers, by ac- 
cepting his addresses without hesitntion. 

Poor Leontine, with a heavy heart, followed the 
rteps of his father to the apartment of Mias Rich- 
land. . When there he had not the power to speak, 
and would, more than once, have made hia escapSf 
had he not detained him 




l^is Richland pretended to be p\caaei wVih \«a 
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•8 a decided proof of the sincerity of his r^ard ; 
and Leontine, alarmed Ic si his modesty should attract 
her esteem, resolved. to try whether by impudence 
he could disgust her ; but here again he was foiled ; 
ahe received all he said or did with approbation, and 
plunged the unfortunate lover into despair. Nothing 
now remained but the trip to Scotland, for which 
immediate preparations were made, but they were in 
want of money : in this extremity Leontine applied 
to Honeywood, who, though overwhelmed with his 
own distresses, could not shut his heart against the 
distresses of his friend. Money he had not, but gave 
aim a bill drawn by a friend of his on a merchant ia 
the city ; and also offered the services of Jarvis to 
attend the lady, as it was necessary Leontine should 
take another road, for the purpose of calling upon a 
relative ; under whose protection he wished to leave, 
his wife on their refturn, till he could succeed in ob- . 
taining his father^s forgiveness. It was therefore 
arranged that they should set oflT from different parts 
of the town : Leontine alone ; Olivia with her maid, 
under the protection of Jarvis. 

All was settled : changes of linen put up by the 
expert Garnet ; and Leontine and Olivia had taken 
leave of each other till the following day, when they 
were to meet at an appointed place. Olivia, all 
anxiety, was awaiting the return of Jarvis from the 
merchant with cash for the bill. He delayed a te- 
dious time, and at last came with a rueful counte- 
nance to say, that the bill given them by Mr. Honey- 
wood was not worth a rush. Olivia, incensed at this 
cruelty, broke out into invectives against him, which 
old Jarvis as warmly resented, declaring, that " no- 
body should abuse his master' but himself." Garnet 
put a^top to this idle war of words, by suggesting 
the idea of sending to the inn where Mr. Leontine' 
w&6f and beg him to share Ua\f Vv\a oww twa.xv^'^ ^^^si 
abeJuiew be bad received, \>ul a fevi Vov^^N^^'^^^^ 
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fbrtj guineas from his fether. The terrified Olivia 
tried ttt write, but her hand trembled so, she cmld 
not hold the peo ; and Garnet, therefore, nndertot* 
the taalc. nlien the letter was readj, a difficulty 
arose as to a measetiger, not daring to trust it with 
any of the servants ; but this difficulty waa obviated 
hy Garnet recollecting, that Mr. Hoaeywood's but- 
ler was in the house, and he being " a bit of a sweet- 
heart of hers," she knew he would not refuse her 
any thing ; and he was accordingly despatched. 

The butler, as usual with him, was in his cups ; . 
and, before he Had gotten yards frornlho door, droi>>, 
ped the letter, which was picked up hy Old Croaker. 
Olivia was in the utmost terror, but Garnet toW her 
she need not he afraid, for that it was utterly impossi- 
ble he could make out what it meant ; yet the sooner 
they were out of the house the belter, for feat of 
more delays ; and, to prevent the possibility of any 
other blunder, they proceeded direct to the inn, and 
from thence despatched a waiter with another letter 
to Leontine, to request him to send the money to the 
bar of the inn where they were now waiting. 

The terror ol Old Croaker when he rea* the 
letter, was'beyond all description to his chimerical 
imagination there was fire and aword in every line. 
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B was directed To Muster Croaker y these wih speed; 
and the ionde ran thus : Muster Croaker y as 'O'^M 
wnoe see thisy kve twenty gumes at the bar of the Tal" 
booty tiil cold for, or yotce and youtre experUian vnU be 
€U bknon up-r^mr pockets are lotoishy and moneu we 
must hof^e, Itishiia short time yewe have to constdety 
far if so be as this takes mnd, the house mil qlUchly 
bealof aflame ; make quick despatchy and so no more 
ai this present rightingy but may Kupid the little god 
of love eo with yowe wherever yowe go. 

Old Uroaker fretted, fumed, stamped, roared, and 
cried till the house was in an uproar ; it was an in- 
cendiary letter, — ^his life was at stake ; — his house 
would be blown up^ — his throat would be cut.— Oh! 

miserable old man, what would become of him ? 

Mrs. Croaker, on the contrary, with the true spirit 
of contradiction, laughed heartily, and called the 
letter a good joke. In the midst of the altercation 
came Mr. Honeywood, who had promised Leontine 
to keep his father em|4oyed for two or three houri, 
' till they had made good their retreat : he was immei- 
diately beset by both parties, each of whom expect- 
ed his opinion in their favour. Poor Honeywood 
was in'^an awkward plight: accustomed to agree 
with every one, the idea of having an opinion of his ' 
own never once entered his head. Had Mr. and 
Mrs. Croaker been in separate rooms, he could have 
run backwards and forwards, and soothed both by 
agreeing with both. But one at the right hand, and 
one at the left, what could he do ? He turned from 
side to side, as each appealed to him ; Mr. Croak- 
er's fears, he declared, were right; and yet Mrs. 
Croaker's want of apprehension could not be wrong. 
<^ Zounds, sir," exclaimed Croaker, in a pet, " we 
can't.botb be right !" 

" Why, no, sir ! — ^yes, sir, — you aift t\%V&. vdl «t>to 
poiatj and Mrs, Croaker is right in «jio\Vi^x v ^^^ 
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to 1^,— but, XT, Buppow you wer« to soM 
noney tfaey require, and nettle it that way.** 

" Seod the devil, air ! What ! submit to be 
bed without resiatonce i Why, if I seod tber 
twenty, they'll send to me for fifty, »r a bun 
byo and bye — semi (hem a halter, sir !" , 

Mrs. Croaker urged his aeoding thfl mosey 
glad to have got Mr. Honeywood on her aid 
«olved not to lose ground. Honeywood, beioi 
more perplexed than before, ihe idea occurr 
him of Mr. Croaker's going himaelf to the h 
laying in wait for, and acizlng the person who s 
come for the money. Croaker was delighted i 
thought, and tbey pet off together ; Honeywo< 
bia confusion, never once recollecting that h' 
taking the old man to the very hnuse where hi! 
posed deaghtor was gone, and if she bad not 
menced her journey, wnuld probably be discoi 

Arrived at the Talbot inn, Honeywood placet 
-wlf near the bar to watch ; and old Croaker or 
the house, and soon stole out of the room b 
riwwn into, to pry about, when, hearing voices 
adjoiniiig apartment, he nnftly opened the dooi 
peeped ; where, to his surprii^e, he found Le< 
and OUvia, in travelling dresses. 
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Before any. exf^analion could take place, there 
was a hue and cry of seize him ; and, in a momoBty 
old Jarvb was dragged in, followed by Hoaeywood. 
The poor o]d man, not aware ofLeontioe's visit, aad^ 
fearful that any thing might occur to annoy Olivia, 
resolved to go to the Talbot, and see her safo off, ' 
before he went himself. . As soon as he had looked 
to the preparation of the horses, and seen he chaise 
ready, be returned to the bar, to inquire if there was 
any letter j message, or money lefl there, but was 
seized upon by Honeywood^s order, and dragged 
before Mr. Croaker. All was now one scene of 
confusion : till Honey Wood, wl^en he saw Leontine, 
Olivia, and Jarvis, perceived the mischief he had 
done. Leontine beset him, accusing him of treach- 
ery in betraying them to'his father, and of meanness 
and cruelty in giving them a bill which was not of 
any value. Honey wood strove in vain to assure 
him he was not in fault : he would not listen to any 
apologies. Croaker looked on for awhile an aston- 
ished spectator of the mysterious scene: and at 
length inquired if any one present would condescend 
to inform him of the meaning of all this ; when the 
aflfrighted Miss Woodvilie, throwing herself at his 
feet, told him she was the cause of all ; that she was 
not his daughter, but a deceiver, who had imposed 
on his good nature. Overpowered with shame and 
confusion, she was unable to proceed, and sunk faint* 
ing on the floor. Old Croaker, much affected by 
her distress, told Honeywood to put her into a car- 
riage, and take her home, till he could understand 
what all this meant ; for if she was not his daugh- 
ter, she was somebody's daughter, and ought to be 
taken care of. Honeywood bore the insensible 
Olivia into a coach, followed by Croaker and Leon« 
tine, and proceeded, homewards. 
When the business was exi^Aam^^ Vo ^^ ^^ ^J?*fi»^ 
tieman, be bore it much bettet tViau c!0>a\^\»^^^i^w 
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«xpect6d ; aofl <;oDSoIed himself with thmking, that 
it was a great Messing to be always uiih|r{>py, for bj 
a regular system of fretting away misfortunes before- 
hand, they were lighter when they actually fell upon 
feim. 

Honeywood, true to his promise, had addressed 
Miss Richland on the part of Mr. Lofly ; she imag- 
ining he meant to plead for himself, received his 

' advances kindly, and when at last he mentioned the 
name of Lofly, could not conjecture his meaning. 
The entrance of a third person putting an end to the 
conversation, the mystery remained unexplained, 
and Honey wood, deceived in his opinion, gave the 
pleading intelligence to Lofty that Miss Richland was 
willing to accept his addresses. Lofly expressed 
his acknowledgments, and assured him of his utmost 
interest to procure him an advantageous post, by 
which he might retrieve his fortune. Honeywood 
was grateful for his kindness, though he had no in- 
tention of profiting by it : his resolution was to quit 
England, perhaps for ever ; he was wretched ; bis 
eyes began to open upon his past follies ; he per- 
ceived that he had been the dupe of cutful adven- 
turers, that he was laughed at and despised ; and be 
felt himself contemptible. In his assiduity to pleaso 

' every one, he had outlived his friends, his fortune, 
kis reputation, and his love ; for Miss Jlichland was 
lost to him, and even his gratitude for Lofly's gen- 
erosity would not give him fortitude to remain and 
. behold her the wife of another, though that other was 
r his benefactor. Leontine, feeling himself insulted 
and betrayed, demanded satisfaction. Honeywood 
had agreed to meet him, but was resolved to fire his 
own pistol in the air : should Leontine be sure in his 

al/n, hia sorrows would speedily end ; if his life was 
spared, he would then flee firom\\vft cowT\lq. 
, T!be faithful Jarvis was the vntueaa o^ \i\s ^ffiCvi- 
tioas~hia seJf reproach •, and wentlo SviN^mwa 



TBS O00D-^ATURE]& MAX. 9$ 

to tell him that he was sure his you»g vmaier kad 
suffered enough, eren bad he committed, sins, but 
his crinbes Vere an excess of virtue, iMid did not de- 
serve such severe punishment. 

Sir William was of Jarvis's opinion ; be diseased 
himself ^ his nephew, freely forgave him all his 
errors, and increased his happinesa by the assurance 
of Miss Richland's love, and her readiness to accept 
his hand. Honefnvood, not daring to believe the 
extent of his joy, informed his uncle of Mr. Loity's 
pretensions, and was surprised to learn the character 
of this would be great man, whose falsehood was soon 
made known ; he was scouted from society^ and soon 
dwindled into his own original obscurity. 

Sir William, whose life was one continued series 
of good works, interfered in the happiness of Leofi'? 
tine and Olivia, who could not be prevailed upon to 
quit her chamber, till his persuasion drew her thence^. 
He had been in his youth the intimate friend of her 
father ; had heard her story when in Paris, and went 
to demand her from the convent, but the bird was 
already ^own ; since his return to England he had 
gained much valuable information respecting her for- 
tune,'and had demanded from her villanous guardian 
a full and ample restitution. He told her story to 
Mr. Croaker, who at first was very reluctant to give 
up Miss Richland's fortune, greatly superior to Miss 
Woodville's ; but finding the happiness of all parties 
at stake, he listened to the arguments of Sir W illiam, 
and gave his consent. Leontine and Honey wood 
were easily reconciled, the two weddings took place 
on the same day, and even Mr. Croaker was seen 
to smile ybr near a mitiule, and look with pleasure on 
Ifae happiness by which he was surrounded. 

Honey wood saw his errors in time to .retrieve 
them ; blessed with the affection of Miss Rlchl^^id^ 
MDd the friendship of Sir WilliaTO, Vv^\eWKv^^\» ilKa^ 
tingaiab between the approbalvoik o^mft^^^o^^^^ 
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of fools ; he limited his bounty to those wl 
ed it ; he traced the difference "between ( 
and profusion ; between good nature and \ 
his faults were so nearly Allied to excell< 
Sir William had almost despaired of beii 
weed the vice without eradicating the virt 
did succeed. Miss Richland had long 
loved him^ and jt was great joy to him to 
his system of " universal benevolence^'*^ wha 
plexities it had involved him in, had at lea; 
one dear and estimable friend. He had firs 
Miss Richland^s notice by his good nature 
in singling out a young person as a part 
markably ugly that she had been totally i 
till Honeywood paid her attention ; it y\ 
which certainly bespoke benevolence of 
and secured for him the lasting esteem c 
and virtuous woman, who never had cause 
heir alliance with 

"THE GOOD-NATURED ma: 

Benevolence, thine officeti are sweet. 
Thy hiix)ur8 are delightful ; — thy reward 
Supreme ! Thou sitteeit on the memory 
Serenely mild, like Halcyon on the wave.' 
Calm and unruffled as autummil skies. 
When softest zephyr fania tlie waving leaves. 
And the wingM choristers, flmtering from sprej 
To spray, now warble forth their last faint stra 
When peaceful night steals o'er retiring day, 
And all is hnsliM in gentle harmony ; 
So thou, — hiess'd with remembrance of thy gene 
f Unlike the glare of grosser hapoiness,) 
Art full of harmony, and peace, and love. 
To feed the hungry, and the naked clothe; 
Attend the sick, and the afflicted sooth; 
Support the feeble, and the weary cheer; 
Are office^^of such ecstatic Uiss 
A« angeb feel, aiid Heaven ak)oe eas judge. 




iNTRonucTionr 



SHAKSPEARE'S PLATS. 

8uAKsri&ni ! tlie Toice of praise, ro long anlk 
Hm echoed to (he world lliy peerless worth. 
Thai n&Dght remaliiB to greet thy name withal: 
Naught to «iasnc:a, 3j^—" gild refined gold V 

Al bomUa distuice trace ; a'ortoking not! 
Tis u B painter ahonid pudniy tbe Sun 
Redazdad by his beaniing radiance, 
Praaninjltion lo attempt: what neter ral 
The baman e;e has gned upon, ^-ave WOM 
Hcskceeii'd in clomb.^at J^orn, or liliJDt Eve. 
PtBmmplion too— to prai^-^what piain aictb: 
Not Ihit my pnrpone. — Not of Ihes to mgtmk — 
Old father of rpysair, — Appointed now — 
(btilghtfa) Ink) thy vanoo* iheinu Ut tnin 
la fbrau new inQalded ta nq &De)*» lA* 
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I tqpad upon the threslK>lcl of thy grontne<w» 
With timid yet aspiring step: — I move— 
, Ab does t!ie subject, when admitted first 
T* approach the presence of fair majesty. 
Proud of distinguish'd honour; fearful yet: 
Or lest that pride be all too plainly shown, 
80 conscbus of inferiority — 
A beam before a blaze! — ^A star before 
The San! — yet not to shine unwilling. 
Without the power — one feeble ray to give 
With hope, — unfading lustre to receive^ 
80 I with tliee — ^I cannot — No! Alas, 

I cannot 

" gild refined gold,** nor ** paint the tilyl** 
Nor " throto a perfume on the violet ;" 
Nor *' smooth the ice ;" — nor ** add another hut 
Unto the rainbpvo; or with taper light ,** 
Attempt ** the beaut iotts eye of Heaven to garnuh. 
Yet may I not from thy o'erhenped stores 
Of matchless weiilth, some little gold obtain ? 
Some little portion of thy lily's pureness, 
Thy violet's perfume, or thy rainbow's hue ? 
Or steal a ray of thy Promethean fire. 
To light and gnard ine on my dubious way ? 
Spirit of Shokspeare! Eard of Heaven! Look )owix 
While at thy sacred shrine 1 bow myself 
With adiiiitation pure and reverent! 
Inspire my ardent soul! let me but shine 
A glowworm ray of soil reflected light 
In thy bright Fairy World of Genius T 
No more I crave to 2nake me rteh tideeit 
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'one to be imnied! gone to awear a p«>ut 

■)»• Uood in false blood join'd: gnite to befricadil 

: ii not bo: ibou hast mi«poks, iiiUbeuidi 

hava a king's ontti to the contrer;. 

h*. if thon teach me In believe thia mitow, 

'each thon lliw wrrow bow (a make me ilie; 

4«ia imny Blanch! Oii, bay, then wbeie artlbnol 

nncc fhend with England! wbal becomes of me !' * * 

Vbvs in bitterness of sorrow, the nfflicted Lad^ 
Dslance addressed William Longsword, Eart of. 
iabury*, who had been deputed by the confed*- 
e Kings — Philip ofFraace, and John of England, 
jear to her the heavy tidinga of a projected mar- 
je between the Lady Blanch of Spain and Lewis, 
uphin of France ; an arrangement, which, as il 
uinaled all differences between the monarchs, BV 
it crush all hope of redress for ber orphan bod, 
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Arlliir of BretBgoe, in wliose defence tlie twe 
warfare had been drawn against the usurper • 
by Philip and the powers of France. Ine a 
had met, the fate of the young Arthur depcnde' 
great degree on Ihc issue of the battle; but an 
like (his described by Salisbury, was last of 
have been expected, and the widowed Cons 
- beheld the .dowafaJ of her hopes with anguiel 
' dismay. SaliabKrj, though he had not the pow 
rendering her any assietaiice, sincerely ayispat 
in her grief,, and his expressive countenance p 
bespoke the sorrow of his lieart: the purport < 
Cfrmd was to require her return with him t< 
King, who notr seated in eouncit demanded 
presence. 

CoDatQDce, not in any wise brooking comr 
and disgusted at tbe perfidy of the French ] 
would not accompany Salisbury; but cast h< 
ipon her knees, and clasping her lovely boy 
plored tlte aid of Heaven, the only hope on i 
i«!<e could depend: and Salisbury was compelji 




etnrn to the council with ber positiTC refbsa' 
ffocf their bidding. 
Tho Ladf Constance was nccosedby ^nj 



'^ and tire Quei^ii Dowager, of unwai-rantable ambition 
^ Mid an ungovernable spirit ; yet in secret they ad- 
^ mitted the justice of her claims, and Eleanor fre- 
' . quently reminded her son, that he held his kingdom 
' M upon a frait tenure. The wrongs of Constance were 
' ^ numerous ; and she, whose life had been marked by 
misfortune, had but too much cause to exert her 
spirit. Deprived of every prospect of domestic hap- 
piness in the untimely fate of her husband Geoffrey,' 
third son of Henry II. who, by the secret order of 
his father, was trampled to death at a tournament in 
Paris, her whole soul was n9W devoted to her 
young son, whose tenderness and sweet disposition 
rendered him almost an object of idolatry. By the 
deaths of his grandfather and his- uncles Henry and 
Richard, he became in right of his father the imme- 
diate heir of the English throne ; and Constance 
had the agony of beholding this adored child rob- 
bed of his birthright, by the usurpation of his uncle 
'John, Henry ^s youngest son, who had claimed the 
crown in right of his brother's will, Richard having 
bequeath/ed it to him 

Constance had nothing to hope from the justice 
or honour of her powerful adversaries : no touch of 
virtue could be said to possess tlie Bosoms of the 
vindictive Eleanor or her ambitious son ; they had 
already trod the paths of guilt and cruelty, and 
trodden them without compunction. The pitiless 
Eleanor had doomed to death her husband^s mis- 
tress, the unfortun^ and beautiful Rosamond Clif^ 
ford ; had adminis^red the cup herself, and gazed 
with malignant joy upon the unhappy victim of love 
and jealousy, while struggling in her last expiring 
agonies : she had instigated the sons of Henry to 
rebel against him, and excited the various powers of 
Europe to aid her in her unjustifiable ^vel^w&\«^% 
against tb$ throne and life of Viet \wi^^w^ ^'^^ ^^ 
father of Aer children^ what, iVveteiox^^ c.^\\^>i^ 
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tioped &om4mch a womaa ? Then froai^lier son evoi 
less could be expected ; for he had the buoyancy of 
youth to strengthen hi9 ambition, being only thirty- 
three years of age when he usurped the throne of Ei^* 
land ; he also had given many proofs of an ungrate- 
ful and worthless disposition. The favourite son of 
his father, and possessing hi^ most unlimited con6- 
dence and affection, he had joined in the rebellion of 
his brothel Richard against that father, whop^ grief 
at the apostacy of this his most dearly loved childi 
destroyed his health, and eventually occasioned his 
death : he had afterwards, with equal cruelty, usqd 
his utmost influence to prolong the captivity of that 
brother; who, ^n his return from the holy wars, was 
taken prisoner by Leopold, Duke of Ajistria, and 
unjustly detained by the Emperor of Geitnaaiy fiir 
upwards of twelve months ! Could it then- be sim- 
posed that a man thus insensible to the claims of 
nature, towards a tender father and a generous 
brother would feel any touch of pity for a ne- 
phew, or experience cogipu action in depriving that 
powerless unprotected orphan of his hereditary pos- 
sessions. 

Constance saw the horrors of her situation, and 
the dangers by which she was surrounded ; yet to 
behold her boy thus basely deprived of his inherit- 
ance, roused her milder spirit to an almost manly 
vigour, and she resolved to dispute John's claim to 
the crown. For this purpose she repaired with her 
son to France, and solicited tlio aid of Philip and 
Lewis, the Dauphin, who, feeling' and admitting the 
justice of her claims, promised, together with the 
Archduke of Austria, to espouse her cause, and 
never to give up the contest until Prince Arthur 
should be placed upon the throne of his ancestors. 
77ie -Lord Chatillion was forthwith despatched to 
England to demand from K\n^ 3oVviv «l t^«k\A\xi>AWi ^"l 
^ usurped rights of Arthur, vrbicYk^ i£ ^«Q^v&^^ 



tobe fell«wti4 itilh immediate hostffiHea. JohH, 
who stood pre^iared to answer all demanda, andwat- 
wdl BWuethal tuch Amanda were to be expected, 
reteoived and returned the defiance of the Frencb 
kiiig, aitd detpttched Lord ChatilUon, bidding him 
to be 



The ihotider of mj fannon iboll Be bewd. • * * , 

John was tcue to hie Word ; prepared fv ^i" ^^ 
AWKie, he had' put himtelf in readinesa, aiid little ndW 
Mmained to he done but to collect hia (orces loBethei- 
aad instantly set fbrth. While the coimcilweri 
ait^g in debate, a strail^e controversy came from 
the country to be judged by the king ; the claimants 
were admitted; and threw themselves at the (bot of 
die (hrott : one was a poor looking creature, thiOf 




meagre, swarthy, defonned, and ugly ; the other a 
fine, handsome, bold, hi^li-spiritcd youth ; they were 
brothers, and sons of Sir Bnbert Faulcoftk ridge of 
Nottliamptonaliire, who being now deceased, ctuih of 
hit amtB demanded to he h» feetti»t\i (\awnsaR4%« 
(Ae/Kwseanmofbisland. fUtiv,ftve\»^«^''»^>- 
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9onie, clainoied the property of hiB father as Inb &i9tv 
• 'born .son ; Robert, the thin and meagre, claimed fa 
right of his father's willy who Itad disclaimed Philij^. aa 
"his son, he having been born within six months iBer 
Sir Robert's return from Germany, where he had been 
sent on an embassy by Richard Coeur-de-lion^ who 
during his absence had sojourned at his house. This 
curious contest was maintained with vigour on either 
side ; and the wit, spirit,'and manly beauty of Philip, 
. together with his powerful resemblance to her son 
'^ Kicbard, caught the attention and conciliated the 
favour of the queen mother, who begged him to re^ 
linquish the name and title of his reputed father, and . 
trust his fortunes to her advancement ; an c^er he 
willingly accepted, giving up the land to Robert, who 
went ^way well pleased at his victory ; while his 
bold aspiring brother exulted in the honours be* 
stowed upon him, was knigh^ted by John Mpder the 
title of Richard Coeur-de-lion, and received an ap- 
pointment of high importance in the approaching war. 
Lord Chatillion had scarcely arrived before the 
walls of Anglers, where the French army were as- 
sembled, ere the sound of trumpets announced the 
approach of King John. The point of immediate 
contest was possession of the city of Anglers, which 
was subject to England, but the citizens positively 
refused to open their gates till it was proved who 
was the- rightful king of England ; a point which 
was now doubtful, since John claimed it in his own 
person, while Philip demanded it in right of Prince 
Arthur. ik 

Threats, persuasions, or entreaties were alike in- 
effectual ; the citizens of Anglers were firm and 
undaunted. Preparations were made for battle; 
the armies met, equally poised in valour and in skill. 
Though numbers were slain in the contest, neither 
Hwe victorious : and they matualky agreed \o ^^«m 
MostiUtieai for a i\mQj again demoQ^ag «u\.t«Sk^^ 
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litthkitlie vaBs of ADgiers^but were again repulsed. 
Falconbridge marvelled at the presumption of the 
citizens in thus refusing admission, and at the slum- 
bering spirit of majesty, who, as he thought, tamely 
submitted to their control. With that daring spirit 
which marked his character, and which, as John 
[>flen said, declared him ^' perfect Richard !'' he 
iioldly spoke his sentiments : ^ 

By HeaTen these acroyles of Angiera. flout 'your kings ; 

And stand securely on their batUementSi 

As in a theatre, whence they gape and point 

At your industrious scenes and acts of death. 

Your royal ^reseBoes be ruledhyoie; 

Do -like the mutinies of Jerusalem*-, 

Be friends awhile, and both conjointly bend ^ 

Yonr sharpest deeds of malice on this town ; 

By east and west let France and England motinC 

Their battering cannon, charged to Uie mouths $ 

Til] their soul-fearing clamours have brawPd 4owu 

The flin^ ribs of this contemptuous city : 

How like you tbi64vild oounsed, mi^^h^ states ; h 

Smacks it not something of the pokey 1 

Now, by the sky that hangs above our beads, 
I like it well — (exda imM King John), 

France, shall we knit our powers. 
And lay this Angiers even with the ground ; 
Then, after, %ht who shall be king of it 1 * * * 

King Philip agreed to this, and they were depart- 
ing to put their threats in execution, when the citi- 
zenis of Angiers, alarmed for the safety of their town, 
entreated further parley, promising to point out a 
way by which their gates might be thrown open, 
without any breach of faith in them, or proof of favor 



* When Titns, son of Vespasian, Emperor of Rome* besieged 
Jerusalem, the city was divided into two faetions, one under th* 
command of an incendiary named John, the other under a- robber 
named Simon. When Titus approached with his arm;^, the ooo- 
tending parties laid aside their domestic quarrels for the tune bein^^ 
Mod uaked ia their efibrU to resist the connmon «nitm^ . 
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Aawa t» tbe ooBtending kincs The proMMttitm « 
■ matcli between Ibe Lady Blan h of Spain, iil« 
(0 Eloaoor, and Lewi^ Dauphin of Franca ; tti 
this uraagemeDt mude, their gates should be epen 
lo admit uem as joint possesaorB. 

Thia piopoeal was pieasing to John, and Elmi 
arged hint to consent without delay ; it would secu 
lum in his now unassured posaession of the crow 
•nd nip the bud of Arthur's hopes, before he shou 
have suft la ripen the bud tu blossoni or the bloeac 
into fruit. Philip hesitated between his swo 
pledge of faith to Constance and her rod, and t 
power and interest which would result to his 01 
■on from such an aira^ement. John, taking a 
vantage of his doubts, ofiered the Lady Blanch wi 
I dowry equal to a queen, and promised to enri 
her with those very provinces, for which France w 
now contending in right of Arthur, IjOwIb a 
Blanch bent their eyes on each other ; their youi 
beauty, and attractions stood parallel ; Blanch w 
the beauty of the opening day, and Lewis the f 
lustre of the mid-day sun. Obedience was not 
affliction ; and, when he grasped her yielding hai 
her blushes, the heralds of approbation, appealed 
his heart, and he wondered he had not ere n< 
iBamed to love the beauteous image of perfecti 
wfaich was oSered lo his embrace. 

This hasty league made up at the price of PI 
Bp*a integrity and Arthur's ruin, was speedily 1 
tified : and, as a compensation for Arthur's blight 
hopes, John proposed to create him Duke of Bi 
tagne and Earl of Richmond, aqd make him, und 
puted Lord of the rich and fair city of Angiers. T 
gates were now unfolded to admit the peaceful k 
Bwoha and their Inin, when 

--KftapfillBg rigoar Btd 
trmteaU m mmi^ mad pi 
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1m Oppression of Arthur and the afHicted Con- 
:e made up the fatnt league. 
i they entered, Faulconbridge looked after then 
TprisB, ai.d with eome degree of contempt — 




he could not Llame, his object was to dispute 
laimn of the yuuiig Prince, and to defeat him 
■ssible ; lie hud only fulfilled hia errand: but 
how could Philip Olid his son rccoacile Ihctn- 
s to sudi a breach of fuith and honour? They 
Jrawn their swords in dcfuiicc of an oppressed 
Lin, and deliberately sheathed thcin again at 
of their rtvio advnnliiger it wae worldly policy ; 
he good sensp and just l'cclii)g of Fsulconbridge 
ht him to despise tin act purchased at the pri<:^ ' 
utb, of fame, and honour. 
Jixbury aii<) 'iihirlof the English lords were 
ed at the hard fate of Prince Arthur ; but they 
DO power to dispute the procecdiiig, and could 
pity in secret the injured i!on and the alBiuted 

1 all due pomp and Boletnnity Lewis Tee.«;v»t.4 
iand ofBlapch ; but llie period of amil^ ■**«* i>^ 
duration. John, whose imperious lernve» tiw^i^^ 
rook re^raiat, was anxious to tlito-* off <W* 



^ 
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tranunela of obedience to the «e of Rome ; bis &- 
Iher'e penance at the shrine of Becket* he had 
considered as a humility disgraceful to majesty, / 
end WHS resolved to oppose the Pope whenever he / 
bad the means. His lirst opposition was a refusal to 
confirm Stephen Langton (nominated by the church 
of Rome) in the Archbisboprick of Canterbury : 
which insolence on Ihe part of King John highly 
incensed. Pope Innocent, who di.putad his legale, 
Cardinal Pandulph of Milan, to visit the now con- 
federate kings at Angiers, and to insist, under pe- 
nalty of excoAimunicstion, on John's obedience ta 
bis decrees. John, obstinate rather than Rrm, set 
the Pope's orders at defiance, and made a jeal of his 
power and his purchased absolutions, which he de- 
nominated "juggling witchchrafl." This was a scene 
of triumph to Constance, who beheld with exultation 
the terrors of Philip and his son at the blasphemy of 
John, and the danger ui which John tjimself v 
placed by the threatened vengeance of Ihe exas; 
rated Pontiff. Pandulph pronounced the dreadful 
curse of excomntuni cation, proclaimed him as e 
her«tic, and pointed it out as a meritorious act ic 
any one who should secretly take away his hateful 
fifi. 

■ Tkaw a Bcckel, Arcbhishnp of CmitRrbary hdH CtumceHor 
to llenn II., waa so imnRrinui nnd Imuhtetonie, thai he nn 
Hc-nry nLh u»^»lilKu; »l»l fmr of ].i< alted.la„», Rwinald Kt- 
Urie, WiinHinTrnry.RicharJBrinoR, noil Hugh Morville, ihilik- 
tne (o Mi^ (he King, mitrripred Becket nt the allnr. Henry >I- 
■rRiulBd Ills iniaTjnium aftcrwiirde la nlmighly nengeance for ihia 
iahnnnn inunler, and rrwiked n> da penance at liia loinb. He 
wrilked burePwic liirec miles in eilreme pain, unil Biibmilted to lie 
•courgcd by ihe mnnka of St. AugiiHiiie, apent Lhe niglw in prajer 

nude > •oiemn pmceiaion ruund [he Bninl'a lomb ; a cictunfEBiiied 
iknldHyDver ihc Siviu waeallribuLeil (o the influence of Si. llioiiiu 
m Beckel, whose spirit wu now iippe^sed by liie king'i'iLibmiHigii 
MMd upAMjiy peoaoue- 
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Philip was lierplexed; he dared n^t offend the 
Pope, yet was unwilling to break his faith with 
£ngland, or untie the knot so newly knit : Pandulph 
commanded him on peril of a curse to drop the hand 
of the heretic John ; Philip contended, but in vain. 
Pandulph replied, 

France, thou mayst hold a serpent by the tongue, 

A cased lion by tne mortal paw, 

A fasting ti|(er safer by the tooth, 

Than keep in peace tliat hand which thou dost hold.*** 

Philip still, remained undetermined; Lewis be- 
came terrified, and impelled his father to revolt p but 
the weeping Blanch threw her arms around his neck, 
and with pathetic eloquence implored him by th€ 
endearing name of husband, a title new in her mouth, 
not to take up arms against her uncle : she threw 
herself at his feet, and clasped his knees ; while the 
haughty Constance bent her proud knee to earth, « 
and besought him not to ^^ alter the doom fore" 
thought of heaven,^^ Blanch conjured him to re-' 
member the name of wife, Constance bade him bear 
in mind the sacred olaims of honour. Lewis ap- 
pealed to his father, while Pandulph threatened to 
denounce a curse upon his head. PhiUp hesitated 
no longer ; but, unclasping the hand of John, rer 
volted from his new pledged faith ; John, burning 
with ^^ tTi/Zafmng wrtdhj^^ denounced vengeance. 

Again the loud -clang of arms was heard, and 
peace, the lately cherished guest, was banished from 
her seraphic throne. John proved victorious. Arthurs- 
taken prisoner, was conducted to England by Hu- 
bert, a follower of King John ; a man whose gloomy 
aspect and forbidding manners proclaimed Um vit 
lain, one fit to undertake deeds of darkness and«v 
horror. 

The malignant spirit of IW xxs^t^^t ^^\tfX ^^ 
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pessed bj the defeat of bis nephew's hopes. JH' 
though in his power, and a prisoner, still he feared 
him : Geofire/ had been beloved ; Arthur possessed 
many friends, and John well knew that he himself had / 
many secret enemies. The vengeance of the Pope 
tdso pursued him ; (he kingdom was now under aa 
ioterdict ; for twelve monUia all stop was put to 
divine service ; no sacrament, save baptism, being 
permitted : the statues of the saints were Itud ia 
scattered heaps upon the ground ; the rights of se- 
pulture were not allowed, and parents, husbands, 
children. beheld the bodies of their friends promis- 
cuously thrown into ditches or .on the highways : ; 
and such was the horror which prevailed, that John i 
was universally detested ; yet no one attempted hit I 
life, though permitted by the Pope, and he continued | 
to practise tyranny with impunity. 

Arthur was a' thorn in his side. He feared tha 
people would rebel, depose him, and place the 
young Prince on the throne ; therefore while Arthur 
uved John did not breathe in safety. He fixed upon 
bis keeper Hubert to undertake his death, and pre- 
vailed upon him by promises of great reward lo 
consent ; but Hubert's sterh features were not the 
index of his , mind, and he promised to perform th« 
bidding of tlie fCiiig, rather' With a view to the 
child's preservation than .with any intention of obe- 
dience. 

Ilie helpless situation of the captive Prince, hu 
aweet and artless manners, and the sorrow he suF- 
fered from the painfiil idea of his mother's afflic- 
tions rather than his own, endeared him to the heart 
of his keeper; who one day gave into his bands 
John's cruel mandate, containing an order, that * 
Hubert ahould with hot irons burn out the eyes of 
tiia royal prisoner. The affrighted boy flung himselT 
^ Habert'a feet, and, thiowtng Vtta unu uwivA 



nifia jourt. 



him, implored hi? pit)^, and thai he wotild not per- 
, ibrin (he bidding of bis savage uncle. Hubert gaz«d 




upon the ianocenf pleader, while tears of pily coursed 
down bis in)n cheeks ; then clasping bim to hi* 
breast, and vowing to preserve him at tlie hazard oi' 
his own life, the grateful and atfectionate boy wept 
upon his neck, and prayed to Heaven for perpetual 
blessings on (he bead of his preserver. 

But ah! what tongue can paint, what pen de- 
scribe the agony of soul which Constance endured, 
when she received the dreadful tidings that her 
blooming boy, her beauteous Arthur, was the captive 
of his unnatural uncle: ehe judged him dead already; 
' ebe raved and tore her hair ; she beat her breast, 
and, dashing herself on the ground, gnawed the 
earth in biltenieEs of anguish ; she refused all con- 
solation, and even the soothing voice of religion 
was heard in vain ; she accused Heaven of inju^ 
tice, and prayed for death as the only refuge left ; 
she wandered from room to room, cii lied upon his 
name ; then, eagerly- 1 isiening, imnpinrd =h<- heard 
him nnsirer : — his plaintive saicA rait^m Visx ^vAi 
i/* Ipvel/ image floated befgie net e^«i»"i ^''^ '=•'*■■ 
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stietched uma she TUshed to hia embrace, and wUea 
the vbion of her bewildered fancy vauished front ' 
her sight, she shneked agaJa, and sunk without / 
power or motion \ then startiog, inspired with more / 
than human strength, flew with rapidity, aad rushed 
into the presence of Philip, the perjured Philip, who 
had deceived, betrayed, and deserted her beloved 
child — that child whom be had sworn to protect, aad 
in whose cause he had taken up arms. He bade her 
be at peace ; ahe spurned him from her, exilaimi' 
violent ly, 



Then tearing from her brow the ornament die 
wore, dashed it on the ground, repeating with in- 
creasing energy and sorrow, 



Hy widow 'Cojoibit, and my K 



A 



She wandered about for many days ^ herphrensy 
increased, and in a fit of raving madness, calling 
upon her son, and imprecating curses on the head m 
I hiB persecutor, her afflicted soul burst 6^>m its earthly 
prison, and mounted to the realms of bliss. 

The happiness or prosperity of King John was 
not secured by his victory over Arthur : his nobles i 
revolted ; they boldly expressed their suspiciona 
that the life of the Prince was in danger ; and dia- I 
daining to Aear any excuses, qa\tt.e4\«aYtfca«B!aa,ici I 
'nad defiance of his commanda fttoi. ftv«^ Ais>\^ ^ 
i^J remain. Faulconbiidgehroug'hl^ut^^-^^KEnt^ 
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lug intelligence, that Lewis of France, supported by 
the Pope, was landed in England with an invincible 
army, and encamped at §t. Edmund's Bury. His . 
purpose was, to demand the throne of England in 
right of his wife, the Lady Blanch. The common 
people were full of rumour, danger, and surmise ; 
nriurmuring at the idea of Arthur's imprisonment ; 
and some hinting their fears of his safety. John, 
driven to the extremest verge of terror at the fate 
which seemed to be suspended over him, reproached 
Hubert with bitter acrimony, laying the death of 
Arthur to his charge ; and accused him of being a 
deliberate murderer, a vile wretch, who had readily 
executed his orders, when he should have repulsed 
them. Hubert permitted him to rail for a time, and 
then coolly replied he was not the deliberate, piti- 
less villain the monarch was pleased to consider 
him ; one who, to purchase favour and reward, 
would steep his hands in the blood of youth and in- 
nocence. 

When John heard that Arthur was still living, his 
courage and his hopes revived ; he begged Taulcon- 
bridge to hasten to the revolted nobles, and lure 
them back. . With the speed of lightning he flew 
on his welcome errand ; he found them before the 
castle where Arthur had been retained a prisoner, 
mourning over his body, which lay dead before the 
gates^ The poor terrified child, fearful lest his uncle 
should appoint him any other torture, or that Hubert 
should be removed from him, took advantage of his 
absence, and climbing up the battlements, leaped 
over ; but, the height being greater than he ima- 
gined, he was dashed to pieces in the fall. 

No assurances of Hubert, nor even his grief could 
induce the nobles to believe that either ho or the 
king were ignorant of the prince's death \ tod more 
than ever disgusted at the idea o? JoW^Xx^^^^^^^ 
ia daring to insult them with any ia^%sa%^ \^%\^^v 




/cnly dead : and he felt as it 
Heaven. The progress of the DaupKuT 
Incredible ; his reception was cordial ; Dover Cas 
j(le, alone, held out against him : and he soon ap 
pe'^red in London, where his presence was haile< 
with shouts of joy. Faulconbridge remained firm 
ho collected his forces, and led them to bs^ttle : bu 
his troops were defeated with heavy loss ; and hall 
his remaining powers perished in their retreat, bj 
the tide overtaking them ; himself with great difH 
culty escaping the danger. 

But all necessity for further contention seemff 
drawing to a close, in the approaching dissolution r 
the king. A fanatic monk, inspired by false entkf 
siasm and blind zeal, thought he should serve | 
God and aid the cause of religion by shortening / 
life of a man who had set at defiance ttie qrdinaf 
^^Uift,^holic faith : and though his life had nl 

during the dreadful period of hif 
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«t«, and rteeived k Ekgain as his master's gift ; 
r when he had owned the pope's supremac]', 
ifessed himseir his vassal, and by a most dis- 
Lceful concession consented to bow to the decrees 
the church of Rome ; — now bis life waa assailed, 
monk, employed about his person, had infused 
} his food a poison so deadly that, in tastinc it, 

offien deputed to him, he had presently ftdlen 
k, and bis bowels burst out : the portion which 
ia had taken was less violent and sudden in its 
:ration, but not the less excruciating ; he was now 
veriog with cold and now burning with fever; 

brain waa disordered, and he alternately raved^ 
pt, and sung. His young son hung over him with 
dernees, but all aid was vain. In one of bis in- 
rals of reason he expressed a wish Is be removed 
> the open air ; and was conducted into the 
bard of Swinstead Abbey, where he had taken 




liter for a few days ; but the eSect waa transieoL 
ulconbridge arrived just in time to behold him ere 
expired : he requested to hear the aewa <if tbft 
( 4ay'i baU}e ; but future, exhauSteA, w«& >n.d!S« 
rertoeadare; aiid even while V&u!teoi&in&%«'«v 
9* 
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Ihe Bad tale of his loss and defeal, tbt 
/ed. 

Jerished John, ia th« fifty-first year of hii 
|uoathing to posterity a loathed oame, de- 
id detested by bis subjects, over whom h« 
nnized for eighteen years ; and, in his whok 
fi, there was scarcely a heart wluch mourned 
I, save only bis son Prince Henry, end the 
li Faulconbridgc. 

indiiiioD, ihou, who doei Colmnu likB 
Beitride Ibe eacth ; whrm greedy appeliu, 
likK Ihe deiDuring Kg, is nttet gorged ; 
Tbou Aend 1 cued in ihe homaii lorin diTiin j 
Tint falteaesi on datruciiDn ! AU, bo thiob 
Of pity dwells within diy marble breaat; 
Nnr tendernew. nor ioy, inhabiU there : 

A* I I ' ' vane, where pride 

lq<]L[. ' . worldfl LQ (hefl appear 

M»<!. ! ' -1 for their own decay. 

y.!, «r.^L^.j,L. LutKbrieT while, and all 
Thi> turmoil endi in puverlen dealb. The pan 
Smltowa fUDbiiion ; and the wnmb of earth 
Omtaiai Uone pooi 
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Upon taj trnnbtal mind at lut . 

Kind falB baa poured a friendly balm ; 
So. aher ditadful perila piaa'd, 

At ler^h succeeds a amDlDg caluj, ■ * ■ 

In a beautiilil village on (he banhs of the river 
Ayon, not far distant from Stratford, birth place of 

. our immortal Shakspeare, there lived a benevolent 
Quaker, named Steady ; he was rich, and his utmost 
delight waa to aee the villagers happy. Being a great 
admirer of learning, he was sorry to see any of his ^ 
fellow men, however lowly their atation, steeped in 
ignorance : he was therefore at the expense of sup* 
porting a free school, at which all the poor children 
of the neighbourhood were educated ; and every 
May-day rewards were given to those who succeed 
ed best in their various studies. Questions were akq ' 
proposed, and he who was skilful ehough to expound 
these questions received a sum of money as a mar- 
ri^e portion with the girl he Voied, ^cm&»&. ^» 

iiMi^ or vaa likely to oblaia her ^eoltf caoasnS. s 



jlimself; he was a good _ ^j^^ 

/Careless in his disposition that if n£'"^^lllt-vii«. 
'grow, and his hay was got in well, he was as in 
as the day was long. If there came an ikidiflfc 
season, he contented himself with hoping the 
would be better. So long as he had a mug ol 
and a nap in the corner after dinner, he cared 
how the world went on ; whether the nation 
rich or poor, at peace or in war ; whether t 
were good or bad, all was the same to Farmer £ 
He took every thing in good hearty whilst his ^ 
Dame Cicely, ruled the roast ; -whatever she 
posed, the farmer replied, ^' Yes, sure, if thee 1/ 
daine." f 

Farmer Easy had one daughter called Gitf 
very pretty girl, admired by the whole village 
Steady h«'id oflen noticed her modest artle^ 
.and proposed to her father and mother | 
'"**'*' his wife : they were both hif 
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younger, and unmarried, bow man/ 8W|N|I* 
she should get. 

le Easy had all the joy to herself, for poor 
was wretched ; being attached to Lubin, an 
^st lad, wl^o had been brought up in a neigh- 
ing village with his uncle. He had asked the 
mt of Farmer and Dame Easy to marry Gillia&i; 
had agreed to it ; and he was now gone to the 
country to ask his father's consent also :. and on- 
return, the wedding was to take place directly, 
iian could not bear the thoughts of giving up 
jklbin, who was young and handsome, for old Steady, 
mo was ugly and formal. She did not care for 
|che8 ; she would rather milk the cows and feed the 
^ultry, with Lubin for her husband, thao be the 
nreatest lady of the land without him ; but her mo* 
toer told her she must marry Mr. Steady. Gillian 
believed that no young woman ever dared to dis- 
obey her parents ; and she kucw her mother would 
be obeyed, for her father did every thing she bid 
him, and never said nay. 

Gillian was taken to live in the great house ; was 
dressed out in nice clothes ; had masters to teach 
her dancing and music, and servants to wait upon 
her ; but Gillian was very unhappy : day and night 
she thought of Lubin, and when alone, was always 
in tears. She was afraid to tell Mr. Steady that she I 
disliked him and loved another ; still hoping Lubin 
would return and find some way of getting her out 
of Mr. Steady's hands : and, if she was but once 
the wife of Lubin, why then ^t would be her duty to .. 
obey him, and no sin to disobey her mother. I 

!Uay aifter day she watched and waited, but Lu-^| 
bin did not return ; and her mother began to taunt 
her, sayinfi\ he was unfaithful and had forsaken herj 
Gillian k%w better, she felt assured Lubin wd( 
true ; she waa always trying hia IvulVi, au^Ssi ^5 
inahAe ifiw ever constant : when she V.\ed\i^JL^» 
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rouhd the bed post, repeated verses nine times, 
went backwards into bed, she was sure to dreai 
Lubin ; or, if she put apple pippins on her che 
and gave them names, Lubin was sure to stick c 
though all the rest fell off; then, if she pared a 
nip and threw the rind over her head, it woul< 
Hure to make; the letter L ; and, Ihercford, to d 
him was impoasible, yet she wag very unhapj 
the delay. She feared he was either ill, or bis ft 
would not consent ; but how to get a letter se 
htm was the difficulty : she had money eiK 
(for Mt. Steady gave lier plenty) to pay any I 
well, yet who to trust she (5ould not tell ; an 
they were to betray her, what could she then 
Mr. Steady would send her home, and her mi 
would perhaps turn her out of doors. 

■ It was a trying situation, she knew not what 
to become of her ; it was now the 38th of A 
and on May-day she Was to be married : the " 
ding clothes were making, but the pretty white 
dresa, all trimmed with satin ribbon, so fine 
handsome, to her Iaoke4 very ugly indeed. 
mantuamaker was just gone, and she was sii 
crying when Florelta came in. Floretta wae 
wailing maid, a good-natured smart girl, who grii 
to see her young mistress so continually unhaf 
but she feared to own her pity, or try to serve 
with I.ubin, test she should ofiend her master 
had been very kind to her father and mother : 
she thought it very odd so good a man sboul 
such a wicked thing as force a young creatui 
marry him against her will ; and feeling certain 
if.it was her case she should certainly run away i 
him. She thought loo it was better Gillian th 
run. away before her marriage than after ; and 
fermined to try some way or other to serve her. 
" fVhat do you cry for, Miss GW^n V' bbjA 
' *Ae entered (he room. 
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*' Isn't it enough to make any one cry, Florelta ? 
am I not going to be married ?" 

" The thought of going to be married makes most 
girls laugh and be merry." ^ 

" Ay, that is when they are going to marry th6 
man they like. Heigho ! you have no pity for me, 
Floretta, or you would find out some way to help 



me." 



" What fa^ult have you to find with Mr. Steady ? 
he is a very good man." 

" Oh ! yes, I know that ; so is a haystack very 
good ; but I don't see why I should be obliged to * 
eat one : why doesn't he marry old nurse Grimshaw ? 
she Would, suit him better by half than me." 

" Why don't you tell him so ?" 

" So 1 would if I thought he would not be angry: 
suppose, Floretta, I was to tell him he is very dis- 
agreeable, and that I hate the very sight of him ; do 
you think he would let me marry Lubin ?" 

'^ It would be a curious mode of courting his 
favour ; but I really think something should be done. 
But what can keep Lubin so long ? he ought to have 
come back two months ago. Suppose we were to 
get somebody to go to him, and fiad out if he is 
faithful, and if he is — " 

** Oh ! my dear, dear Floretta, that is the very thing 
f have been thinking of; but I did not know who to 
trust ; but what does it matter now ? we could not 
hear in time to prevent my marrying Mr. Steady !" 

" Why, that's true \ let me dee, 1 have it ; can't 
you contrive to be taken ill on May-day morning ? 
and then the wedding must be put off, you know." 

" I don't know ; I never was ill but when I had the 
hooping-cough ; but if you'll tell me what to do — ^" 

"Why, then, in the first place, you must faint 
away, and then I'll scream for help, and throw «. V^% 
of cold water over you, and rub yout Veta^^^ '^wcw 
hartshorn, and burn feathevB undex '^Qvxx tso^^-j'^sA 



r and bellow, ewear you are dying, and frifrhtes 
poor (Diuter out of his seventeen eenses." 
■illian was in raptures to fiud Florcttaher friend ; 
, while the latler letl her to seek out some one 
) cnuld be trusted as a messenger to seek Lubin, 
i like a bird just let out of a cage, was gaily 

AvAin 1 teti my lH>sfmi bnuiu!, 
My lK»n liu iUlIv on \a kM ■, 

tn Mr. S.cady came to inquire how she liked her 

Iding ciolhiis ? 

' I sbould like tliem very well (said Gillian) if I 

e going to be married to Lubin." 

'And wherefore, Gillian, ehouldst thou prefer Lu> 

unto me ? do I not love Iheeasmuchashedoes?" 

■ Perhaps you may, Sir, but I don't love you I" 

' And yet thou ahouldst love me ; do I not giv* 

c every thing thou canst wish for ? am 1 not thy 

nd ?" 

' Yes, indeed ! and indeed you are very good to 

, and I love you as a father \ but 1 can never love 

I aa a husband, unless — unless — " 

' I'niess what, Gillian ?" 

' Unless Lubin was to grow old and ugly like 

I, and you become young and handsome like 

' Fair maiden, thou art a lover of vanity ; yea, 

ily the pomps and vanities of this world are likely 

leduce thee from thy duty : beauty is a mask." 

' But it is a very pretty mask, Sir ; aud I should 

1 to look on it aJways. 

' Lubin will be old as well as me, Gillian, if be 

:s long enough." 

' Oh lyes, f know that ; but then we shall boA 

r old tog»th£t, utd ae'AUei oE us cwa t«,^i<i*iBh. 

tffier." 
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" T^eU, well, maiden, we niil speak of (his nnolher 
le ; tliou wiit make one iiilhe spitrts on the green 

Mav-da)', and tlioii tvilt not perljaps at last be 
fry, that thou art helovjd hy Steady, the aged 
aker; good bye, sweetheart ; good bye, uri^ih!" 
" Newtilnewa! mu'ain (said Floretia, jumping in), 
od news! Lubin is arrived ; come to my window, 
d you shall see Jiim walking in the churchyard, 
d tlieo we'll consult what is best to be done." 
It was indeed true ; Lubin was returned. Hia 
ig delay had been occasioned by (ho ilhieis and 
alb of his poor old father, who had be<iueathed him 

his property ; end he was now come to fetch Gil' 
n to his native village, where he wished ihey should 
e after they were married. He was wearied with 
i long journey, having walked upwards of a hun- 
ii miles ; for in those days there were few qppor- 
lities of travelling but on foot, except for those «ho 
pt carriages, or could afford to hire horses. Lubin's 
artdoncedwithjoyna he drew near Mayhnryi and 

pictured to himself the jovial welcome of the old 
uple, and the blushing constrained pleasure of bis 
;tty Gillian. He approached (he door, and gsve 
iinart rap, which not being answered, he knocked 
ain, and wia 4urprised at' being answered by old 
eel)' from tne window ; who, pretending not (o 
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mow him, bade him go about his business, u > 
vaa buay. But Lubin not choosing to be answei 
\o, she came down aiid met him outside the do 
lot giving him any invitation to enter the hoaae. 5 
aformed him of Gillian's expected grealneaa, s 
.M him he might be jogging while hia boots wi 
fteen, for she had not any tiling to say to him ; 
'einonslraled, but all to no purpose ; the old woir 
jnly laughed at hira, and bidding him good bye, el 
■he door in his face. Resolved not to be so eai 
repulsed, be lingered about the-coftage in hope 
iceing Gillian, and learning from her whether it » 
jy her own consent she was going to be married 
:he rich quaher ; and while waiting, farmer Eaay 
rumed from his corn-fields, where he had been 
resting his t^oarers. Lnbiiv accosted him, I 
gained little satisfaction. Easy told him it was 
ivife's wish ; ?he and Gillian had settled it dH tt 
iwn way, and he had nothing to do with it, as he ne 
interfered with women's business, ihey knew b 
whet pleased 'em ; and he advised him to seek fo 
wify ia iaaewn station of l^e, and think no more ab 
QiHian i she was not for him, and there was an e 
Poor LuIhr,. almost distracted, was wandering 
uid down tK^ ciiiirciiyard when Flbretla spied hi 
irho would lain have spoke to him, buldared not I 
Mr maatet should see her. She consulted Gill 
vfaat was best to be done, and it was resolved 
lend for Lubin lo speak to them at the garden g 
a the evening, and the messenger tixed upon i 
Solomon, Mr. Steady's own man, a lorer of F 
'etta's : at least ho wished to be one ; and it pleai 
[■lorettB, who was a flirt, to amu^c herself with 
brmalily and awkwardness. I^ was tall and ll; 
aid walked so upright that never by any chai 
uJ he see his owii toes ■, full of proverbs and w 
yiaga ; .lear fifty years o? age -, aii4 bowAAwi 
y tAat it was tbe very caaewe o^ -Jwi&'j :• 
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could induce him to suppose for one moment that a 
young woman of any pretensions would look at him 
with an*^eye of kindness. Floretta coaxed him a 
little : and, though he feared, that by bringing Lubin 
and Gillian to a meeting he should offend his mq^ter^ 
yet he could not resist her entreaties ; but smiling * 
upon her, pressed his folded hands on his breast, 
and raising himself on his tiptoes, said " If I do thy . 
bidding, sweet Floretta, wilt thou kiss me, hey ?" 

" Ah I truly, Mr. Solomon, when you have done 
my bidding ! yea." 

" Umph ! thou art skittish, but thou art pretty, 
and — l-**-um — ^wilt thou give me- an earnest of thy 
ruby lips before I go ; it will make me move the 
nimbler, umph I'' 

'* Nay, Mr. Solomon, it is bad to pay beforehand, 
you must earn your reward before you have it ; 
umph !" 

" But thou mayst forget ; many things fall out 
between the cup and the lip." 

" Go, go, Mr. Solomon, go." 

*' An egg to-day is abetter than a xhicken to- 



morrow." 



"Prithee, good Solomon." 

" A bird in the hand is worth, two in the bush." 

Floretta could with difficulty get her precise lover 
away, who, slowly marching along like a stately 
gander, met with Lubin, and bade him coipe to Gil- 
lian at the garden gate by eight o'clock, as she had 
something particular to say to him. 

" Ay (said Lubin angrily), to tell me, she is 
obliged to marry in obedience to her parents, as if 
obedience to parents could break an oath solemnly 
given ; howeven you may tell her I'll come." 

" Verily, fri^ Lubin (said Solomon drily), thou 
dost jump about like a parched^pea in a Cvy\sqL%-^wv^ 
and splutter like unto an egg that va Toas>NAX\^\ W\.\ 
MhalJ deliver thy message, and so ^aie V\v^^ ^^^^"^ 
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non returned with all expedient haste, and 
led his fee from Floretta, wha was compelled 

her promise, hovwver mucb against her will. 

! Floretfa (cried the foolish dotard), thy 
is like the new mown hay, and thy lips like 
gir-candy ; tell me, umph ! when wilt thou 
le spousal day ?" 

r, Mr. Solomon, that depends upon yourselE" 
)u me, Floretta ? nay, now thou jeerest me ; 
ends upon me no lime shall be thrown away ; 
it can never be regained, and therefore when 
ter friend Steady shall espouse the tnaiden 

I will espouse thee ! hey ! umph !" 
y, Mr. Solomon, you have much to do, and 
lings to learn before 1 can marry you ; in the 
ce, I never will marry a man whose mouth is 
aws and proverbs." 

im ! a word to the wise ! it shall be mended 
see ; word by word greaf books are written." 
is is not the way to mond, Mr. Solomon," 
don me, i pray thee, give me time ; Rome 
built in a day ; but it is a long lane that has 
turning." 

1 do yon really love me, Mr. Solomoa ?" 
I love thee i ask the wolf if he loveth the 
isk the hite'if he loveth a chicken ; ask the 
if the wine be good ; ask the former if the 
■ipe ; ask — " 

: ! ask ! ask ! nonsense ! ask your own 
loddle if you will ever mend." 
s done, thcu shalt be obeyed ; the sheep 
the voice of the shepherd, it shall be done; 
I sure, they stumble that run fast ; what is 
he bone-^" 

ity, loity ! wil! you nevefhave done ?" 
:ve done ; the joumay that is never begui 
T have an end ■, \ wVi \ie^vT\ B\.t^\^\, %»• 
ire thee well, njaideti \ \ \oio fti%(i,-j«».,V 

! umph '. heigh^^" 
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The tender-hearted Gillian was uneasy lest Flo* 
retta should make poor Solomon unhappy ; but Flo- 
retta laughed, and told her he was too stupid ever to 
break his heart for love, so she need not be sorrow- 
ful on his account. . Lubin, true to his appointment, ' 
was first at the garden gate, though in no very 
good humour : the villagers had irritated his mind, ' 
some pitying, some blaming, and some laughing at 
him ; and he would not have come to meet 6illian> 
only, as he said, to see how she could look him in 
the face after using him so ill ; but the sight of his 
dear Gillian in a moment put his boasted anger to 
flight ; and when she told him her dislike to the 
marriage, and that Floretta and she had laid a 
scheme to put off the wedding till he could be sent 
to, he was enraptured. 

Floretta told him what he had best do, and he 
promised to undertake it ; accordingly on the follow- 
ing mornfng he waited upon Mr. Steady, who had 
never seen him, as he had only known Gillian a few 
months before, when she was on a visit in the village, \ 
where his uncle lived : he therefore boldly solicited 
an audience, and it was granted. Lubin apologized 
for troubling him, but said that as he kindly under- 
took to redress all Wrrongs which came within his 
knowledge, he had made bold to trouble him about 
a little business of his own, and hoped he would for- • 
give him. Steady bade him speak freely, and if it 
was in his power to serve him he would. Lubin then 
informed him, there was an old man who, because he , 
was rich, was cruel enough to take his sweetheart 
from him, and was going to marry her ; and that her 
parents had formerly given their consent for his mar- 
riage with her, but now forgot their promises, and 
insisted on the young woman marrying the rich old 
fellow, though they knew it was against her will, and 
that she never could be happy. 8te«i^y X^cX^Vykv^V^ 
was sorry for h'lmy and that his casevfas^Wx^^^^X 
bade him be on the lawn trk-moTroN*? , aiA \w^v^^^ 

9# 
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I old man who had injured him would be theffe } 
on Lubin assuring him he would, he gave him 
led paper, bidding him direct it to the person, 
Impressing a liope that all would be right, 
le morning came, and Gillian was very anxious. 
ly epoke of his happiness in making her a 
, and she was terrified iest she should be obliged 
irry him at last ; but Floretta told her not 10 
for if the worst came to the worst, ^e could 
iway with Lubin, and settle all that way. 




ledancera were assembled on the green, and 
' countenance looked gay and happy, save only 
n and Gillian. Clad in hec bridal white, she 
: leanipgon thearmof old Steady, who aqueezed 
land, and looked at her with a degree of fond- 
which would have driven Lubin mad, had he 
loped the paper which he held in his hand.con- 
d a written order from Mr. Steady, that he 
Id marry the girl he loved, though the Qudier 
d be indeed surprised to find that girl was hia 
sweetheart Gillian. 

'. Steady look his seat, and gave a question to bs 
mded; when he whomig^Ate^ottxHalie^^iwa^ 
ea it was to receive the ^lemwa 'V\ve.'j 'i&. 



Ratacied very qiaetly, while he inquireB Jif a^y pre- 
sent coiild tell him, — what of all things in the toofid 
teas ike longest and the shortest, the swiftest and the 
slowest^ the most precious y the most neglected, and \ 
mUumt which nothing could be done. — One saM 
it was the sun, another the earth, a third 4hat it I 
was light. At length Lubin advanced^ and, bowii^ ^ 
with great modesty, said, he believed it was Time. | 
** Nothing,'^ he said, " can be lo;iger^ because it , 
win kst for ever ; nothing can be shorter, becauffs \ 
it is gone in a moment ; nothing can go slower when { 
we are absent from those we love, or swifter when ' 
xme is near them. Th«re is an old saying, that itis | 
as precious as gold,, and yet we are alwa,ys throw- i 
ing it away ; and as a proof, your worship, that no- f 
thing can be done without it, if the old gentleman we 
were talking of yesterday had not had the opportu-, 
nity of my absence, he could not have taken away 
the damsel I mentioned to you, sir." 

^' Thou art an ingenious youth, and hast won the 
dower. Come hither, Gillian ; on this day thou -art 
to become a bride ; nay, do not look so , grave, for 
I think thou wilt .lov^ thy husband. Lubin, come 
thou hither also ; thou .art surprised, young man, 
to find I know thee. If I give this maiden to thee, 
wilt thou promise*to love, to cherish, and protect 
her ^ If thou wilt promise that, I will ^ive her to • 
thee with an ample dowry ; and I think her friends 
will not refuse their consent to what I requice." 

Gillian and Lubin threw themselves at his feet, ^ 
but their hearts were too full to speak. Steady 
looked at them with pleasure : " My good children,^' 
said he, "I have only been making trial of your 
constancy. I was in the wood last summer when 
you were seated beneath the old oak, and vowed to 
love each other for ever and for ever : I was desi- 
rous of trying the extent of female constancy^ and 
Jiflre therefore tempted Gillian mi\v tvOoift^ vkA 
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grandeot ; but she has not been enticed bj the fiidse 
g!are of wealth, and now with joy I reward your 
faithful love. Receive her, Lubin, from my hands ; 
take her to church, and then let the sports begin. 
Nay, do not bow your knee to me, my children ; 
pay your thanks there, where only they are due, to 
Heaven. I am already rewarded ; the pleasure of 
making others happy is the most supreme happiness 
this world can bestow, and that happiness is ihine.'' 
The whole village rejoiced ; Lubin and Gillian 
were marned, and lived as happy as contentment, 
competence, and &ithful love could make theih. 
They ever blessed the name of the good Mr. Steady, 
and iov(Bd and revered him as their friend and bene- 
factor ; whilst he ever regarded them as his children, 
and was much more happy in bestowing the pretty 
Gillian on the youth she loved than he could have 
been in making Rer his wife without possessing her 
affections ; and he fully proved that the truly wise, 
tha truly virtuous, are bfessed themselves in con- 
ferring blessings upon others^ he ever endeavoured' 
also to impress upon all his lowly friends, that the 
evils of life are meant for some good and wise pur- 
pose, though to us unknown. 

If we are vrim and /odge aright, there's scarce 

An ill of life (however keen or hard 

To bear), but good may be' extracted thence T 

Tis Ed by Proviidenoe ordained, to those 

Who seeK for light amid the shade of gloom. 

It is indeed a sombre sky, where not 

One cheerful speck appears. Why gaze aloiie 

On that whidi doth appal the soul, and pass 

The cheering rav, which, constant gating oik 

Night so fnpaoa, to chase the somwe cload 1 
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l^et m tDFasfl that IbrtitDdB «f oonl, 

To all bol: lilngland'ediringjwiiaDiikiiawa. 

firm s* the Uatet]' oak, our iaiand'* boaat, 

Whkh fiercest Iiumcaitea amhdIi id vain. 

We'll Bland itie driviag tempesl of their foiy, 

And who shall ahiik« our msitial gluiiea Itaiu ns ? " * 

PuBiNG the time when the valiant Edward, com- 
monly called tlie Black Friocc, was anxiously form' 
ing lus arrange men la for the baUk of Poioliers, he 
waa Bhocked on hearing thai Ilia friend and lavoar- 
ite, Arnold JSI-ortimer, had deserted from the camp 
and gone over to the enemy. Kdwavd's great bouE 
was stung will] indignation at such an, instancu of 
base ingratitude in one whom he had loved and 
served to the utmost extei^ ; hut his siluation 
was too important, too full of danger to admit of , 
secret sorrow ; and, therefore, banishing the worth- 
less ingrate from his heart, he resolved lo forget a 
man who had so far disgraced the English name, 

Arnold Mortimer was the orphan eon of qi\« o^ 
his father's raseals ; he hsd been Wift '^XwjmoSLft ■a'i 
bis enriy years ; and their bojiaU B^QT^a^».^ «^^ 
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been marked by a devoted atlachment on cithf 
side, Aa tbcy advanced in life, and gr«w mor 
in! iniatety Acquainted with each other's worth, ih 
, bond of friendship was confirmed more powerful! 
by services on the one hand and gralilude on th 
other. Arnold held a place of importance aboii 
the person of the prince, and he had diatioguiahe 
himeelf in the field by mnny instances of valour 
valiant amid the most valiant ; for the army of Ed 
ward, so brave, so well disciplined, and ao conetantl 
victorious, boasted so many stout hearts that, to b 
in any way distinguished, where all were brave 
was to be brave indeed, Edward's love was grali 
tied ; he indulged the generosity of his nature, b 
rewarding Arnold according to his desert ; and 
military post of honour was now vacant, which h 
(rave him, enhancing the gift also by the graciou 
kindness with which it was bestowed. 




Could it he supposed possible, that a man aohighlj 
honoured, so blessed in the favour and affectioD ot 
iuch a prince, would liirsiike him, forsake him in liii 
hour of need, desert him at a time when every aro 
was required to support a desperate cause, aod sten 
/ie /earful tide of an unequal baUle ; Yet thus i 
»;«».■ Arnold, tho brave, the affecVVoniAtt. »B^^i 
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therto grateful Arnold^ betrayed by love, deserted 
the best of masters, at the suit of a mistress. 

Mariana, daughter of Lord Charney, the beau- 
teous captive of Arnold, had long been a prisoner in 
th6 British camp. Her youth and loveliness, her 
artless simplicity, and her fascination of manners won 
his heart ; whilst her painful situation riveted ftiore 
powerfully her influence over his soul. He behel<' 
her a captive in a stranger land, separated from he^ 
only surviving parent, and dependent upon him for 
protection. By every delicate and tender attention 
he strove to lighten her calamity. Mariana, grateful, • 
for his kindness, conceived for him a mutual regard ; 
but she, aware of the impossibility of their being 
united, not daring to hope her father's consent could 
ever be obtained to her marriage with an enemy, and 
one to whom she had been a captive, suppressed her 
growing tenderness, and, to all his fond assurances 
of love, answered only with sighs and tears ; or, if 
she spoke, it was with an assumed coldness which 
chilled his hopes, and left him at a loss to understand 

^ her real sentiments, till, in a fatal moment, a sense 
of danger drew the secret from her tortured bosom. 
The wars between England and France had been 
long and deadly. Edward the Third, father of the 
Black Prince, had demanded the crown of France, 
in right of Isabella, his mother, daughter of Philip 
the Fair. France had been defeated with great loss 
both by sea and land : and at the famous battle of 

, Crecy, when the English, with thirty thousand men, 
had routed the French army consisting of a hun- 
dred and twenty thousand, the young prince, though 
only sixteen, had first distinguished himself by deeds 
of valour scarce to be credited. Whether to jJro- 
ceed in the present determination of marching to- 
Hoards Poictiers, or withdraw his troo^s^ and wait 
the return of spring, was novf lYve tcv^W^x cill ^^^^- 

The Earl of Warwick and Loid CVvmv^c^^^^^^^^^^^ 

vreU aa brave, advised delay : \>\xX.lACii\ K»^^«^^ 
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this Earl of Salisbury, brave and somewhat hea 
strong, considered retreat ts disgrafeeful ; anil u; 
willing to grant any triumph to their foes, in the id< 
of their imbecility, strenuously urged the war ; wh< 
Edward, believing a retreat to Bordeaux practicab 
in case of any discomfiture, at length consented 
advance, and orders were issued for their immedi^ 
march to Poictiers. 

Scarcely were they encamped before intelligem 
was brought that they were on every side surroun 
ed by the French ; all retreat to Bordeaux was c 
off, and, with a handful of harassed soldiers, ai 
• scarcely' any provision, they must, with eight tho 
sand men, encounter an army of a hundred tho 
sand, unfatigued and high in health, in strengt 
and spirits. Their situation was desperate ; the 
scarcely appeared a hope : and Edward, though 1 
felt not, feared not for himself, was shocked at tl 
idea of sacrificing the lives of his brave followe 
without any prospect of success. 

It was at this critical juncture when the dese 
tion of Arnold Mortimer struck like a cold damp < 
the heart of Edward. To have loved a coward wi 
disgraceful : Edward <;ould not imagine any cam 
for flight, save the idea of approaching danger ; ( 
even supposing him under the influence of love, 1 
could not have admitted that as an excuse for a co 
d act so unworthy ; he felt therefore no ray of cor 
passion, but considered him even beneath contemf 

Arnold had been deluded in a moment fatal f 
his honour and his peace. The affrighted M 
riana, learning the danger by which they were su 
rounded, and trembling for the life of her adon 
captor, besought him to conduct her to her father 
camp. Arnold pointed out to her the utter imposs 
bility of compliance, and endeavoured to console h< 
fy/tA assurances of perfect safety ; aaawx'\xv^\i^x\fc 
whatever might be the issue of the V)«lll\ej, tio Vtty 
;, <^ouidfall OD her I for^should the swoids o^\i^x w 
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trymen prove y^torious,#he would be restored in 
triumph to her father. 

" Ah ! cruel Arnold," she .exclaimed, "-lyhat is 
the safety you offer ? what safety can there be for 
me if you are iij danger ?" 

Arnold stood transfixed with wonder and joy, 
and scarcely could he suppress his agitation, while 
he inquired if it indeed were true that he was be- 
loved ? 

Mariana, with downcast eyes and burning cheeks, 
owned that she loved him more than life ; and, cast- 
ing herself on her knees, implored him to dy from 
the camp to seek protection from her father, whose 
gratitude for her restoration would induce him to 
consent to their union^ when perpetual happiness 
should await them. She conjured him to spare her 
the agony of beholding him a lifeless, corpse : 

Tbink, Arnold, think, the woes that I may «uffer. 

Amongst the deadly dealings of the field, 

Some well-aim'd weapon through a blecading wound 

May set thy aoui at liberty for ever. 

While I (of mortals though the most undone). 

Wanting all means of honourable death, 

Must suffer woes beyond description dreadful. 

What are my friends, my father, or my country 1 - 

Cold are the comforts that they all can give, 

When diou, dear darling of my heart, art lost. 

Pleasure, and hope, andpeace will perish with thee i 

And this forlorn, this joyless bosom, then 

Become the dreary i^ansion of despair. 

Shall I not rave, blaspheme, and rend my locks 1 

Devote the hour that gave me birth 1 and curse 

The sun and time^*tlie world, myself and thee % i 

Till iir&pLy prompting, 'gainst some dungeon watt 

I d«|ih my burning brain to finish torture. * * * 

. 4-rneld was (n ja delirium oCtransport at this con- 
fession of Mariauj»!s regard ; but it could not take 
f^pm hifla iiis sjdu^e of honour. He ^^ovxxted w^. \ft 
ber the «fi4ine and disgrace wbicYi -woxM ^\.\.^\A\SNfe 
'^ht ; that by such conduct lie sVvoxAd ^\oNeV\^»&€v\. 
iworthy her fove, a blessing be ^tvxe^ >a«^oTA^^ 

JO ^ 
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earthly treaiures : but Mariana waa deaf to a' 
monBtrancea, she was ioaensible to cverj' lliia; 
Ariudd's danger. His honour,his integrity, his t 
all were lost sight of; her distracted mind coul< 
behold any other object than Arnold, etreai 
with blood, and dying in her arms ; and, with 
and entreaties, amounting almost to frenzy, sb< 
plored him to listen to her prayers and grani 
request. Still Arnold remained firm ; torn wit! 
guish by her afflictions, yet urging the impossi 
of compliance : till at length Mariana, deapoi 
at his obstinacy, reproached him with cruelty, i 
tice, and falsehood ; vowing, if he refused hei 
never would behold him more ! Arnold, unat 
sustain the variety of emotions which oppri 
him, sunk almost insensible on the ground ; I 
ana raised him, supported bis head upon her bi 
wiped the cold dew from his forehead, whili 
tears fell upon his neck ; and when he was ml 
moTe, supported him to his tent. Resblving i 




lose the advantage she had gained over kin 
still assailed his heart, prevailmg at length ; 
he condacted her, under covex ot lV»c nvzht, 1 
French camp,"and gave Vvis Aovriy «ft4^>ww^ 
live to the araa of her fclhet. , 
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Lord Charnej received his child with'joj un- 
Boeakable ; but, filled with hatred towards the 
English, and disgusted with the desertion of Ar- 
nold, he sternly refused to give her hand in marriage : 
and the wretched youth, too lafe awakened to a full 
sense of his own weakness and irresolution, beheld 
himself deprived of that reward, which to obtain he 
had forfeited fame and every thing dear and valua- 
ble to the heart of man. Like a forsaken, forlorn 
wretch, he wandered aboUt the French camp, his 
arms folded, his eyes fixed on the ground, and his 
whole d)emeano)ir indicating shame, remorse, and de- 
spair. In this state of painral feeling he was met by 
the brave Lord Ribemont, the noble soldier who at the 
sieger of Calais had encountered £dward the Third ; 
where, steel to steel, and buckler to buckler, they 
had contended, and long the victory remained doubt- 
ful, till Edward's arm eventually proved victorious, 
and Ribemont became his prize. The monarch, 
charmed with such valour even in a foe, gave him 
liberty without ransom, and, as a token of his ad- 
miration, took a string of jewels from his own brow 
and placed it upon Ribemont, a trophy which he 
ever after wore ; and though, as a Frenchman, true 
to his king and to his native land, his sword was at 
all times ready for their defence, yet he honoured the 
English beyond all other nations. The valour of 
the young Edward was equal to his father's, and his % 
shining qualities, his great and noble virtues, while ' 
they rendered him an object of idolatry to his coun- 
trymen, secured the admiration even of his enemies. 
A deserter frdm hi& standard was, in the eyes of the 
lofty-minded Ribemont, therefore, an object of con- 
tempt and abhorrence ; and he inquired, with much 
disdain, of Arnold, if he were not an Englishman ? 
He shrunk at the question, ^^ Once,^^ he repHed. 
" once I had thai name^ hvi I lianft loal U kvou ?'' 
^^Lfost it, indeed !" returned 'RiVi^rcvwCi^ ^^wj»j^ 
him with a look of such, ineffable d\ft^««\., ^^v i^- 
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nold shuddered, and hid his face in hi^ nmntio. 
Ribemont inquired what could induce' htm to fois 
sake such a master as Edward ? and Arnold, though 
blushing the crimson die of shame^ owned that the 
cause was love. This sunk him stiU deeper in the 
opinion of Ribemont ; who, though sensible to the 
allurements of beauty, would have spumed the wo- 
man capable of having tempted him to forego his 
honour, or fiufiered him to encounter disgrace, in 
order to prove his love: he consequently loaded 
Arnold with reproach^ which he, stung with a sense 
of shame, was compelled to endure ; his manly 
spirit fell before the dignity of virtue, and his sword 
remained unsheathed. Arnold, the brave Ainold, 
who a few months before had performed deeds which 
called forth universal admiration, now stood abashed 
in the presence of an enemy, and bore bis taunts 
without the power of resentment. Stung, to mad- 
ness in this interview, qonscious of his infamy, and 
scorning the feminine weakness which had wrought 
his destruction, he stood appalled when Mariana 
sought him, to tell the joyful news that her proud 
father relented, and that she yet dared to hope he 
would bestow her on her preserver. Not daring 
to look upon her, not daring to encounter her sofl 
beaming eye, he turned liis head away ^ and bade 
•her leave a wretch driven almost to madness. In 
^Ipiin she sought to sooth his troubled mind ; she 
^ung her arms around him, and strove to hold him 
in her fond embrace, 

Hear ms, she cried, 
-but hear roe; — 'tis the cause of love 



Your Mariana pleads, — for Arno d's peace, 

For mine, for both — nay, do not turn away, 

And with unkindness dash the rising hope 

That Btrives for birth, and struggles with despair. * * * 

but in rain : ho fled from her wii\i precV^VlaiAow, VtiSift 
M^e thmw herself on the ground ia a %ta\.e o? fecuT.^ 
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aitd deqiair ; and in tbts dresdfiil situation «as found 
by her father, who ture her jngensible to bw tent. 




" Whibt AroiM was a prey to remorse, and M»- 
' nana plunged in the deepest affliction, every heart 
in the camp of Edward waa full of ahsie^. At 
this critical moment deepatches were received to 
inform Edward, that Cardinal Perigort woa just ar- 
rived at Poictiers, with (he intention of interpofiidg 
in behalf of the English ; the Prince, much pleased 
at the cardind'a kindness, and deBitous In aave the 
lives of his brave soldiers, if it could be done whh 
honour, commissioned this amiable prelate to treat 
with' King John of France, and the terms to be 
offered were, the restoration of till the castles, 
towns, and. plunder taken from the time, his tirmy 
first marched out of Bordeaux ; he pledging his 
faith, that the sword of warfare should not be drawn 
against them for seven successive years. 

To these propositions. John, inspired with- confi- 
dence at the idea that Edward, Prince of England, 
Ehoiild be compelled to sue for peace, returned a do* 
cided negative : proud of his own powerful numbers, 
and presuming on the diaadvanlageous situation in 
^ich the adrersary waa p\aced, W ^Twi&-^ *»- 
xuaded that tka Prince, wUb & Vimsi^^ <^«m«v 
10» 



114 TlLEl OP THE DRAMA. 

kD^htB, should surrender themselves priBoneTB st 
diacrelioD. These terms weK repulsed with scotn, 
The worthy cardinal, deeplj- inferesied Ibr Edward 
and his little army, used his iitmost eloquence la 
soften the minds of the French, mid obtain condi- 
tions which could be accepted with honour ; but he 
pleaded in vain. The only resnurcef therefore, 
left, was to prepare for instant baitle. 

In his black armour the noble Edward soon in- 
eased himself, and prepared to animate his soldiers 
with his presence. Lord Audley had just distribut- 




ed amongst them the last remaining stock of provi- 
sioQs, which they ate with cheerfulness , then joined 
hands, and drained the bowl with drinkii^ success 
to the English arms ; flushed high with hope, and 
inspired more by the love they bore Ibeir prince thto 
even the remembraDce of former victories, they had 
resolved to conquer or die gloriously. In this frame 
of mind they, in imagination, beheld their hero 
jMercing with undaunted valour the thronged battal* 
ions of the enemy : to emulate his ardour wbb their 
filed resolve ; and, aoimaled by this glorious reso- 
Jotioa, tbey grasped each other's \\aad«, end rent the 
«r iritb abouta of acclamaUwi. , 'E.iNiMi, ^Vwti* 
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rd the tale, disdained not to drop a tear of salis^ 
ion at such assurance of his soldiers^ love, which 
justly considered the best harbinger of victory* 
L messenger at this moment announced to the 
ice that a person muffled in close disguise, just 
ived from the French camp, soUcitea an audi- 
:e j the straqger was admitted ; when, throwing 
his cloak, be cast himself at Edward's feet, and 
»ugbt bis mercy. It was Arnold! Arnold, who^ 
late calling his reason to his aid, came to coa^ 
s his guilt, and offer (as the only possible repara^ 
]) to sacrifice his life amid the peril of the lights 
that in death he nuglit prove his ever duxmg at- 
hment and graitilude to his royal master. £d- 
rd's heart spflened at th^ sight of Arnold's afflic-^ 
n, but he resisted the sofl impulse ; His honour 
bade hira to pardon a traitor, a deserter from his 
e iathe very moment of his utmost danger, the 
[y one who had forsaken him ; yet none, not 
3 in all his car^p could boast the favours Arnold 
i received from his bounteous master's hands. 
i bade him go, and if valour could redeem his lost 
ne, to try the effort ^ but that never, never again 
Hid they meet as friends : then waving his hand. Ar- 
id left the tent. But a few moments now intervened 
B the commenceiBent of the battle. Edward de- 
ted the awful pause to prayer ; he bent his kne^ ta 
e earth, and implored the protection of Heaven. | 

O SoTiLof natHPe ! Great eternal Cause 
Who gave aDd govem*8t all that's here below l 
Tb by the aid of thy Almighty arm 
The weak exist, the virtaons are secnre. 
If to yoar sacred laws obedient ever. 
My sword, my soul, have own'd no other gaide. 
O ! if your honour, if the rights of men, 
My conntiy's happiness, my king^B renown \ 
Wen motives worthy of a wanior'a zea\ \ r\\\\^ 

Ci»wn yoar poor servant with succeBB lVi\a Aa.^ » .'^. ^ % 
4H^ tliepnme and glory all thy owu. * * * 
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Ere yet the fatal trumpet sounded « to arms, as 
Arnold passed along, he encountered Mariana : she, 
poor unhappy noaid, unable to endure the sorrow and 
disgrace she had drawn upon her lover, had forsaken 
her friends, her country, and her father, to share his 
fate, to live or die with him. " Oh ! Arnold (cried 
the afflicted fair one), as I have made thee euilty,! 
will share thy guilt ; the ruin I have caused^tis fit I 
should partake - shouldsf, thou survive this dreadful 
l)attle, barefoot I'll wander through the world as 
penance for my crime, and follow though thou spum- 
est me ; and shouldst thou fall (forbid it, gracious 
God), my brain's on fire at the thought of any harm 
to thee, yet shouldst thou fall, I'll perish by thy 
side ; the sun shall never rise on Mariana's grief 
when Arnold is no more !" 

Arnold pressed her to his bosom, and imprinted a 

kiss upon her trembling lips : *' Sweet maid ! kind 

gentle Mariana ! I only am to blame ; thy timid soul 

knew not those sacred ties called honour, which 

bind man to man ; thou, who sawest no danger but 

in death, didst not reflect upon the horrors of a disr[ 

graceful life ; or judge, that honour lost can nevel 

be recalled ; I knew it all, I should have acted "" 

the impulse of truth and integrity ; but that is passe^ 

and happiness is fied for ever. I therefore conjul 

thee, sweet Mariana, by the love thou bearest 

forsake this scene of carnage ; it will soon pres< 

a sight too horrible for woman's eyes ; return thj 

T seek thine own safety, for know that I have sw;j 

H to brave all dangers, to rush into the thickest of| 

battle, to encounter death in all its varied dres 

shapes, to aid the cause of England and my prj 

while I have strength, and then resign my life 

poor atonement to offended Heaven. Hark 

trumpet sounds, it calls me from thee ! farow< 

ever ! oh ! farewell I" 

. -fife fied hastily, leavVng bet t!\mo%V.VQs«i 
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the arms of her attendant, the faithful Louisa who 
had encountered all th^ perils of a camp from attach- 
ment to her mistress. Mariana too soon recovered 
to a full sense of her horrible situation ; her brain 
seemed bursting, and her heart throbbed with a vio-' . 
lence which appeared to threaten dissolution. The 
thought of Arnold's sorrows drove her almost to 
madness ; again the dreadful trumpet assailed her 
affrighted ear, and her glowing imagination pictured 
the scenes which might follow ; she saw the blood 
streaming from innumerable gashes ; she heard the 
cries of the wounded, the groans of the dying ; then 
in dread array her lover appeared, dealing destruc- 
tion round ; she saw him fall, and the uplifted falchion 
cleave his head in twain ; and, unable to endure the 
maddening picture her fancy had drawn, she uttered 
a piercing shriek, -and rushed after Arnold, followed 
by her terrified attendant. 

The awful moment now arrived on which the fate 
of two great nations depended. Edward dared not 
indulge a hope ; losing therefore dependence u()on 
himself or his forces, he committed all to the care 
and protection, of that Almighty power which alone 
could save them at such a crisis ; he communicated 
his appi<ehensions to Audley, whose feelings were 
the same ; they mutually resolved to die as English- 
men should ^ie. With composed mien and firm un- 
daunted steps the troops were marshaled for battle. 
Love and duty led them on ; conquest was hardly to 
be expected, it was scarcely within the limits of 
probability ; conquer they might not, but they could 
fight and die like men and soldiers. The French, 
on the contrary, approached in full confidence, high 
in spirits, flushed with hope, assured of success, and 
y^'ith <Hends every where surrounding them. 

Well m-^vthe Enslifh K'st -»r*'».'^>^ecovd w'*K*r\>\\jK^Vv 
the annals oftms gionoua od) , wcv^uVtw^ vv\X.Ve.\N%s^ 
bla valiant few routed, destroyed^ axv^ ^>aX N»^^v^' 
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the numerous thousands opposed to them. King John 
and one of his sons were taken prisoners ; while the 
others, with his brother the Duke of Orleans, saved 
themselves by flight — Arnold, true to his vow, fought 
with indescribable valour ; the ground was strewed 
with the wonders of his powerful arm, till covered 
with innumerable wounds he fell, at last, by the sword 
of Ribemont. Prince Edward found him fainting on 
the field, raised him in his arms, and bade him live ;— 
hij valour had atoned his fault, and the love and 
friendslup of his prince were again open to him. 

Arnold's last moments were cheered by the sweet 
assurance of his royal master's forgiveness — but the 
wish for life was lost, even had the hope remained, 
since no valour could redeem the disgrace his ill fat- 
ed love and weakness had dri^wn upon his name ; 
and death was the greatest mercy heaven could be- 
stow. The sorrowing Edward closed his eyes, and 
gave the tribute of tears to the memory of him, whose 
whole li£e, save in one sad and solitary instance, had 
exhibited every thing which could have been wished 
or desired by the soul of nobleness and virtue. 

Last among the numbers of the conquered French, 
Ribemont lingered, bewaiKng the loss of his king 
and country, and envying those who had by death 
escaped the horrors of these galling thoughts. Never 
till this fatal battle had the valiant heart of Ribemont 
felt the least shade of apprehension ; on the preced- 
ing evening an unusual gloom had sat upon his mind, 
but from what cause it could originate, he was at a 
loss to judge ; he had encountered death in every 
form, why should the thought disturb him now— 
death, the common lot of human nature, 4>08se88ed 
no terrors for the guiltless mind, and his conscience 
knew no taint of dishonour ; was it then pity for the 
hopeless host, the valiant few, who with the coming 
day must meet destruction ^ yetv^Vi^ Y^\.^ ^ ^"^ V^^^ ^ ^ 
deserve not pity, — a noblet Inbul^ Va Wx^vt ^\i^^— ^^ \ 
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tribute of admiration !»What then Could depress hia 
thoughts ? he strove to arouse his wonted strength 
of mind, but still the gloom remained ! — cold shiver- 
ing seized his limbs, the sweat of death stood on his 
brow, his blood seemed congealed, and his feet trans- 
fixed to the spot on which he stood, while musing in 
astonishment at his oWn strange emotions, the figure 
of his father appeared before him; armed, as when in 
early youth. He girt the sword upon his thigh, and 
bade him not disgrace the paternal gift,^ — he wore a 
countenance of sorrow ; yet he smiled upon his son, 
—it was a transient smile of approbation; and quick- 
ly followed by a sigh profoundly deep, and a sound 
Uke a groan fell upon the ear of Ribemont : he ad- 
dressed the awful vision ; it spoke not, but with pit- 
et>us action, raised its hands, and mournfully shak- 
ing the head, vanished from his sighf ! ! — 

Hibemont was little tainted by superstition, yet 
this strange visit of his father's spirit pressed upon 
his mind ; something it must portend, and as he 
doubted not the victory of the ensuing battle, he con- 
sidered it the herald of his own death ; still though 
he could have wished to share in the glories of his 
country, yet he was content to die a warrior's death. 
On the following morning he appeared as usual, terri^ 
ble in arms ! and unhurt he passed through the gen- 
eral carnage of the battle. The visit of his father 
became fully explained ; the sad vision too surely 
foretold not his own death, but the ruin of his coun- 
try. Life was now hateful to Ribemont, since that 
country was lost, and he longed to meet some brave 
and noble spirit by whom he might fall without dis- 
grace; — and while wandering thus, he encountered 
Audley, whose arm of power had levelled numbers 
oh this eventful day ; fortune in her wreck could not 
have offered a greater blessing on Ribemont^ iKaxv 
to fall by the sword of a foe so no\>\e. 1l\sr^^ ^^^ 
rious heroes (alike in every lofty v\Tt\l^^ icveX ^s^ts^^ 
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liield without ()ne hostile feeling. — Audle) 

ibemont to yield liis sword, and preserve 

life, that in soine futurt* time he might 

again, the champion of his country ; asj- 

jm of every delicate attention ; and that in 

pr he should find a firm, and fuitliful friend ! 

iemont would not listen to persuasion ; be 

lot outlive his country's loss ; and it would 

|Se honourable to perish on that futal field, 

* the glory of the F^cuch name was buried, 

loger out a few weeks or months of sorr6w, 

imely die the victim of consuming grief! 

my engaged, and fought with their accustomed 

; and long was the contest doubtful, till Ribe- 

t, weary of defence, left himself more open to 

ck, when the sword of Audley reached the heart 

lis foe, while he only received a slight wound. 

emont rejoiced in the blow which had deprived 

of a life now valueless — he pressed Audley's 

d in token of amity, and laying his head upon^ 

breast, there breathed his last, last sigh ! 

io'fell the noble, valiant Ribemont, the soul of 

our and the pride of chivalry ; one who coi 

e dared the utmost peril, with unshrinking foi 

3, and smiled upon the fortune which opprei 

, yet could he not endure his monarch's capti 

his country's fall ! ! I 

Ims John, his son the Duke of Tourain^ 
;hbishop of Sens, and many noble Frenchi 
e now conducted to the conqueror's tent, w] 
Y were treated with every mark of respectful 
ness y and could it be possible for a ki 
ret he was a captive, John, and his son 
e foregone their sorrows in the mild fbrb| 
itleness of Prince Edward. 
Yhile preparations were making for a banj 
7ur of the royal oapt'wes, laou\ft«i ^t^««.\x^ 
before Edward, ajad beao\i^Vi\.\x\^ ^^^^ 
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! <0'itig Mariana : — ilie unhappy inaid oventlieIii>- 
witli terror, hnd hid lierEelf during Ihe bitttt^n 
it, weeping and praying for the preservation of her 
er, and when victory was proclaimed ?he venttffbd 
th, ran over the field with frantic speed, calling' on 
nold's name, till at length her eager eye (ell on 
mangled corse. She flhrieked, she raved, beat 
: sad breast, and tore her dishevelled bajr'in all the 
:>ny of distracting. sorrow ; thea soalching from ha 




It tt dagger, plunged it into her aide Loui^reacb-' 
her lOD^ate to prevent the horrid deed , but cbllmg 
hdp, tnoisoldiers at her earnest ^tre^ty con 
^ed the frantic Mariana from the bieGiSBg;J)Qdy of 
nold, and canied her ahrielung to.lbe **Wf A^ *^^ 
,nce. At sight of him, Hhe hidherfae«,paWiil,to 
set the eye of that offended majesty whom Arnold 
d for her s alt e deserted — Edward raised her from 
J earth, and bade her be of eomfort — " Ah ! (she 
claimed) I deserve no comfort ! loftd.rte with 
raes ! weigh me down with your reproaohiM! I can 
ar them all.— Ah ! let them faH on me, bnt spare 
lur poor brave soldier, let not your resentment pnr- 
e him to his grave— it was I— who seduc^ him 
am yon, to saTe me from deapair- — ll«iaptelH»n to 
'. He hredyou prince, on wit\i Boe,Vit«*A**tt^'*, 
tb truth he ioved you '. — but \*p\im^«4\«fav*a 
11 
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shame^ and ruin. Let all your indignation ftiH on me; 
0cora mey hate, despise me \ but spare, oh spare tl^ 
tnewirjr ^ my ffalJant true and virtuous Arnold ! 
j^e^^eo, where his spirit glides along — ^he comes to 
tepiroaoh me. 'Twas love which led me to the fatal 
£eed. I feared to see thee dead, and yet I saved 
thea not,^ for thou art gone, brave Avnold ; — ^I saw 
thy blooming lovely form weltering in gore. Oh, 
Godk my bratn^ on (ire ! Arnold ! forgive and pity 
ine f oh forgive the wretched, guilty Mariana." 

Overcome by the violef>Cje of her emotions and 
tba loss of t^lo'od, she essayed to speak, but in vain — 
h^ ifkkg hjes were fixed on Edward with a look of 
pite608 supplication ; when he laki her head upon his 
hfeasty and with the gentlest sweetness assured her of 
his forgiveness to Arnold, whose eyes he had closed. 
A fidftt smile of joyful gratitude passed over her pal- 
lid OMmteaance ; she feebly riiised his hand, seeming 
to fanply ^MT^ish that fe^ould also close her eyes 
-^aod €tmtfy Mioulating^-*-'' for me, for me, — 4ind 
I am happy— ^ lieaved one deep sigh, and expired. 

Edward did not disdain to weep the fate of these 
imhappy lovers — they were buried in one grave^ 
ufki a tomb erected to their memory ! I 

Hoifava, thoo saered pleAgp, thoa bond of friths 
Whioh QMe cm forfeit with impanity ; 
By thee tostaiaed, the lowly herdsman smiles* 
Amid his toils ; and grateful, thanks his God 
, For that be beam a conscience all untainted ! 
Whi^ all the pride, and pomp, this world affords 
^l|^^ not the drooping heart, to honour lost. 
I ff < l | l ir » i 4he tttraott Mim of earthly praise. 
IVhat as integrity ? what but a term 
For honour ; what, fair truth, and purity. 
And love, and frieadihi^, hxA the sacred bonds 
Of honour : — the fame ooos^ sweet, most lastii^, 
-^ MMt steatfff, which eveii ^wry taints not, 
lf%A9ft /r>«0 ID lite, aod bM^^Qia on the Ukiii\k« 
la tkai aoB term 9xkta^-^^kn soiil rf Honour. 
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" For Heaven's salie Letilia, what is the matter 
with you f" said the sprightly Mrs. Backet, to her 
couftin Mias Hardy ; who sat gloomily viewing her- 
self in a pocket glass ; again Mrs. Racket inquired 
what aiied her ? and Letilia, sighing deeply, asked 
with a, rueful, countenance " If she had ever seen 
such a fright as she looked ?" 

" Umph, yes, (said her rattlins cousin with the 
most provoking vivacity) I think! have seen you 
look much worse." Letitia was angry, and Mrs. 
Racket seriously inquired the cause of her chagrin, 
whidi was imparled wilhoQt 'reserve, "NWaft^tKi."] 
HTw relumed from her father's \a.vi yet ■, wVftxe.fc«i 
bad been with bim to meet het Vovet, Vht\wsA»«n«: 
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gaj and elegant Doricourt, .whose politeness and 
reserve had thus disconcerted her, and whose ap- 
parent indifference, to her high boasted personal 
attractions, had not only mortified her pride and 
«elf-love, but had wounded her heart also ; for Le- 
titia was much attached to Doricourt, however 
indifferent he might be to her ! 

The father of Doricourt, and Letitia's father, had 
been friends from their youth ; they had married 
young, and in early life were left widowers, with 
each one child ; in order to perpetuate their friend- 
ship, they entered into an agreement, for the marr 
ri€ige» of their children, whenever they arrived at 
years of maturity ; Mr. Doricourt died before his 
son was ten years old, and Mr. Hardy immediately 
took him to his own house, there to remain, under 
the care of private tutors, till he was of an age to be 
sent to college. 

Letitia and Doricourt had spent their years of 
mfancy together, and were much attached to each 
other ; but the knowledge at a very early period, 
that they were designed for each other, gave a sort 
of sober tint Jo their regard. As they could not 
entertain any apprehension of future separation, this 
feeling of actual possession had no ill effect on the 
mind of Letitia ; who was of a mild, gentle, and 
obedient disposition : but on the gay and volatile 
Doricourt it was a circumstance which cast a shade 
over Letitia's 'charms ; he must have her ; and 
therefore all anxiety for his betrothed wife's attrac- 
tions were unnecessary : he was contented to think 
ihat she was a very good little girl^ and there was 
an end. 

When the time arrived that he was to enter upon 

his travels, it was a period of sorrow to Letitia ; 

j^u/. Allowing there was no prospect of alteration i 

^ose plans which had been laid down yewa\>^^r' 

^^0 checb^ed her sorrow ; determined to viae l\i^ 
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/^fhiis absence, m the ac<juir6iiieDt of all hoM femi- 
niiie accomplisbments, wbiclr Woold render her at« 
tractive in the eyes of her intended husband ; and^ 
when 'he kissed her at parting^, bidding her b^ a 
good child, and learn every thing which would serve 
to render her' charming, — she smiled through her 
tears, and said ^^ Indeed, indeed I will, — I will study 
every thing dear Henry which is likely to please 
you." 

And X^titia was true to her pi'omise, and true to 
her love ; Doricourt's imftge was ever before her 
eyes, and all her studies were pursued with the 
same avidity, as if he were actually looking- on to 
approve and admire. A naturally fine capacity, thus 
aided by an impulse of ardent love, may be sup^ 
posed to have made great progress ; — she was 
universally and justly admired, and her delighted 
father was proud of her to excess ; she was (also 
handsome, and her figure extremely elegant. Four 
years had elapsed since Dorioourt commenced his 
travels, and he was now on the eve of returning : 
Letitia was just nineteen, Doricourt twenty-four ; 
and her glowing fancy had pictured to her imagina- 
tion every thiuff delightful in the person and manners 
of her lover ; his education finished and improved 
by travel. He was scarce twenty when he lefl her ; 
and as Letitia's looking-glass, aided by her vanity, 
whispered the great improvement in herself, she 
readily compromised for three times the improve- 
ment in Doricourt ; as he had at least three times her 
advantages — and was besides, as she thought, her 
Superior in every point : her heart pantjed at the 
idea of again meeting him ; and guided by her own 
artless ardour, she expected to be clasped 'to his 
breast, with all the fondness of youthful afieetion ! 
' DoriiJourt's feelings were of.aN^rj ^\^^x«fe^ \s»r 
tuf^.'i'He had while abroad \mb\\ie^VV^V^'^%^\»s*»'» 

mlwy^^oBimon to the English, o^ ^tefet\AXi%^^^^^^ 

11* 
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ifiuoinatioii, and vivacity of the dames of Italy, 
pieaaed his loncy ; and he did not look fcvward 
with any d^ree of ecstasy, to the time, wheo by 
the witi of hu dead father he riiotild receive at the 
altar bia pretty rural wife ; the good girl, whom 
modeity and reserve were the charma to-set offher 
beauty to advantage. Feeling thua, when they met, 
they found each other just what in idea they aup- 
1 poaed they should. Doricoarl expected to fiiid the 
j pretty growing girt tranaformed into the lovdy and 
i «legant woman : and so she was ; with blushing 
\ cbeelES and downcast eyes, modest, retiring, nfraia 
to apeakg-awed by the splendor of bis manners and 
' appearance, and so she also was. Leiitia, on the 
«tber hand, expected to meet a handsome manly 
figure, a finished address, a gay and sprightly man- 
ner, with an agreeable consciousness of bia own 
superiority : and be was all, and more than she bad 
pictured ; her long cherished love for him was 
confinned ; while nis lukewarm regsni for her was 
chilled into coldness. 

Poor Letitia'a heart was almost bursting at the 

indifference of Doricourt's manner towards her ;aBJ 

. how this indifference was (o be wanned into any 

. tbiog like tenderness, was the point tobeconsidu^. 

(Had Leiitia been a vain, light, and frivolous char- i 
acter, she might have been gratified in beeunins 
the wife of a man, whom all the world admired ana 
imitated ; content to be envied, as the property of 
him, for whom even princesses had sighed : but 
these were triumphs without value to Letitia ; aha 
looked beyond the mere ebullitions of vanity ; she 
considered matrimony as an awfiil, a sacred bond- 
age, neither to be considered lightly, nor entered 
opca filb levity ; she loved Doricourt, dearly, 
fimdl/ loved bim ; but resolved hft &\\(m)\& iikn« 
Je**I her to the aJt«r, unlew ik* couU inal|« ^i^A 



^ aipremcm t^ •liiB hearly which would A tftm fleeui;* 

/"liid faith, and insure fheir mutual happiness 1 - 
A strange idea struck hefr ^ind^ which wa» that 
she Would etideavoXir to nmke Doricotiit hate her ; 
and then by some lucky device to surprise Mm into 
admiration : it was « hazardous experiiieRt,«<iiiil she 
>^as aware of the di$culty and danger atten&n it : 
yet if she failed, it was but to Iosjb him at last V ana 
she even now felt him the sam^ im$ 4ost, sixce ske >¥as 
resolved never to marry him in his pjresent frame of 
mind. — Mrs. Racket was alarmefd for the reSdll of 
such a plan ; and old Hardy looked grtiye, huft Le* 
titia coaxed him a little, and her word with him vas 
law, for he seldom contradicted Irer. 

Doricourt was engaged to dinner that day, «md 
their plans were laid, accordingly. Letitia dia not 
appear at table ; and on his kiquiring tihe otfcnse of 
her absence, was told she was not very weU ^ but 
Mrs. Racket gave him a hint) that ^e was refl^rved 
and sheepish, and ashamed to appear 'beR>re him ; 
when he shrugged his shoulders with an «ir of dis- 
content ; ^' Ah mon Dieu, (said he mentally^ re- 
served and sheepish, what qualifications for tbe Wife 
of Doricourt !" He felt relieved by her ah9»»ce, 
and rallying his spirits, became the life imd so^ (mT 
the company ; in the course of the aflernoon wliile 
he was alone in the drawing room, he amused himself 
by contemplating her pictupe--the insipid beauty of 
which excited his spleen ; ** Aye, (he cried) the 
painter has hit her off : the Jowncasft eye, the 
blushing cheek, timid, apprehensive, bashfiit,— a 
tear aM a prayer-book would have made her La 
Bella Magdalena — 

Give me « woman in whoae tovching mem 

A mind, a soul, a polished art is seen, 

Whose motion speaks, whose poignant air eaU mOfe t 

JBocfa an the dans to wound with endkaa l^x^.*** 

J5fo wagioterrupied in his r«ftw:doi»\>7'Mg»^*^feM5w^ 
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wIwQtppei! him on the shoulder : ahe entered oUr flw 
subject of Lelitia ; sympathised in the painful situa^ 
lions of those who were compelled to marrj ; and 
regretted the palpable defects of her poor cousinT 
' Doricourt Btarted at the word " defects," and hastily 
inquiiad her meaning ? " Merely the defects of 
education (she replied) ; her father's foolish in- 
dulgence has totally ruined her," and then ran ou in 
a strain of censure on her weaknesses and follies ; 
irhich completely astonished Doricourt. He had 
been led to understand that Miss Hardy was elegant, 
aeosible, and accomplished ; and her countenance 
or manners had by do means contradicted these 
opinions ; he only complained of a want of spirit ; 
he had no idea of any vant of capacity ; and was 
therefore at a loas to coujecture the meaning of 
Mia. Racket's earcasms ; but perceiving her to b« 
a coquette, — he smiled and told her, he could not 
give credit to her assertions, and he could make al- 
lowonces for a lady's painting. 

At that moment Letitia, in the anti-room, set up a 
loud vulgar laugh ; then bursting open the door, ran 
bolt into the roOm : but on perceivii^ Doricourt, 
stopped short, and stood behind Mra. Racket. 
Peeping over her shoulders, and pretending to taka 
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, courage, *^h& said in a loud whisper, <' though he is 
.my sweetheart, yet ecod I'll speak to. him ; h« is 
but a man you know cousin, and I'll let him see I 
was not born in a wood, to be seared by an owl :" 
then tittering she went up to, and making an awk- 
ward courtesy, began to ask him a profusion of 
questions, as where he had been, and what he had 
aeen ? how long he was going to stay, and when he 
meant to go away : whether he bad kissed the 
Pope's great toe, or the lady of Loretto's little 
linger ; whether he had fought any giants ; whether 
he had brought any dwarfs home ; if he had muzzled 
any tigers ; or strangled any crocodiles ; or if he 
had been through any of those countries where- the 
men and women were all horses. Dorioourt stood 
like one petrified ; upon which Letitia popped a bit 
of plum cake into his mouth, laughed at him, called 
^him stupid, and declared that her old sweetheart 
Parson Dobbins was the sprightfuUer man of the two. 

Mr. Hardy, terrified lest hi^ daughter should run 
oo far, came and ordered her to desist from her 
oily, and assured Mr. Doricourt, that for all this 
aonsense, Letty was a devilish sensible girl ; Letty, 
nothing s^wed by her father's anger, rattled on ; and 
it wail with much ditnculty he could at last drag her 
away. 

Doricourt was astonished ; he coulyl not help sus- 
fJGCtiiig some trick in this absurd conduct of Letitia ; 
for the iuteliigence of her countenance gave the lie 
to iior levity and lolly : yet why practice any <rick 
of the kind c it vvas' meant to turn either her, or 
himself into ridicule, but which he could not tell ; ^ 
it was, however, an afl'ectation of wit and humour, 
which, according to his idea, was not admissible ; 
but whether her vulgarity and ignorance were real 
or assumed, they were equally disgusting \ and he 
made bia escape from tl^ house via ftooik ^ "v^ ^%- 
cenc^y be could. 
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Doricourt^s chagrin sat lishtly on him*; he visited, 
was courted, paid and received attentions from all 
he knew ; and many whom he did not know, were 
proud of the honour of becoming acquainted with 
th^ elegant, the fashionable Doricourt. Amongst the 
rest of his visits, he went to see his old friend and 
schoolfellow Sir George Touchwood, who was latelj 
married to a lovely woman, the daughter of a no- 
bleman, high-spirited, proud, and poor : a virtuoso, 
whose time was devoted to collecting shells, moths, 
and caterpillars ; and who loved his daughter, as the 
madcap Mrs. Racket said, better than any thing in 
the world, except a blue butterfly and a petrSed 
frog. She had been bred in the country, was totally 
unacquainted with modish manners, and her unaf- 
fected simplicity was the charm which haid attracted 
the admiration of Sir George, who prized this jewel 
so much, that he would, willingly have kept her still 
in the country ; only it was necessary for the sake 
of his own and her father's honour, to present her 
at court. For this purpose, she was brought up to 
'London, and that ceremony ended, he was impatient 
to return again to the country ; yet as Lady Frances 
bad never been in Town before, it was a necessar) 
indulgence to remain for some time longer. 

Sir George Touchwood was a man of sound sense, 

but somewhat rigid in his ideas of human nature. 

The various whims, and vices of fashionable life, he 

reprobated : it was therefore he had sought a wife 

in the vale of rural seclusion ; and the gentle Lady 

Frances was all his fondest hopes could aspire to. 

Ui^ romantic love, and the beauty of her ladyship, 

were the themes of conversation ; but Sir George^ 

in the pride of his^ heart, having assertedf the utter im* 

possibility of Lady Frances ever becoming a convert 

to ^hionable manners, he had roused up a spirit of 

reseatment among the ^ ladies of tVie^ Ioh^^^aw^ 

tmbUs be had bo freely cenaured, and aviexi^ «A 
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them (Hn. Rocket at their bead) were nmArti 
. kitmD leading the prettjr novice into diMipatioD. Sir 
George, spite of all hia pTBcaution, had thuq been 
; fcomi^Iled to give way to the vntex of io&j which 
averwehned him. 

DoHcourt's viait was not welcome : he wu glnd to 

■ee him on hia own account ; for he really esteemed 

i him ; but kpowing him to be the regei he feared the 

I whole tribe of fuhion and fblly, if he got free en-' 

t trance into his doors, would follow bis stepa, and waa- 

F therefore desirous (hat he should not be introduced 

' to Lady Frances. Doricourt, being determined to 

see this blooming nymph of the vale, threw himself 

into a chair, declariag it was his resoIutioD to remaki 




there, aw* dine that day, to-morrow, and the out, 
ud the next ; in abort, that he would not leave the ' 
house (ill he had paid his respects lo Lady Touch- 
wood. Sr George bad no alteroative ; he was 
obliged to introduce him, and he that night waa of 
their party to an assembly. 

Doricourt looked around him, none of the pretty 
lierd of ftahionable Iriflers, excited his '"•"""^'^J^ 
mar gnat degree : yet towards none taW*- «■***•! 
UMiamUoiU nimEi for fooc \^a;dm> «*^ 
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and began seriously to reflect whether he fia.d^!ldt' 
better 'pay the forfeit, than pass his future life 1«^ith 
such a woman. The penalty was heavy, — an estate* 
which cost his fatlier and Mr. Hardy the sum of 
eighty thousand pounds, and which was to be a 
joint property in case of their marriage,— was to be 
relinquished in the failure of contract on fjither side ; 
—it was not a pleasant sacrifice, yet better that, than 
sacrifice his happiness :^-there was, however, but 
little time for deliberation, the ceremony viras totakc 
place in a few days, and he must resolve at once. 

One evening at asplendid masquerade — Doricourt 
in a domino, wandered about. Mrs. Racket had been 
desirous of enlisting him under her banners, but be 
avoided being of any party — he chose to go alone, 
that he might freely comment on all he saw and 
heard ; yet his heart was not gay, his thoughts in 
spite of himself wandered to his gatirAn/, wife, and to 
the speedy approach of that hour, which was to rob 
him at once of freedom and of happiness ! 

In this gloomy train of thought he moved along 
with the crowd, a sort of vacant spectator, regardless 
of any thing which passed, till his attention was 
caught by an elegant figure in a superb dress : a 
mask accosted her ; she answered with animation, 
and challenged him to dance. — Doricourt watched 
her graceful gestures moving through the mazes of 
a mmuet ; and he heaved a sigh, he scarce knew 
wherefore : there was a painful feeling at his heart ; 
it was regret ; he wished his betrothed wife had 
partaken of some portion of the elegance and spirit 
of this delightful woman ! The dance ended, he fol- 
lowed her ; but'she fled rapidly, and mingled in the 
throng, where he lost sight of her : he inquired who 
she was, but could gain no information ; — rmore dis- 
satisfied than before, Doricourt became lost in hk 
dwn painful reflections, ^^ inaetvsWAe Vo \i^« «e.^^ 
of gmety and bustle whi^ swrouxidfi^ Xsam. 
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agttia reverted to bis betrothed bride, aiid 
more revolting from the alliance, he came 
ive determhiation of declining the match ; 
fer to give a fair pretence, which might 
wn honour, and the lady 'a feelings, he would 
nadness, fe6 his physician to pronoaace 
able, and thea probably old Hardy riiight 
le bond without demanding the forfeiture, 
lost in these gloomy reflections, he heard a 
'bling forth a melodious strain, and turning 
held the charming woman who had. before 
him ; she sang with tliste, sweetbess, and 
BUBcinating song ; .and then entered freely 
^rsation. Her wit, vivacity, and good sense 
his very soul ; he followed her from {^ace 
entreated her to take off her mask^ and 
with a sight of hjer face ; but she positively 
md fled from him ; he pursued, and drew 
: again — " Your name, my angel, your 
exdaimed), tell me your name, though you 
3t me see your face" — ^but this request she 
id with playfulness to all his questions she 
ith ready wit, yet never betraying in any 
>wn secret* He inquired, what her feelings 

towards the man whom she loved, and 
worthy of her love, when with an animation 
bewitching, she recounted what she coiild 
^hat sufler in the cause of virtuous attach- 
'oricourt enraptured, caught her in his arms, 
;r it " was in vain to assume airs of cold- 
;hat fate had ordained her his : — ^that he had 
pre met any woman so exactly to his taste, 
ae he was sure would never throw such a 
in his way, only to torment him" — he im- 
know who and what she was, and when and 

should a^ain behold bci \ — s\v^ vcvWcsi^^ 
be should see her again, aa^ va axiV^^ 
bouIdleaBt eAect her vaa4,\5a«a^^Xi^W® 
12 
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ofber eternal displeasure if he followed her one elepy 
she took her leave. 

He was wrapt in wonder, — ^follow her he dar^ 
not, — and yet to lose sight of her without knowiiig 
who she was, was insupportable. Mrs. Racket's 
party now drew near, and Flutter, a lisht whimsical 

food-*humoured coxcomb, came up to Doricourt, and 
egged him to join them, '^ Harkee, Flutter, tell me 
fot heaven's sake who is the charming creature who 
passed through that door, just as you entered — do 
you know her ?" 

'^ That lady — that— oh yes — I know her very well 
— lAie is as you say a charming creature — ^very 
chanmng indeed — she^a — ^kept by Lord George 
Jennet !" 

Doricourt started back ; kept ! — a kept mistress ? 
his heart turned sick at the bare idea. — Old Hardy 
heard this impertinent assertion of Flutter, who 
would have said the same thing of his mother rather 
than appear ignorant of any body, from a chimney 
sweeper to an emperor, and now hastened to Dori* 
court, to glad him with the joyful news — that the 
lady,,he^was in love with, was his own Letty-^ut 
Doricourt supposing this was meant as a sort of 
indirect reproof for his neglect, in not injquiring 
whether she was to be at the masquerade, or mak- 
ing an o^r of his services to protect her, angrily 
told him, it was rather too soon to play the faflier- 
in-law yet, and left him in the midst of his entreaties 
to stay and hear him. 

The old man, provoked at Doricourt's pettishness, 
declared that now he would .plot with Letty, and not 
against her ; and if he was not revenged on my 
gentleman for his snubbing — say his name was not 
Hardy. 

Doricouri instantly left the masquerade, and haa* 
ieaed borne : bis mini was bewildered \\.VkV& WailCibr 
^ creature bad jfakeu &nSt poMiee»\Qia oi \tta ifs^\ 
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a exalted were the MntiineDts she had inspired, 
le ooald Dot wish to possess her on any tiling 
than honourable terms ; and the idea of bar 
( a woman of dissolute morals made him shud- 

He resolved not to fulfil the contract of mai^ 
with Miss Hardy — the estate he would witlinglr 
t — but marry her, he would not — could Dot : 
BB consulted his friend Sarille, but first inquired 
her he knew the mistress of Lord George Jen- 

and bis description so exactly corresponded 
the fascinating creature who had bewitched bim, 
K could not admit a shadow of doubt aa to the 
of Flutter's Btory. All his wish was now to get 
>f Hardy and bis dai^hter, and qait England 
^diately. Mr. Saville admired the mad scheme, 
could but go through with it ; and Flutter being 
hen announced, he begged bim to give a touch 
adness, as he would set the report afloat, like 
ling : tlie moment he entered, Doricourt seized 
and fiiriously exclaimed, " Look — look, this is 
who has sent my poor soul without coat or 
;bes, to bo tossed in the air like a d«ck featlMr 
Villuo give me my soul again." 




Upon myaoul I have ^ gtA ilt.^ — t«^&e&.'^<n, 
ed Flutter, endeavoariog to toVmm ^am^ 
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from the powerful grasp of the pretended maniac — 
Sa^ille drew him away, and geUing him quietly seat- 
ed on the sofa, told Flutter a piteous tale of his 
nsanity ; an Italian princess at the masquerade 
fiad given him a drug which affected him every full * 
of the moon. — At mention of the moon, Doricourt ' 
broke into a raving fit ; and when Flutter could 
make his escape, he hastened away breathless, with 
the news of Doricourt's madness — which was spread 
half over the town in less than an hour. 

The delighted Letitia was so happy, she seemed 
to tread on air, — and longed for the moment of dis- 
covery : yet though she longed, it was an event she 
dreaded. -She found her father very angry with 
I)oricourt, for his rudeness at the masquerade ; — 
^' Zounds, Letty, (said he), why the fellow whipped 
round upon his heel, and snapped me as short, as if 
1 had. been a beggar woman with six children, and 
he overseer of the parish ; — I have laid awake the 
whole night thinking of plans to plague him, and all 
to no use, the one drives the other out of my head." 
Mrs. Racket, who loved a jest, and who owed 
Doricourt'a little grudge for his hint at her coquetry, 
and that he '* could allow for a ladxfs paintingy^^ 
was willing to adopt sonie plan to tease him a little ; 
and it was at lengths agreed that Hardy should 
feign himself ill, pretend to be dying, and urge the 
immediate marriage of Doricourt with Letitia, under 
the impression of her gawky character ; he was seiit 
/or, and came to the house — madness and all ; but 
the arch and quick-sighted Mrs. Racket soon dis- - 
covered the cheat, and turned him into ridicule ; — ^ 

^ at first he was enraged ; but finding he had not any - 

chance of escape, owned that his madness was as- i;- 

sumed, in order , to avoid a marriage with Miss '-^ 

Hardy^ whom he did not love ; nay more — that he "^ 

was attached to another wqman. YJYvWfe ^^^^vci^, 

Jfff waa gummoned to the chambei o£ ^e«tCcv\\3^ 
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spirits were greatly affected at the sight of oldHar- ' 
dy, the friend, the parent of his early years ; and 
not abl6 to resist his pathetic appeals, the united 
persuasions and entreaties of Sir George Touch- 
Wood, Mr. Saville, and the rest, he agreed to marry 
Letitia, who stood near, wrapped up in a large 
dressing-gown and nightcap : the licence^ and cler- 
gyman were all ready, the ceremony was performed,, 
and Doricourt, coldly kissing his wifb — left the room, 
followed by the various visitors assembled to witness 
the marriage. — He wandered up and down the saloon 
almost in a state of distraction ; at length he inquired 
for his — ^wife ! and as he spoke the word, it seemed 
almost to stick in his t|;^roat ! ! , 

At that moment Mr. Saville informed Doricourt 
that a lady desired to speak to him ; he started, it 
was the incognita who had so bewitched him at the 
masquerade : she addressed him in a solemn tone> 
-and manner, — " I told you — you should see me in 
an hour, when you least expected me ; and I have 
kept my word !" 

Some one present informing her that Mr. Dori- 
court was just married ; the lady expressed her 
indignation at his perfidy, having but a few hours 
before (as she said) sworn eternal fidelity to her : 
Doricourt, at length recovering from the surprise 
into which this unexpected visit had thrown him| 
reproached her with cruelty in thus intruding upon 
him, knowing her own degraded situation ; declaring 
that had she been worthy to become his wife, he 
would not have pledged himself to another to save 
the lives of half mankind ! 

" I cannot understand you, Sir (replied the lady), 
to what situation do you allude ?" 

'' I must blush, Madam^ to repeat it in presence 
of this good company, but I am not ignor^nt^ that 
jrotf are the companion of Lord (S^^ox^'Si ^^vvwrXIJ'^ 
/'Midicuhua pretencBy — ^no, sir, kaoN* Vo ^ w« ^^\sSj^'- 

1^ 
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f aioo, flij name, my honour, are unspotted ~at 
you have married — my fortune is large — my birti 
equal to your* own — my hand and fortune were 
your command — but it is now past — farewell !" 

" Slay, I implore you — I entreat you slay"— ex- 
claimed Doricourt, in a piteous accent ; then glanc- 
ing round the room, seized Flutter by the collar, 
who terrified at the mischief he had occasioned, ex- 
claimed '' it was all a mistake ; that he did not meim 
that lady — he had never seen her in his life before.'' 

Doricourt, almost exasperated to madness, shook 
him so violently, that it was with difficulty he could 
be got out of bis clutches ; at that'moment Hardy in 
his dressing gown and nightcap — ^rushed into the 
room, and mquired how h^ dared make so much 
fuss about another woman when he was just married 
to his daughter ?" — begged Mrs. Racket to wipe the 
powder from his face, and told Doricourt laughing 
that his illness was all a fetch, to make him many 
Letty ! 

Doricourt was disgusted at this mean subterfuge 
and informed him, that as his name and fortui 
were all either his daughter or himself aimed at, 
might take them ; but, that he should quit his natij 
land, never, never to return : then addressing 
stranger, he implored her to grant him a sight of] 
face, that the remembrance might be the consolal 
of his solitude, and the companion of his exile !^ 

The lady now became extremely agitated ; 
bosom heaved, and the tears traced their way 1 
her mask. All were silent ; and Doricourt 8l( 
trembling anxiety-rafter a short pause she sj 
'* Oh Doricout (she cried) the slight action of 
off* my mask, stamps me the most blessed^ or 
able of women ! !" . 

^' Oh ! keep me not in this dreadful suspenf 
let me beboU your face T^ . . 



^rti 



BELU'S »t: 




She T ilMrew her mask, and presented to the ■»" 
Mhed 9«ricouit the features of Misa Hardj— oC 

irife— fn Staj^gered back ; then, claspiag her in 
'aiam, wept on her neck ! Old Hardy was do- , 
ited ; J^ericourt was in raptures, the wedding' was 
A wilk the utmost joy aud festivity — it was in- 
)i »4vf 4^ rejoicing, the prelude to years df fasp< 
em — «ach passing hour increased Doricourt'a 
oiration of his fascinating wife, whose cultivated 
■i, numerous accomplishments, and perpetual va- 
y of character, were so many irresistible claima 

Ina loTe and esteem ! and at the end of manj 
■a, Doricourt n-as heard to declare with pride and 
— tb^ hie hoBey-moon was not yet expired ! 



u pare, widiool illoy , 
Bis win at oace, fan pride, ddighi and jojj 
Aad puiins ji»n oo tncn kft behind 
Of paevUi d«ooii(eM— each tender inbd 
fltore ToBdly tTerr nMHnant to improve ; 
Aid HjtBM'e tor^ mi itfll Uw teith of I«i«. 
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■ Coffle OD, poor mba '. 

il ipirk initrncl Uih kites and n 



— ■'■ " Coffle OD, poor mba I 

Some powerful ipirk initrncl Uih kites and rarra'. 
To be thy nDrses ! woItoi, and beiiM, thej »»j, 
Castinf dieir mvageoesa aside, have doue 
Like aflkea of pity. • • • ' 

As Polidor, aBimple clown, the son of an old shep 
herd of Bohemia, was hastening home to avoid n < 
riaiDg storm, his ears were assailed by the piteous 
cries of one id distress ; when his liuoianity templed 
bint to run and ofler his assistance, but a sense of 
danger induced him to act with caution. On ad- 
vanoing towards the pJnce whence the sound issued, 
a siglit of horror struck his view. A gentleman, 
richly apparelled, was vainly struggling in (he gripo 
of a ravenous bear, who tore him with merciless 
fury ! His cries were drendlul, and nn beholding 
Polidor he implored his help— ofTeied him great re- 
] wardp, end said his name was Antigonus, a noble- 
JL loan — but his appeal was qnuckly ended, ftir ia th« 
" naidet of bis sufipIJcat ions, the savage VitnsV. Vu^«> w-* 
kis heart, whaa he. gfive cue Ibud Ba^> ^ft'OfJ^t"^'^^ 
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jroiD of agony — and ihen hii voice was huahed in 
cndtesa ailence. The po6r clowa we)rt; but thia wu 
not the only affecting appeal to hia humanity. White 
this horrid aceofl of carnage was acting; the Ihreal- 
ening storm aroM to appalling fiiry ; the beBTeat 
- Appeared one aheet of living fire; the l>*als of thun- 
der seemed to shake the very earth to hs founda- 
lion : the sea roared tremendously, and A fine ship 
wias toosed to and fro upon its raging biltowa ! Now 
the masts seemed as they would touch the fiery akj, 
and now again were buried in the foaming travel ; 
the poor wretches od board wrung their btm& in 
agony, and pierced the air with lamentations of in- 
describable anguish. At length, just at that dread- 
ful moment when the bear tore out the heart of An- 
tigonus, the vessel was dashed upon a rock, Piercii^ 
shrieks, fbr an instant, overtopped the raging of the 
•torm — and in the next, all was tost — no vestige re- 
mained of ship or passengers — all swallowed by the 
boisterous waves. 

Polidor stood like one petrified ; he strained his 
eyes — to perceive some traces of the vessel ; and his 
ears — to listen for a sound from the poor geotltnnn, 
but all in vain : no voice was heard, no one was 
seen, and (he youth, though not much givefi lo 
Boflness, wept as he slowly retraced the path to his 
liither's cottage. He had not proceeded far, when 
lie stumbled upon the old shepherd, seemingly lost 
in a trance, kneeling on the ground, bare beaded, 
regardless of the storm which had just past, and 
gazing intently on an infant, which he had taken 
from a box, well stored with gold and jewels. 

" What have you there, father, (inquired Polidor) 
mercy be good tinto us — a babe." 

" Tea, yes, troth, and a pretty babe top, Polidor, 
Mid B3oaey to boot — look here boy." 
7&e old sAepberd had been eo oocn^eA munv 
.l1>9htioiu of thia fairy gift, as \i« cnWea 'A,\>taS.\vb 
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lever hcedetl the petting of the storm, and wm* 
ing wist withthe rain -, while the istiocent child, 
had engross-jd ell his atteotuiA, undisturbed by 
'Br&re of the elements, slept Bound)/. The oM 




hastened bonie with hU pma ; but PoUdw re- 
ed, 08 lie said, to see if the bear hsd finished bis 
er on tbo gentleman, and if be hitd, and there 
s Any scraps lefl, he wquld turn eextm and bury 

olidor and his father, on hia return, counted over 
money again and again ; and, tempted by tba 
t of BO Riuch wealth, resolved to keep the cir- 
latance Bevrel. The parents of the infant tbey 
bted not had perished in the veasel ; little danger 
liscorery therefore was to be apprehended ; 

however removed to eome ijislance from their 
lent residence, wher-e the pretty foundling wan 
jght up as the shepherd's daughter, ignorant of 

high birth, but under the name of Pt:rdita, 
ch was written on a label and pinned to her 
am. * 

This infant was daughter of Leontes, King^f 
ilia ; and, by the order of her cTue\ tB>^i», Xa^ 
I seat from borne for the purpow oE Wvd%4qwk 



, exposed in Some strnnpe country to p^ertrili : hr hriii^ 
irritated tigainst his queen tlirougltaD impulse ul' mi' 
Ibun de d jea J ou sy . 

Lconic^, previous to the death of Ilia father, hud 
visited the court of Russia, where he became en- 
amoured of and married Hermione, daugiiter of the 
emperor ; a lady of greet beauty and accomplish- 
meot. They had Jivett together in the laesl perfect 
happinesa for some years, and their union had bcfo 
blessed by one eon, Marailliu3,a boy of rare qualifi- 
cations, who possessing a shrewdness of sentiment, 
and an acute .sensibility uncommon at his years, vas 
justly beloved by his parents and by the whole court 
Leontes bad, in his boyish days, a friend and 
companion whom he highly loved and esteemed, 
Polixenea^ son ofthe King of Bohemia. They had 
been educated together; and when Polixeneg, on the 
death of his father, went to take possession of the 
tlirone, it was a painful separation to the youthfiil 
friends. Leontes soon afterwards succeeded his fa- 
ther in Sicilia. Several years had ^lapsed, since (hey 
had mat, and when Bohemia, at the long and fre- 
quent intercession of Leontes, paid a visit to the 
court of Sicilia, he hadbeenreceived with every de- 
monstration of joy. Hermione, in her earnest de- 
sire to please her husband, paid the most pointed 
attention to Polixenes ; and Polixenes, valuing her 
as the exclusive property of his dearly loved friend 
and brother, considered her as a sister, and treated 
her with afiection and kindness. For a long time 
Leontes considered tliis as it really was — a tribute of 
respect to himself ; but by degress a feeling of jeal- 
ousy took possession of his mind, and when Polil- 
enes, at the earnest request of Hermione, agreed to 
eiltend his visitation some short time, a request 
wbfch be had positively refused to Leontes, it was t 

confirmation ofhisjealoiisfeeUng.a'.^eVWwi^'^TBtatt- .. 
him irritatioa ; and wlule Hermwne ^\\\ aiWe^ ^xA 



li^V 



Tit* 

itli Pohnenes, Leonte? 



pretence of pkuii^ Willi bi9 foUQg Bon the 
Mamillius cizcti the opftortiiQity ofaoKiausI)' 
iiglh: cnuuHnHii'-is and liitening to the con- 
113 SI Hpcclcd " ik ard ftiend 




'mione happy in the idea of having obliged 
cloved Leontoe, was more than uauall) gay^ 
oked more thai usually beautilul tittle eup- 
: that she vtss Lrniahmg atma agiunat hetBelfi 
iediog the detDOD of jf alousy m ihe breast of 
sband, LeonltB, who was by nature pQlulant, 
hose love towards Hermione w«a so ardent, 
is re»entmeirt rose in propcftion, beiog now 
ned in his suspicion, his rag« exceeded all 
s ; he shut hJB tnind agBinst' conviclion ; and 
his Lorda ventured to speak im defenoe of the 
I, he violently repulsed them, accusing them 
loytklty and treason : to unjustly confident was 
itCaiuillodeclxred to Polixenes that should he 



By each pBiticulaj stir In lleavei 
By (II flieir influences, it were as 
Forbid the BSB for to obey the ni< 

rue&brk ofhia Mj. * * * 
IS 
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Colnillo, the most favoured Lord of his court', n'lr 
coRiiniisioned by Leontes to put poison in the cu)), 
out of which Polixeoea should drink ; and Camillo' 
having obtained from tbe Ciag a promise, thai, on 
condition «f PoHxenea' removali be would again 
take his Queen into favour, undertot^ the diagracc- 
- fnl office, without however, any intention of putting 
I it into eseeulion. He sought an interview with the 
i King af Bohemia, of whose innocence he felt well' 
i suured, and whose life he was determined to pre- 
; serve ; than freely imparted the jealousy of Loontes 
I and his order given for Poliitenes' death, and coun'- 
' seHod bini' for his own sake and' for the sake of 
the Injured Heemione immediately to quit Stcilia ; 
hoping that when lie was once fairly removed, Leon- 
lea' jealousy would cease, and the Queen he restored 
' to his affections,. Camillo, by this counsel, proved 
himself a virtuous man, rather than a favoured 
courtier. He loved Leontes ; But he loved justice 
more. He well knew that if he performed the 
bidding of his sovereign master, promotion, hon- 
ontv, and distinctions would follow ; that if he re- 
fiiasd, he must for ever be an exile from his native 
land; or,ifremaininginit,that his life would pay 
tJ)»ferfeitofhb obstinacy : — yet Camillo hesitated 
not in- his determination ; he would not, for the hope 
of reward, disturb the slumbers of a quiet conscience 
nor aiwaken his mind to bitter reflections " No ^ 
I (hft exclaimed) never, never !" 



-ITlconldSDdaiBDiple 



Of tbonMnd), IhKl- had atrack inoinled Kinfi,. 
ADd Aonriah'd.tfter, I'd not do'Ci bnl aiBCV 
NdibraM, norstone, oar parchment, bum not one, 
Lm vilhny furaweir't. * • ' 

Sy the office whidt- h« held, Gamilto had the 41 
power to undoae the aevetal ipoiA,eTa& -vtVuiAv wn- 
rvaodvd the city j and »t midin^tyUaAoi \iv» ^xi 
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1, Polixenes and his followers made their 
3 ; and, getting on board a vessel, set sail 
i the dawn of morning for Bohemia, 
ten Leontes heard of the departure of Polixen^es 
le apostacy of Camillo, his former rage amount*^ 
lost to insanity ; and far from restoring Her- 
to favour as Camillo had hoped, it more 
med %is anger. He j>ubiicly accused her of 
lity to his bed, and of aiding and abetting Po- 
ts and Camillo in their secret escape. Her 
ions of innocence were vain ; the impetuous 
:es, without mercy towards her situation, being 
Ivanced in pregnancy, unfeelingly ordered her 
son, and forbade any one to speak in her behalf 
trmione was equally astonished and afflicted, at 
cusation so unexpected and so unmerited ; yet . 
•ride of majesty sustained her : she shed no 
, but raised her eyes to heaven, with a mournful 
of consolation in Leontes^ speedy conviction of 
mocence. Yet, though she evin^^ed no power- 
itward signs of sorrow, her heart was heavily 
;ed, and her voice faltered as she softly and 
:ly addressed the gentlemen who waited to 
let her to prison. 

There's some ill planet reigns : 
nrast be patient, till the heavens look 
Vith an a^>ect more favourable.— Good my lord 
am not prone to weeping, as oar sex 
'ommooly are ; the want of which vain dew 
'eichance shall dry yoor pities : hot I have 
liat honourable grief lodged here, which boms 
(r^orse than tears drown. * ♦ ♦ 

e was conducted to prison, and forbidden all 
sunication except ^ith the ladies who were 
itted to attend her ; even the youn^ i^tvti<:.^'% 
r were not allowed. This cnic\ mwv&^X^ o^ ^^ 
mas a heavy affliction to HeTtmone \ w^>Xv^ 
bojr, who could not endure Ibe \5asw.\^^^ ^ 
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fils mother ^8 affliction and disgrace, sunk into a state 
©f melancholy which put his life in danger. 

Meantime Leontes, for the satisfaction of the 
Lords of his court, all of whom appeared to cherish 
«h idea of Hermione's innocence, dispatched two of 
his nohles, Cleomenes and Dion, to Delphos, to con- 
sult the oracle of Apollo. The intervening time was 
spent in anxiety. The ^poor imprisoned Hermtone 
was delivered of a daughter, whose helpless infancy 
would, she hoped, he an advocate with her incensed 
husband ; but who should dare present it to him ? 
It was an olRce few would venture to undertake ; 
and her busy fancy could hardly fix on one, to whom 
she could apply with any prospect of success. 

While she was deliberating, and consulting with 
her faithful attendants on this important subject, 
Paulina, the wife of Lord Antigonus, came to the 
prison : but the gaoler dared not admit her to the 
presence of the Queen ; so rigid were his orders. 
** Mercy on us, (cried the indignant Paulina) here's 
ado—" 

To lock up hone<'t V and honour from 
The access of gentle vbitors ! — Is it lawfal 
Pray you, to see her women ? any of tbem, 
Emilia?*'*** 

The gaoler's orders not extending towards the 
Queen's women, he willingly conducted the Lady 
Emilia to her presence. From her she learnt the 
news of the Queen's delivery ; and then entreated 
that she might be intrusted with the infant to pre- 
sent to'the King. Emilia, overjoyed, informed the 
Lady Paulina, that her Majesty languished for such 
a kind messenger, and prayed heaven to speed her 
ia her pious errand. The innocent babe was given 
to her care ; and, boldly enleiiug the presence of 
LeoDtes, she laid the Prmceaa ^lVi\^fe^\.,VKv^^\ 
AiiM to iook with au ey© o£t.eu^eTXv^^*,o\i^^\5sSs 
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;e of. himself. Leontea, Unulj persaa4ed that 
leaes, and not he, was the father oflbis poor 
I, would not look upon it ; hut stemlj com- 
ded Paulina to take it thence, and iccuMd 




^onus of being a party concemed in the pre- 
irfion of his wife's conduct. Paulina, bold, high 
te<3, and proud in the justice of her cause. 

ed not the King's displeasure, but freely uttereC 
lisapptobalionof hia proceedinga, iq spite of his 
aing, stamping, taving, and commands for her 
ce ; when he, finding thai he could not himself 
the current of her wrnth, ordered the Lords (o 
her from his presence. 

he Lady Paulina stretched out her hand in a 
manding attitude to repel Iheir advances, coolly 
ig tbcm, "that he who made trifles of his cye«, 
it first hand hereof her own accord she would 
the presence ; but first should execute the 
nd on which she came" — again she presented , 
jabe, and aguin he repulsed her ! Loudly she 
proclaimed the innocence of the Queen ; loudly 
impetiously she accused the King of ^utVVj ^ 
tiee, tyranay, nod weakness ', at^fttn, <Uv& ^^utv 
mmanded her from his ugVtt, a^d ^%W> ^^^ 




agaia she refused obedience ; till enraged at ber | 
obstinacjr, be told Antigonue he ought to be htiii| I 
fi>r not having power enough to stajr the tongue of 
liis wife. 

" Aye, my Leige (returned Paalina) hang all tbe 
kusbands who cannot perform tbat feat and youi 
realma will soon be unpeopled." 

" I conunand you on your alleffiance (exclaimed 
the exasperated Leontes), conduct that woman 
hence, I will endure no more." 

Paulina left the chamber without the PriDcess, 
(liddinff the King look to his babe, and take due 
care of that which was his owit. Leontee, on her 
departure, ordered that Antigonus abould take the 
chdd, and throw it in the fiames ; if within an hour 
he did not bring testimony of the deed, his life 
should pay the forfeit, and he would himself dash 
out the infant's brains ! His Lords appealed to him ; 
begged him to consider bis own safety, and the safety 
of the retdiD, which would certainly be endangered 
by any violence being offered to the young Princess, 
Leont'es, though not much disposed to follow ad- 
vice in his present irritable state of mind, yet coa- 
aidered these remarks as aeasonable — he therefore 
inquired whether Antigonus was willing to preserve 
the lile of this deserted infant, which that Lord so- 
lemnly promtaed to undertake at the hazard of his 
•wn, 

Leontes (hen, giving bim store of g*Id and jew- 
els, bade him on his oath loiionveythe infant (osome 
place out of bis dominions, and commit it to the 
care of Heaven, to live or die as fate should direct ; 
and a vessel was provided to conduct him on bis 
journey. 

Antigonus took a raoumfuj leave of his wife, and 

set sail ivith his infant charge, towards some distant 

/and While oa his voyage Ws nnnAwM ^al.l'j 

^fUmtad by the risMn of b» mnttiM a^^^rai^ « 
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lum, as also the spirit of Ilermione, who over- 
charged with sorroWj.till she was scarce able to give 
her wishes utterance, implored him to convey the 
infant to the shores of Bohemia, and plaae a. label 
on its breast, to signify its name should be Perditay 
as counted Jost for ever : and when the sotrowing 
vision had .pronounced its orders respecting the 
princely foundling, it warned Antigonus thiit he 
should never again behold his wife ; thenshriekiag^ 
Incited into air. ' ' i 

. Antigonus interpreted this dream, or vision, iolo 
an express command from Apollo, to convey the ib^ 
fant to Bohemia, as being in reaHty^the offspring of 
Polixenes ; and that it should be a resident either 
living or dead, on the Jand of its father. He there* 
i^re on the following morning gave orders to the^ 
master of the vessel, to make all sail for the kingdom 
of Bohemia, whither on the morning of the nelct day 
they arrived, and beneath a frowning sky, lowering aa 
llrith Almighty displeasure, they landed ; the roaster 
returning to his vessel to perish by the pitiless storm, 
tirhile the ill fated Antigonus met a more dreadfoS- 
late on shore. t 

The resentment of -Leontes rather increased tlmn 
abated after the departure of Lord Antigonus with 
the Princess ; and the increasing indisposition of the 
Prince Mamillius, while it excited his^patemal fears, 
increased his hatred towards ^e Queen, whom be 
considered as the cause. Thinking he should ap- 
pease the anger of the Crods, who afflicted the son 
for the guilt of the mother, he would not wait the 
return of Gleomenes and Dion from Delphos, but 
formed a tribunal, and summoned Hermione to her 
trial. Even before the accustomed time for confine- 
ment was expired, she was brouglit from her prison, 
exposed to the inclemency of the weather, and 
conducted loathe presence of Leotntea^^bA^olvOk 
jufigment , ^ ^> 
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Her be&uty, her dignilj' of doportment, her want 
of health and Btrength, to bear up BgitiDSt such treat' 
ment, woo all hearts id her Tavour ; yet none durat 
■peak. Leontea was absolute : he gorenied the 
laws, and could with impunity " trreil them to kit 
mitAorHy." Oae only hope tbererore remained : the 
Oracle, they trusted, would declare her innoceDt ; 
and on that hope they rested. 

Hermione pleaded her cause ^vith sweetness and 
eloquence ; and her integrity stood manifest, to all 
but tba aelf-willed Leontes, who without mercy pro- 
flonnced her guilty. The unhappy Hermione, though 
she did not value her lite now rendered wretched 
by his cruelty, yet still felt that her honour was dear ; 
lUiilit the idea that suspicion should follow her to 
thegTave,,and the tinge of shame, from her apparent 
guiunesB, be cast upon her children, was a burthen 
too bard for endurance. Finding that ehe could 
have no hopes fnjm his justice', and resiating- the 
imperioiia condemnatioi) of Leontes, she appealed 
to the Lords whd sat in counsel, referring tbem to 
the MBcle, and claiming that ApoUo should be her 



"^L, 



This wae an appeal which, according to the laws 
of SiciUa, Leontes could not refUse : the Lords Cleo- 
mesea and Dioa, who were just arrived, were ac- 
cordingly summoned to appear in court ; and having 
sworn upon the sWord of justice, that -they had been 
at Delphos, and broueht from thence the oracle of 
Apollo sealed up, ana by the hand of the sacred 
pnest delivered, and that they were ignorant of the 
secrets therein contained, the officer of the court 
broke the seal, and read aloud the' sentence of the 
God — " Hermioite it ckaate ; PoUxerua blameUa ; 
CmaiUlo a (nu f^yd i Leoalu a jtaiom igraiU ,* 
^u innoeeni babe andy begoUeti ; atui the JQn^ thatl 
ike ttUkevt m, Aetr, if Aot which w loat, h*. m( 
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An exclamation of joy burst from the whole court, 
«{ this declaration of the Queen's innocence : but 
I^icontes, incensed at their raptures, asserted tiiat 
the oracle was either false, or the messengers were 
suborned ; and that the trial should proceed. At 
that monient an attendant rushed into the counsel 
chamber, to announce the death of the young Prince.. 
The sweet child, happening to be at the window, 
saw his mother pass to the scene of her persecution — 
which so operated upon his 'sensibility and bodily 
weakness, that it occasioned his immediate disso- 
Itttion. Hermione, at the dreadful intelligence, 
shrieked and fainted ; and Leontes, struck to the 
heart by this circumstance, more than if ten thour 
8and tongues of the most persuasive eloquence had 
pleaded the cause of his injured wife, in one instant 
felt convinced of her innocence, and trembled at the 
vengeance of Heaven, which he conceived he had 
incurred by his own injustice and impetuosity. He 
now determined to make every atonement, which fu- 
ture tenderness could suggest ^ but his hopes were 
soon put to flight. Scarcely an hour had elapsed, 
from the time that Hermione, under the care of her 
women had been conducted to her own apartment, 
ere the Lady Paulina, in the utmost consternation, 
infirraed him of the death of the Queen, loading him 
with the most bitter invectives. Leontes stood si- 
lent, not by any word or look checking her violence 
for a length of time ;• and when his sorrow would 
suffer h?m to speak, he bade her — " go on — speak 
her worst, she could not say morethnn he deserved." 
The sufferings of Leont<J^; were beyond human 
cakailation ; his sorrows were rleen, TT^t loud, ^»'»'^l 
they seemed to bid defiance to all consolation. But 
a few weeks past, and he was happy to the fijllest » 
extent ; now he was bereft of chWAveu, n\\^^^ wA 
Head; the lichest treasures man couU\ Xio^'eX.X \i^ 
tefi by kis ewn fa^ult .' The hand oi \1^«ln«.\v \i 
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pressed him dowo ; and be had courted the blow I 
which levelled him to earth. Proctamationa were I " 
issued through the kingdom, and the neighbouring 1 ' 
states, offering larg^e rewards to ^ny who should gire 
intelligence 'of the Lord Antigonua, and the yooag 
Princess ^ and under the hope of his child's resto- 
ration, he lived, if dragging on a gloomy existencg 
could be termed living. 

Meantime the young Perdita grew up to womuy ^ 
bood, and improved dail/ in beauty and sweetnen ; 
so that her fame was spread abroad, eyen whibt 
filling the lowly station of a shepherdess. Though 
her reputed father was considered wealthy, yet maay 
were pleased to dispute, whether the beautiful shep- 
herdess could be the oSspring of a swain so huir^le ) 
but, as he had only taken up his residence in his pre- 
sent abode, after the birth of Perdita, no one could 
ascertain the fact. Their ideas amounted merelyto 
conjecture ; no person was particularly concerned ia 
the discovery : and as the shepherd was too just in 
his conduct to have enemies, and too humble to ex* 
cite envy, it was not a subject which occupied any 
great portion of their time or atteution. 

Florizel, the only son of Polixenes, was one day 
hunting in the wilds near the habitation of Perdita't 
reputed father. He had, in the eagerness of pursuit, 
been separated from his friends, and lost his way ; 
when weary and thirsty he spied a rural habitation, 
and making towards it, requested some re&esh- 
Rient. He was received by Potidor and his father 
with the most perfect cordiality — and presently Per- 
dita brought him curds and cream, the simple fare of 
the- cottage. He was struck with her exquisite love- 
liness ana the dignif.ed sweetness of her manner, a 
manner and person that looked more like a resident 
of the mostpolishedcnurtsjthon the inmate of a lowly 
cot. /iwidvertenlly he espieascd \w a&onntian, 
.frfi/cJi tb^ iieauliful shepher&eaa tecwsA. V*^' 
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blushing modesty that enhanced her charms ; and 
Florizel, having conceived the idea of paying court 
to this rural beauty, hastened away, lest by any 
chance his companions should find his retreat, and 
thereby make discovery of his high rank. 

Sleep never closed his eyes during the night : the 
image of the lovely, artless,- and elegant Perdita 
/ floated before hid fancy ; and he counted the mo* 
^' ments which must intervene ere he should again bo^* 
hold her. Whilst indulging himself in dreams od 
delight, his reason, however, put a check upon hir 
enthusiasm. Why should he desire to see thk 
lovely creature again ! what purpose could it ai^ 
swer ! his wife she could not be ! The King of Bo^^ 
hemia would never consent to his son's marriagi 
with a neatherd's daughter ! But a thought' of ad^ 
dressing her on terms less than honourable never 
once entered hid imagination. It was, therefbr^j • 
better to conquer his love, now in its first approaches^ 
than delay till a better knowledge should render the 
sacrifice more dreadful. He would see her omce 
more, and that once the last ! He had also pro- 
mised he would call again, and a sense of honour 
forbade him to break his word ; even though it mis ht 
not give Perdita any sort of uneasiness from the &- 
appointment. I 

On the following day, having prayed to the Gods 
to inspire him with firmness to bid adieu to this 
fiiscinating creature, he proceeded to pay his visit. 
His heart beat as he approached the cottage, and 
he had scarce resolution to advance ; but at length 
he alighted, and, tying his horse to a tree, with \ 
folded arms and a slow irresolute step walked on- 
wards. At a sudden turning in the road he beheld '\. 
Perdita seated on a bank in a pensive i^ttitude ; on \ 
bis approach she started, and iVvQ c>tvin&<stk ^^^w \ 
- wbiQh suffused hej cheeks, toeeiYieT V\^^^^w&^- 
mon of her mmntr, assured ibiQk\\i»X)WN^^^'^V9^ 
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[il the impression she had made on his heart inigiit 
still it was reciprocal. He caught her httnd al- 
9t unconsciously, and pressed it to his lipa, "bean- 
■i X'erdita (said he) may I ask what was the sub- 
t of jour contemplation ?" 
' I was just wishing (she replied with sweet sint- 
lity) that I were a great prtnceaa, or a queen." 
' And why, sweet Perdita, why would you be i 

* Because then I should be — more worthy of^ — of— 
' More worthy df my love, sweet maid — would 
1 imply that ?" 

fie, then, gently passed his arm round her waist, 
. she turned her head away, and covered het 
e with her hand ; whilst the deepest glow of c/im- 
I tinged her snowy neck and arms, Florizel, en- 
tured, threw himself at her feet, and declared his 
ent love, which she joyfully received, owning 
h artless simplicity an equal tenderness^ but pru- 
itly telling him she could not admit his visits 
houi the consent of her father and brother. 
trizel mas now at a loss to know in wbat manner 
-should ask the hand of Perdita, or whom he 
luld say he was. To acknowledge himself the 
g's son was to shut hinTself from her presence ; 
her father dared not on pain of death giveencoui^ 
iment to the heir of the throne ! He was sud- 
ity lost in thougnt, Perdita inquired the cause } 
1 he, relying on her prudence, informed her of his 
ik. The lovely maid turned pale at this di»- 
'ery ; a discovery which for a moment chilled her 
les, and removed her to an immeasurable dis* 
ce from the object of her idolatry. ," Leaye me, 
fone," she said, wiping her streaming eyes. 

I-Beieech yon. 

Of your own gule take care ', ths dctsai of miM 
Being actt awike, I'll queen ix do imititaiilkm, ' '' 

Bat milk my ewea and vf eep.«" 
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"And yet not. so," she continued ; her self pos- 
session no^Veturned, the glow of animation sfu-ead 
over her counfenance, her eyes sparkled, her chert 
expanded, and a commanding sovereignty spread ^ 
over her sylphlike form, which, to the wondering, 
eyes^of Florizel, appeared sublime. She looked like 
one. inspired, as with energy she repeated 

The selfsame sun that shines apon the court. 

Hides not his visage from oar cottage, but I 

Looks on all alike. Wilt please you, sir, b^one.*'** 

'^ Yet do not go ; it is my duty, not my love which 
bids you hence ; ray judgment represents me as not 
entitled to your regard : but my heart wispers a 
di6^ent tale, and something^ tells me,'yet I know 
ndt''what that something is ; Ferdita is not unworthy 
of Bohemia's son." 

" It is the pride 'of virtue, of true native noble- 
ness, sweet Perdita ; the Gods have marked you tor 
distinction, and put the seal of honour on your low- 
liaess." 

What you do 
Still betteiB what is done. When you qpeak, sweet, 
I'd have y^u do it ever ; when you sing 
I'd have you buy and sell so ; so give alms ; 
Pray so, and, for the ordering your affairs. 
To sing them too : when you do dance, I wish you 
A wave o' the sea, that you might ever do 
Blothing but that ; m^ve still, still so, and own 
No other function : each your doing, 
So singular in each particular, 
Crowns what you are doing in the present deed^ 
That all your acts are Queen's.*** '^" 

Florizel did not iind much difficulty in persuading 

Perdita to keep the secret of his birth.; then forming 

ataleof his circumstances and station, which passed 

current with the old shepherd and his son, and, as- 

Buming. the name of Doricles, hia visile ^tA ^V 

dreigffes were admitted, and the day fox l\i"evt tti3Ktr 
riage Bxed ixpoiu 
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The abstraction of Florizel from all his accui^ 
tomed studies, and his frequent absences from court 
for hour's and days together, attracted the attention 
of Polixcnes ; and his friend Camillo undertook to 
watch his haunts and bring an account of the Qause, 
which had made such an alteration in his accustomed 
habits and manners. He soon gained intelligence 
of his visits to the cottage, and of the fame and 
beautjT of the old shepherd's daughter. It was then 
resolved, that the King and his trusty Camillo in 
dkgiiise should visit the old shepherd, and learn the 
young Prince's intentions. 

Preparations were now making for the nuptials, 
and the marriage was to be celebrated on the day 
of their annual feast, the sheep-shearing ; andPo- 
lidor was on his way to the neighbouring town to 
purchase rice, sugar, nutmegs, and a variety of 
articles for his sister to use at the coming feast : 
when on the road, as he was trudging along, reckon- 
ing how much money the sheep,, lambs, and wool 
would fetch, and counting over the contents of his 
purse, he was alarmed by cries of distress ; and, 
looking round, discovered a man on the ground in a 
sad ragged condition, who said he had been robbed 
of his money, and stripped of bis clothes, by a vile 
fellow, named Autolicus, formerly servant to the 
Prince Florizel, one who had been whipped out of 
the court for his virtues. 

'^ For his vices you mean (replied Polidor), they 
are pot so overstocked with virtue at court, that they 
shotud take pains to make their little less, by whip- 
ping it away." 

" Truly, sir (replied the ragged fellow) it was for 
one or the other he was whipped, and turned, upon 

' the naked world ; but which I don't exactly know : 
but will you please to give me a helping hand to see 
if I cm Btaad up straight, for 1 Ykwe >Ml^ ^\^^a\.^ 

m'UioB of stripes on the broad oi my \>w;^ ttwa^^ 

rih auMcreaat JUaster Auto^\ia?^ 
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The fcood-nalurcd clown, really bel'MTipg (he kU 
htw'a laic, nnd not in the least dreaming it was Alt- 
lolicus himscir he was helping, gave him ai 






mT.d, while he was in the act of raising him from the 
ground, the arch rogue picked his pocRet of the well 
■tMcd purse he was going to market with. Full of 
pretended gratitude for hts kindness, and poaitiTely 
forbidding him to put his hand in bis pocket to af- 
ford him any relief, Autolicus limped away, as he 
said, to a relation, who lived at some little distance, 
and Polidnr proceeded oo his journey, whistling 
idong ; nor did he discover till he got to the village, 
that ho was without a single penny to pay for his 

Slurchaaes, so that Pcrdita^ feast suffered some little 
rem the rencontre between the shrewd AutoUcus 
and the simple Polidor. 

The morning came, and all was mirlh and gaiety. 
Pcrdita, in her simple attire, looked like a goddess; 
and Florizcl, in his lowly ^arb, looked nothing less 
(hnn princely. While their sports wer^ going on,, 
two stningers appeared amongst them, who were 
cordially welcomed by PerdilB, Polidor, and the 
old shepherd. These strangers were FoliKenes &ni 
Cainilh, mo well disguised that VWvteWv^ Tit*, ft*. 
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-slightest suspicion of them. Polixenqs was so much 
delighted with the innocence and beauty of Perdita 
that he lamented the necessity of interfering in the 
happiness of his son and this lovely shepherdess ; 
but the dignity of his throne was at stake. When 
the ceremony of marriage was about to commence, 
he stepped between the lovers, and, by the autho- 
rity of a father, commanded them to proceed no fur- 
ther: ordenngFlorizel to return to his obedience ; and 
threatening the old shepherd and his son with punish- 
ment, nay even death, if they suffered the Prince to 
remain one hour under their roof. He then departed, 
leaving Camillo to follow with his undutiful son. 

The scene of happiness was now changed ; the 
old shepherd reproached Florizel and Perdita with 
cruelty, and gave himself up to despair under the 
king's displeasure.. Perdita looked piteously upon 
the prince, as if she would have gazed her soul away; 
but he bade her *' be of cormfort ;" (said) "he was 
sorry, not afVaid; delayed, but nothing altered; what 
he had been, he was still and ever would be ;" and 
then told Camillo, that "not for all Bohemia, for all 
its pomp, and wealth and grandeur, for all that the 
sun shone upon, that the wide earth enclosed, or the 
fathomless seas hid, would he break his oath to his 
fair beloved.^ He entreated him to "soott his fa- 
ther's sorrow- for his loss, as he would never more 
behold him ; that he was now put to sea with her 
whom on shore he was not permitted to retain, and 
must take the hazard of his future fortune." 

Camillo, who loved the Prince, was desirous of 
serving him ; and thought he knew a means by which 
he could promote his interest, and at the same time 
gratify himself. Polixenes highly valued Camillo, 
not only as the preserver of his life, but years spent 
m his society had furnished so many testimonies of 
his worthy that he loved and veueiale^ Vvvccv ^ox \\\^ 
Kiftuesy cjcclusive of his/ own obV\«^\ioua» i2»««i^<i 
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kad been as happj in Bohemia as a banished ntan 
could be y but his mind at intervals reverted to the 
place of his birth, and he longed to revisit the scenes 
of his infancy. ^ This feeling, as he advanced in 
years, became more powerful ; and, having received 
an invitation from his repentant master, to return 
again, he languished to behold him, and to grant 
that forgiveness which he had deigned to solicit. 
He had, therefore, entreated the permission of Po- 
lixenes to return, but in vain ; for so highly did he 
prize his society, ho could not be prevailed upon to 
consent to his departure. An idea now crossed his 
mind, to persuade Florizel to visit the court of Sicilia ; 
for which purpose he would furnish him with papers, 
go as to enable him to pass upon Leontes as having 
been sent by his father, with kind remembrances, and 
solicitations for a renewal of friendship.; he would 
also supply him with means to appear as the Prince 
of Bohemia. The anxious lover rejoiced at this pro- 
posal ; and nothing remained but to procure dis- 
guises, lest prying curiosity should watch tHeir steps. 
Crood fortune happii^y furnished Florizel with all due 
expedition. 

The wagffish rogue Autolicus, who, disguised aa 
a pedlar, had made a good harvest among £e merry 
makers, half tipsy came reeling along, hiccupping^ 
and singmg 

Lawn, as white as driven snow ; 

Cyprus, black as e'er was crow ; 

Gloves as sweet as damask roses ; 

Masks for feces, and for noses ; 

Bugle bracelet, necklace-amber. 

Perfume for a lady's chamber ; 

Golden quoifs, and stomachers. 

For my lads to give their dears ; 

Come, buy of me, coipe, come buy, come buy. ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Camillo immediately assailed the drunken pedlar, 
bidding him strip. Poor Autolicus^ sui^^oaln^bisor 
selfdUcoyeredj and that he >vou\4be fci^^'^c^^a^!- 
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mitted (o prison for bis evil deed, trembled Tidleiit1]r, 
and was on the point of begf^bg mercj' : but a StUe 
observation served to convince him that his fears 
were without cauae ; for though he knew the Prince 
and bis friend, they evidentlj were ignorant of him, 
and he willingly embraced the offer of exchanging 
bis pedlar's dress for Florizel'a gajr bridal suit. 
Perdita also wrapped herself up in an old manllB 
belonging to her nurse, slouohing a large hat over 
her face ; and, thus disguised, they got safe to the 
ship, without suspicion of any one, save the shrewd 
Autolicua, who for a few moments thought ofmaking 
the departure of the Prince and his bride known to 
the King, and for (his piece of service intending to 
sttpul^e for his own pardon : but the rank honesty 
of suph a proceeding displeased him ; and as bis 
business was knavery, he determined toremun tms 
to the profession, and so gave up bis intention. 

lyhile he was thus deliberating, he saw the old 
, shepherd and bis son advancing, and stepped aside 
to listen to their conversation. They were venting 
their griels m loud Ismentations, terrified at the 
King's anger, and the punishment which might pos- 
sibly await them. Polidor was urging bis father to 
hasten to court and lay at the King's feet the box 
containing the proota that Perdita was no child of 
his, and £bI not being of their flesh and blood, tbey 
ought not in justice to be punished for her ains. , 
Autolicusj divesting his chin of bis Jew's heard, ad- 
vanced with a pompons and lordly air, demandmg : 
their business at court ; and, in his endeavour to J 
prevail upon them to entrust the bos and &^el to 
liis charge, impresied them with terror of the King's 
vengeance j ioformmg them that every branch ofuM 
old shepherd's family, who had impudently suffered 



his daughter to attempt to thrust her plebian nose 
into court, vouH be^ung — tty,tnaTTy, — iCthoy had 
bttaomucb blood appeitumm^lo Wain <i^«a ^wu 
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iM Iftj upon a pin's point, th^j wouM be 
, ^at the shepherd himself would probably be 
. to death, only that was too soft a punishment ; 
e villain Polidor would be flayed alive, rabbed 
rith honey, and then left in the sun to be frizzled. 
) poor old man and his son trembled yiolently, 
eeth chattered with fright ; thinking, however^ 
tie fardel was their only hope of safety, they 
not part with that, but gave all the gold the^ 
nd the promise of more, if AutoHcus would 
Mie for them with the King. Autolicus, as a 
' of prodigious favour, took their money, and 
them on board the Prince's ship, for the pur- 
»f paying his court to him. They had set sail 
\ Aut^licus dared venture to discover himself; 
hen he did, Florizel and Perdita were both 
(never having been at sea before) to attend to 
-the old shepherd and his son, glad to be in 
, gave themselves little more trouble about the 
r ; they should escape the King's vengeance, 
lat was all they desired. 
B.¥ourable wind soon wafted them to the shores 
»lia, where Florizel and Perdita, equipping 
elves with such dignity as became them^ pre* 
to visit Leontes. ^ 

B universal gloom had overspread the court of 
I ever since the fatal period of Hermione's 
: no ray of joy had ever displayed itself in the, 
of Leontes ; and his only pleasure was to sit 
ooverse With the Lady Paulina, about his wife 
hildren. Paulina cherished in him the idea of 
&nt beinff found ; and on this hope he fed, this 
hope which rendered life endurable. Tears 
d OD, and his courtiers had never. dared to pro- 
a second marriage ; h^ut it became at leii^h 
aaly sjueh a proposition should be made. T\i^ 
Ms makmg into premature decay \ l\i»V^a«fi» 
he h(t wkkoui an heir ; and Wie Vimft^^aK^ ^^-^ 




yoBcd to tbe depredations of other princes i*4kainigk' 
choose to contend for the posseasion of a crovn lefi 
,Tacaiit h}> the death of its master. The nuMt fw 
Tourite of his courtiers broke the subject to hiBi,iKil 
be spumed the very thought of a second maimge. 
declaring, that if all the weahh, beauty, nnd Tirtw 
which the earth contained were blended ia one <A 
ject, and that paragon of excellence offered to his ac' 
ceDtance, be would not take horto wife, or resion' 
irtun his heart the seated sorrow which he chetishei 
for the memory of his departed Queen. Id this reso- 
latioD he was encouraged by Paulina, who was fre- 

Silently subject to lite courtiers' reproaches for being 
le enemy of her King rather than his triend, as she 
jitofemed herself She would coolly reply, that the 
iGJuries she did to the Ki3g,.she should not fui 
bwig called to account for ; and when the time of 
that account should arrive, they would then say she 
had acted wisely. 

There was a mystery in Paulina's conduct, alto- 
gether, which puzzled the courtiers ; but it was a 
mystery they could by no means fathom. Leontca 
thought he should be relieved of some portion of hi« 
sorrow, could he be reconciled to Polisenes tam 
Camillo ; be therefore dispatched messengers to tha 
kingdom of Bohemia, to solicit the pardon of Po- 
lixenes, and the return of Cnmillo. The meaaenger 
did not speed well with Poli.ienes. who could not 
easily forgive what he considered Leontea* murder 
' of his wife and children ; but Cnmillo, whose heart 
f yearned to his native home, and whose love lo hii 
** royal master induced him to forget his crimes in kii 
sufferings, endeavoured to prevail on the Kinjr to 
visit Sicilia, without any chance of success, however, 
, till the departure of the young Prince florizel. H 
was then successful ; and, after nsing his utmost elo 
t/aaocftto procure bis eon's ^^tdon, tie easily iprevail 
^ i^oa the Kiag tofoUow tho 501*115, wiM\>\^\.o%'wS«k 



winter's tale ISh 

It was on a day when the courtiers were making 
trial of their most powerful eloquence to induce Le- 
ontes to marry, that the arrival of the Prince and 
Princess of Bohemia were announced. A yisit so 
sudden and unexpected, and attended with so little 
regal ceremony, somewhat surprised Leontes ; but 
Florizel was so well furnished with explanations by ' 
the care and circumspection of Camillo, that all ap- 
peared perfectly correct, and they were most cor- . 
dially received by Leontes, who gazed upon them 
with a mingled sensation of sorrow and joy. Flo- 
rizel was the age of the Prince Mamillius^ and the 
beautiful Princess appeared somewhat about that 
age his daughter would have been, had she^ been 
spared to him ; but the recollection that he had once 
possessed these blessings, and had wantonly throwti 
them from him, filled }iis whole soul with anguish 
and remorse. 

The greetings were scarcely passed, when new won- 
ders took place. A messenger announced the arri- 
val of the King of Bohemia, whose errand was to re- 
claim his recreant son, who had taken flight with a 
shepherd's daughter. The beautiful Perdita, thus 
stripped of her borrowed plumes, for Florizel had in- 
troduced her as a princess of Libya, stood abashed; 
but her loveliness, her youth, and striking resem- 
blance to the dead Hermione, so fixed the attentioo 
and admiration of Leontes, that he gazed upon the 
fair impostor with eyes of love, and thought that had ^ 
his courtiers presented to him this excellent creature, 
the dread of marriage would have been less acute. 
Florizel earnestly besought his influence with Bo- 
hemia, to procure his* pardon and permission to mar- 
ry Perdita, whom alone he loved ; and Leontes, in- 
terested for the young coqple, and fascinated with 
the beauty of Perdita, promised his assistance. 

Loofr years of angilish were i\o\V^o\i\. \a\i^\^- 
pat'd with joy the most exquisite. "BoWviv^^ qsx\s^ 
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way to the court of Leontes, discovered the old shep- 
herd and his son, who were wandering about to sen 
what could be seen, tittle dreaming to encounter the 
exasperated king, from whose vengeance they con- 
aidered themselves secure. He ordered tbem to be 
seized : — the poorwretcheg trembled, wept, prayed, 
kissed the earth, end in their confusion every sen- 
tence they spoke was a contradiction to that which 
they had aooken before, while Bohemia, enraged, 
stamped, foamed, and threatened them with death 
in every shape. They were conducted to the court, 
and the king's transports of rage being restrained by 
the sight of LeoDtea, the friend and beloved compa- 
nion of his early days, the two culprits were qtiei- 
tioned with more mildness ; and the old man then 
disclosed the manner in which he had found the child, 

' who had been brought up as his daughter, produced 
the box which contained the full testimoniala of her 
birth, the mantle and jewels of Hermiune, and alao 
letters in the well known hand writing of AntigonuR, 
whose death, and the wreck of the ship which bore 
him from Sicilia, were all " confirmations — strong as 
proofs of holy writ," that this beautiful image of 
Hermione was Hermione's daughter, and heir to 
(he Sicilian throne. 

Imagination may picture, but tongue or pen would 
fail to desciibe, the ecstasy which filled each breaat, 
when the lovely Ferdita was clasped to the bosom 
of her enraptured father, asalsotothat of Polixenes, 
who presented her to his son, and prayed the heavens 
to shower down blessings on them. The faithful 
Paulina gazed upon the Princess, caught faer in her 
arras, thanked the gods that the oracle was at leogth 
fulfilled — in restoring the lost infant ; — and then 
again she wept at the sad recital of her husband's 
dreadful death. It was a noble corobat between joy 

aitd sorrow, which marked the ywie^ivA uiwA. o^ft* 
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hen (he first truiaporis of joy were over, Ferditft 
edito be coaducted to the tomb of her mother, 
at ucred shrhie to oQer her thank sgivingg to the 

for this bleued reetoration : " Would yoa not 
tr see the statue ofyoui exceUeut mother, Frin- 
? (inquired Paufina.) I l»ve a statue of (be 
in just finisited, the perforroance of many rears, 
>ut even now completed by the rare ItaUan 
sr JuUo Romano." 

trdita was delighted at the thought, Leontea no 
10 — and tfaey immediately proceeded to a retired 
} belonging to Paulina, where, since the death 
ermioue, few had been permitted to enter, 
hile (he royal visitors, attended by their conr- 

proceeded in- all due poinp to the house of Pau- 
the happy Polidor and tits aged father were 
r the chrections of the master of the wardrobe, 
hose care tbey were soon decorated in the first 
of magnificence. Considering [hemaelvea. u 
gentlemea — "born anytime within the last half 
" they were strutting through the streets, full of 
own importance, tujoin their " rojol Aindrid," 




they were addressed hy Auto\\c\>3 'NW.Vi iA i** 
»w/io»oii<;j;-d their future Eavouvsani'^ttAwi- 



(ion, wfiicli tlity ninst rcaiiily granted ; and Foiidor 
liromised he i>'oulii do Tor him every tiling he wished, 
twear fuc bim every thing hu desired, because as Ite 
was now a born gentleman, and akin to royalty, be 
might sny or swear any thing he pleased, and who 
ehouid gainsay him i , 

Paulina conducted her visitors to a cbepel behiad 
her house, where drawing back a sable curtain, bhts 
presented to view a statue so exquisilelj wrought 
that it appeared inspired with life and animation, aud 
90 striking arcsembiance of Hermione, that Leoo- 
tes Glood amazed, and Perdita was lobt in' admira- 
tion, at this beautiful semblance of her departed mo- 
ther, whose hand she would have kissed, but that 
Paulina forbade her, saying "the statue was but newly 
fixed, the colours not dry." Leontes, when his first 
sQrprise was over, and hla mingled sensations of 
pain and pleasure had vented themselves, burst out 
into exclamations of wonder at the sculptor's art, 
nbich thus could personate the iife, and was rush- 
ing to embrace the beauteous statue of his loved, his 
murdered Queen — hul he was also prevented by 
Paulina, who begged him to control his feelings. 
Good mj' Lord, forliear : 
The raddinisu npon her lip 19 wet ; 
You'll mar 11, if you kiw it ; stain your own 
With oily painting. — Shall I druw the cartaio ? •■• 
"_0h, not these twenty years — (exclaimed Leontea) 
— I could gaze upon that beauteous form for ever. 

"And I loo (said the weeping Pcrdita). I could 
gaze until my eye-strings cracked with very weari- 
ness. Beseech vou, lady, let nic behold her longer." 
" Either Torbear, and quit the chapel (said Pau- 
lina), or prepare you for more amazement. If you 
have spirits, sir, to hear it, I'll make the statue move, 
and tuk^you by the haivd \, hul you perchance may 
Mak I am assisted by w'vckei vo'w«s."^ 
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Fhe could undertake to doj for it was as easy to make 
the statue speak as move. 

Paulina then commanded that music should sound 
— when instantly the solemn peal of the organ rever- 
berated through the arched roof, while all present 
stood in breathless anxiety to know where this awful 
ceremony would end ! Presently the statue )>egan to 
move from it's recumbent posture, and the eye before 
fixed on vacancy rested on Leontes. With a slow 
and majestic step she descended from the lofty pe- 
destal, and prctsented her hand to Leontes; he grasped 
it eagerly — it was warm, and glowing I He embraced 
the beauteous form — it returned the pressure ! — and 
Leontes started back in terror and amazement ! > 

^* Speak, dearest lady — (said the faithful Paulina) 
' — convince them that you live ? and you, sweet ' 
;iiaid, kneel and pray your wiotber's blessing! — Look^ 
dear madam ! best HermioDe, look ; behold our Per- . 
dita is found." 

Perdita rushed to her mother's feet, ^nd grasping 
her hand, devoured it with kisses. Hermione gazed 
on her with delight, and folding her to her enraptured 
heart, entreated to know how she had been preserved 
— where lived — and how restored to her father's 
court ; but Paulina checkedher eager inquiries, lest 
she should agitate her mind too powerfully : for so 
much joy after so much sorrow was a trial of strength 
both mental and bodily. Again the full swellings 
organ sounded ; but now it sounded notes of joy and 
triumph, accompanied by the loud peal of human 
voices which were raised to heaven in gratitude for 
this miraculous preservation. 

Hermione, between her husband and daughter, 
was conducted to the court amid the acclamations 
of the multitudes who, having heard the joyful ti- 
lings, were flocking from every quarter of the city ' 
to ^reet their new found Queen and Princeaa, 

When Paulinahad announced to L»eoiB\.^ftV\sa^«^ 
^f^H^rmJoaOf she had no idea Ihatt m\» 'v^ ^«?»^>^^^ 

15 
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a ftilsebood. The semblance of death -was so strong 
that all who saw gave credence to it. Paulina never 
led her mistress night or day, and it was during her 
midnight watch that a faint sigh met her ear. She 
was alarmed) — but stifling her terrors, she exerted 
her liiniost resolution, supposing the sainted spirit of 
her departed mistress was hovering near, to give 
some dear commission to her charge. She advanced 
near the cofiin ; another and a deeper sigh was is- 
sued ; she put her band upon the cheek, and on the 
lips, where somef^nt touch of warmth was apparent. 
PamUaa, without calling any one to her assistance, 
Huounoned all her energy and presence of nrtind -^ 
and, by various medicinal applications, succeeded 
in bringing back the vital warmth of existence. 

When H^rmione was sufficiently recovered to 
enter into conversation, it was agreed between them 
tliat till the oracle was fulfilled, and her lost child 
restored, she should be considered as dead. By the 
contrivance of Paulina, a fictitious funeral took place, 
while, in the dead of night, shtj conveyed the Queen 
to her own house, where iA secret siie had ever sinct^ 
resided, till this blissful liour, which had; restored 
her nt once to her hnshaad and her child — her 

friends, her subjects, and her throne. 

> 

Sweet. !-.ope hnd lure.i her on from day tO'dtty,. 
Rolig'oii^ hope, and conhdejice la heaven. 
Reward»-d now with, l)le-:.-;iiigs nurnUerle** — 
Returning- spring on golden autumn grufled ! 
Her futiue years were all made np of )ieace ; 
And de.illi came not to chill the joyous scene,. 
'1 ill leiiglh of days had seasoned bis approach 
With heeeiful expectations ;. — not repelled 
VVitli lm;ientatiops loud and inipious, 
But aa aiiKiHsenger of heaven received. 
Bearing the nvandate of Omnipotence : 
Like a full ear of com .>he io!',, beneath 
T/w stitjke of fate; — rf'yiete in exc*11«iuH\ ^ 

Leaving behind the niftin'ry oV Vvw wovCa, 
To be recorded in the rivuu» \on\Vi 
Of fajtiiful hoaits : — ^Peac;« to tb<ift, V\i\tt^>»^'«««^ 
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Tub fitmily of the worthy Mr. Tharowgood, a 
wealthy mtrchaoi, residing in the cily of I^ndon, 
were tlirown into anxiety und confusion, by the un- 
expected absence of George Barnwell, (nt that lime 
one of its iiiniates ; an intereating youth, sincerely 
beloved by every branch of this ffispectcd family,) 
who had left homo the evening bcfiirc. Without giv- 
ing aay intimation where he was goine ; and the 
night bad giasued without his returo. Whether this 
innovation upon the rules of the establishment pro- - 
cceded from accident or design, it was impossible to 
tell ; but as the propriety of his conduct, the purity 
of his morals, and his strict conformity to every reg- 
ulation of Ilia master's house, bad been hitherto un- 
disputed, upprehensioDS were entertained for his 
safety. One circumstance, however, excited painful 
ideas :. Bornwelt had never before kft Ivova^ '«\M.\««\ 
ia&rming hia fi-jend, Walter Trueman, ol Viva N^mrv- 
aesgj and mostly indeed tbcy weut ou^. V 
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These two young men were what strictly migbt be 
termed true friends. They were nearly of the same 
age ; and not only was there a similarity in their 
pursuits, but a strong resemblance in disposition and 
principles. Their sentiments and intentions had hi- 
therto been mutually imparted ; and Truenmn trem- 
bled, he knew not why, at this first instanee of bis 
friend's want of confidence. Mr. Thorowgood ques- 
tioned him as to the cause of Barnwell's absence, 
when he was painfully Compelled to plead ignorance; 
yet without hinting even a cause of suspicion. 

The midnight hour had struck ere Mr; Thorow- 
good, and some of his elder servants retired to rest; I 
but his anxious daughter, the gentle Maria, True- 
man, and the younger servants, sat up all nighi. 
Every moment offered hopes of his arrival, but their 
hopes and anxieties were vain : Barnwell returned 
not till fate the following morning ! Trueman was 
the first who saw him ; and eagerly advancing to- 
wards him, he seized his hand : "Ah I my deaf 
Barnwell — (he exclaimed) — how I rejoice at your 
return. What unhappy mischance has kept you from 
us ? Oh ! what a night of anxiety we have passed, 
trembling lest any accident had occurred — ^you can- 
not conceive how tenderly you are beloved — but why 
do you turn from me, Barnwell ? What ails you ? 
Speak, tell me what has happened ?" 

" Do not question me, Trueman, I am unhappy! 
but you cannot aid, you cannot serve me ! !" 

" Why cannot I serve you, Barnwell ? What can 
have happened in the course of a few hours to make 
y^ou desperate, or to render friendship ineffectual : 
Speak to me, tell me, do you doubt my faith ? Look 
on me ; what have I done, that you should turn 
away from me ; or rather what have you done, that 
fou cannot look upon your friend ?" 

Barnwell shuddered ! "Leave me^Ttxieiivwv — 
a/d he angrily )— Leave me \ 'w\x^l Ti^Ww^ ^«a 
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io pry into my 90]tows ? You presume upon our 
firiendship." 

^^ Presume ! Barnwell, presume ! Gould I have • 
expected to hear such an expression from you ? Wellj . 
well, I have done ! — and yet" — : 

Barnwell's heart smote him for his cruelty to his '• 
friend ; he turned towards him and offered his hand. 
Trueman started at observing him more closely ; his 
pallid cheek, where the traces of tears were apparent 
—his sunken eye — his quivering lip— his dishevelled 
hair, and the disordered expression of his counte- ' 
nance, all — all implied some heavy calamity. True- 
man besought his confidence, and conjured him by 
all their past friendship to impart the ill which had 
occurred; but Barnwell repulsed him with anger, 
accusing him, with asperity, of impertinent intei^er* 
ence and curiosity, until Trueman's patience being 
exhausted, he was on the point of retiring ; but pity 
and affection led him back, convinced this was no 
light affliction, but that something dreadful had hap* 
pened, ere so total a revolution could have taken 
place. He felt it was the duty of friendship to bear 
with the infirmity of an unhappy youth bending be- 
neath some heavy sorrow : to all Barnwell's impetu- 
osity, therefore, he repUed with patient forbearance; 
but could not lure him on to any degree of confi- 
dence in regard to the event which had caused such 
an alteration in a man who had been accustomed to 
consider confidential friendship as the very climax 
of human felicity. He clung round him — <^ Forgive 
me, dear Barnwell ; I cannot leave you till you im- 
part to me the cause 6f your sorrow. Gracious hea- 
ven, what a change !" Here Trueman paused, and 
then adding — '^ Do you remember these lines ? it is 
but three days ago since you wrote them ! Is the 
blessing of friendship at an end I are \U Ct>aL>^ ^^y- 
ca/ed ris Trueman or is BarnweW iXV.^x^^'^'''^ — ^^ 
f resented a paper which BaruvjeW \.x^ixia\vci^^ ^^ 

15* 
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ceived, and as his eyes glanced over it, he bunt 
$Ato«n agony of tears, and rushed frpm the apart- 
ment ! 

What a revolution indeed had a few hours occa- 
sioned ! Barnwell ! the happy Barnwell, was sud- 
denly plunged from tiie height of happiness to the 
depths of wretchedness, yet none could tell the 
cause. 

G«orge Barnwell was an orphan ! He had been 
brought up by an affectionate uncle, with the utmost 
tenderness ; educated in every religious and moral 
virtue, removed from all care and anxiety, his dajs 
of youth had passed without the slightest shade of 
sorrow : at sixteen years of age, he was removed 
from the care of his first friend, to the protection of 
Mr. Thorowgood ; and in the exchange had not ex- 
perienced any diminution of happiness ; he had only 
exchanged one peaceful home for another and even 
a more attractive one. All the virtues of his beloved 
and venerated uncle lived in the mind of his worthy 
master ; but to this bliss was added the pleasing so^ 
ciety of youth. Maria Thorowgood, a lovely un- 
affected girl, rendered their domestic society delight- 
ful ; and dear to the heart of Barnwell, also, wa# 
the possession of a friend. Trueman, a resident in 
the house 6f Mr. Thorowgood, was an estimable 
'^outh, just three years older than himself ; they be- 
came deeply attached, pursued their studies together, 
read, walked, talked, and knelt at the same altar ; 
and Gedrge, whose soul was pure and spotless, 
whose feelings were ardent and glowing, and whose 
sentiments rather partook of the refinement which 
marked the conduct and character of the ancients, 
than of more modern and vitiated manners, uncon- 
scious of any sentiment less exalted than friendship, 
looked upon a true friend as the acme of human de- 
/tght^ as the perfectability (»C Viwrnaxi W^^Vcv^^a. li 
iras but three days previous lo XYvvs y^ivq^-j ^^ 



!, in the pure joy of an untainted tipMiy ihe 
•low of an enraptured imagmatkm^ had 
the effusions of his soul, and presented, as 
to his beloved Trueman, that paper which 
risen up in judgment against him; and 
hen referred to by his friend, had ^ung Wm 
nost soul, feeling assured that he was ho 
orthy of his esteem J 

« 

EFFUSION TO FRIENDSHIP, 

mjotU to his tnost dear and inegtimtAU Friend tmd 
Companion, Walter Trueman. 

jnt ray — offspring of love and truth, 
x>va with sweet afTectiun — souree of bliM, 
und of purity and excellence, 
al brightness, choicest gift of heaven, 
acred Friend»hip-^eraid of peacft— dll hail ; 
rm is radiant as the noonday son, 
spreads its blis£:ful influence around ! 
atures, tranquil as the morning star, 
I with the roseate hue of blushing lofe ! 
ffiom softer tlian the cygnet's down, 
first it nestles to the parent breast ! 
-eath is sweet as Inqia'i ttpie.^ S^^^f 
evening zephyrs waft (heir odours round, 
ion's soothing ^hn ! Each madd'ning p4in 
emiperesi — or, curbing yoath*s wild dreain» 
ioest ecstasy's tumultuous joy. ^ , 

itrew'st the chequered path of life with flower«« 
:i|g the bitter thorn of agony. 
<mirst, and tears of sorrow dry beibre 
^nial warmth ! — Thou speak'st, and toft complaiat 
amid thy voice of harmony ! 
lissful mansion is the heart of truth ! 
)nver8e is t\\b soul of tenderness, 
d the limits of the world thy power 
js, ahd flies to heaven ; or tribute layi 
thfe silent grave, the grave of love ! 
ft all in all combln'd, and in that all 
ption dies ! ! ! 

Trueman gave the paper into his handii^ it 
ck upon his heart witYi ic^ eQ\^TL^"®ir-^i!»^ 
21 with remorse and aViattse^'wS^Xj^^Sl'Kix^- 
oe of what innocence w^ ^%«ft^ ^^\^'^ 
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' when he bad traced these lines ; but what guilt ana^ 
torture were the sad inmates of his bosom now ! He 
felt the justice of Trueman's ruproaches, and at 
length resolved,— dreadful as that resolution was — 
to impart to him the secret of his guilt and shams, 
and to seek consolation and relief from his friend- 
ship. He was hastening in search of Walter, when 
his progress was arrested by the appearance of his 
ofiended master, — who, for the first time, looked 
Btemly upon him ; but his anger was disarmed by the 
sorrow of Barnwell's couotenance, and he spoke to 
htm with mildness, forbearing all reproach. Barn- 
well at once threw himself at his master's feet, and, 
with repentant tears, begged him to hear hia cod- 
fession of the misdemeanor he had committed ; but 
Thorowgood refused to listen, and telling him " he 
felt assured that whatever was the error he had com- 
mitted, it would never be again repeated," he raised 
him from the ground and tenderly pressed his hand. 



4)A& 



Barnwell entreated he would hear him, — that hia 
heart was breaking, and that he could not he at 
peace under the idea of having deceived so good « 
master ! 
''Excellent young man — (lepUeAT^ustois^wiK^ — 
/fi» remorse endeara you mote ftvMi o-aw \.q mj 
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5 at peace — be assured of my fbrgiyeness-* 

may. be your fault, of this I am certain, it 

ler for you to offend, than it is for me to 

ell was so deeply affected by his master's 
that he determined to break the chain of 
n which had so suddenly encircled him ; 
^h he could not redeem what was past, he 
>id a repetition of his former crime. Alas ! 
lution was quickly overpowered by new , 
n — temptation not to be resisted ! Destruc- 
ted him — sorrow and infamy hovered round, 
lim without the power of escape ! 
wful revolution in a mind so virtuous, and 
10 happy, was occasioned by the influence 
ful woman ! Millwood, a young lady of 
ily, had been, at a very early age, seduced 
in, who by specious arts, first won her af- 
then lured her from virtue, and aAerwards 
ber to shame. The delusion he had spread 
sr, was speedily dissipated ; she awoke as 
nee — awoke to a full sense of degradation,' 
jonviction of her hopeless situation. Mill- 
the orphan daughter of an officer, who 
lis life in his country's cause, leaving his 
nfant to the protection of a relative, one 
id' of prosperity, regarded not the sacred 
kindred ; giving her a home it is true, but 
: was destitute of every comfort. Millwood 
a father's protecting care — a mother's fond 
nt^. She felt herself an object of charity, 
roud heart spurned at the idea ; her educa- 
leglected, her days of infancy were clouded 
it sorrow, and apprehension for the future 
biiity frequently wounded by the pride, and 
; of her unfeeling aunt, she wowld %^^t %i^ 
og the servants,— whose corcv^amwv ^% 
om choice. One amongsl l\i^ia ^^A ^ 
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woman of depraved morals — who fed her vanitj hj 
idle praises, repeated encomiums on her beautv, 
urged the admiration she would excite, when she 
grew up — frequently told her she was born to a car- 
riage, an appendage of greatness she attaqhed such 
importance to, that the manner by which it might he 
obtained, yvoa of little consequence. The mind of 
the poor orphan became vitiated by degrees, nor 
was she aware how far her morals were tainted, till 
fatally convinced by her fall from virtue. Her heart 
exquisitely affectionate, — unguarded by any tie of 
nature, by any claim of friendship, was easily open 
to the artful blandishments of love, which soon lulled 
her bewildered senses ! 

Too many unfortunate females are placed in a sit- 
uation similar to that of Millwood. When the snares 
of the wily seducer have lured them from their home 
to partake of the fleeting pleasures >vhich vice pre- 
pares — ^the delirium passes for a time ; but soon re- 
flection, bitter agonizing reflection, in the form of self 
reproach, steals in, and blights each dawning joy 
But what eye will shed a tear — what bosom heave a 
sigh — what hand be extended to succour — what hos- 
pitable door be opened to receive th^ midnight wan- 
derers } The tear of anguish is shed in secret ; the 
groan of repentance is uttered without the power of 
.amendment ; and when the vile betrayers of their 
innocence, grown weary of their charms, desert and 
abandon them — what remains ? Infamy or death ! ! ! 
Oh ! gracious God ! what an alternative ! — ^What 
youthful eye ever yet beheld the grave yawning to 
devour, that did not shrink from its cold embrace ? 
Whoever yet felt the approach of famine, that did 
not strive to avert its dreadful effects— that did not 
tling to existence, even though its portion was mis- 
ery ? Behold them, now, like the gaudy tulip, deco- 
rated in various hues to.atUacl the eye I but all 
mthin ia sorrow and reproach. TYiey \>\oorcv ««>K^a 
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in borrowed^ g^ety, then droop and wither, like the 
Vernal blossom, whose leaves are scattered ere the 
fiummer's sun has shed one ray upon its sweetness* 

Such was the dreadful situation of the joung and 
beautiful Millwood. Forlorn, destitute, and friend- 
less, she sought an asylum in the retreats of infamy, 
where the distaste she had already conceived for 
her fellow beings amounted to hatred ; her haughty 
soul disdained the trammels of dependence ;^and die 
resolved to be the arbitress of her own fate. Hav- 
ing attracted the attention and regard of a rich old 
dotard, she fled from the infamous woman with 
whom she had resided, then playing upon his weak- 
ness, prevailed upon him to furnish her a handsome 
house ; and while under this old gentleman's protec- 
tion, she assiduously applied to almost every species 
of accomplishment, in order to render herself more 
attractive. Her naturally strong capacity, aided by 
her desire of revenge upon the unprincipled tyrant 
nan, hastened her progress ; and the lovely but un- 
informed girl, who at sixteen years of age was lured 
from her home, was at seven and twenty, ripened 
into an elegant, beautiful, and attractive woman, — ^ 
sensible, intelligent, well informed, and highly ac- ; 
complished ; a fatal acquaintance for youth, and , 
even a dangerous one for those of maturer years, i 
many of whom had already become the dupes of her [ 
artful blandishments. But their sorrows were her | 
triumphs ; for, deeply injured herself, she imagined • 
that her dreadful retribution upon the innocent as | 
well as the guilty was just and pr^eworthy, and i 
that she was thus justifiably avenging the Wrongs of | 
her sex. In the solitude of her chamber, she coi^ j, 
templated her charms with gloomy satisfaction, as ] 
the web wherewith to ensnare mankiivd^ «Xkd ia. Wj* \^ 
probation of perfidy would exu\l\i\ft\7 cw^'wsa.^^^ ^S^ 
maa ! man I thou false and pertviioxiaX Vw^^^"^^ 
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C9.UBP to curse — how do you treat our feeble seaE| t^ 
whom your eveiy earthly felicity is owing ! 

f Women ! by whom you are, the soiuroe of joy 

k, 'With cruel arts you labour to destroy : 
A thousand ways our ruin you pursue, 

I You blame in us, those arts first taught by you ! 

f Oh, may frdm hence each violated maid, * 

s By flaUering, faithless, barbarous man betray*d, 

i When robb*d of innocence and virgin fame, 

^ . From your destruction raise a nobler name ; ^ 

^ To avenge their sex's wrongs devote their mind ; 

I And future Millwoods prove to plague mankind. * * • 

^ Thus led- on by an impulse of revenge, and the 
mistaken idea of justice for the general wrongs of 
Jier sex, she stifled every reproach of conscience ; 
and free from any check upon her daring spirit, fol- 

' lowed her system of destruction, without reluctance 
or control. 

An unfortunate hour threw George Barnwell un« 
der her observation. She learned from her spies, that 
he was entrusted with considerable sums of money 
in the service of Mr. Thorowgood ; and also that 
he had a rich uncle. Here was a tempting bait, — 
young — ^handsome — virtuous — innocent ! What a 
sacrifice to offer at the shrine of vengeance ! Hav- 
ing laid her plans, sihe immediately began her ope- 
rations. Meeting him in the street, she stopped, 
and gazing at bim with great earnestness, apologized 
for her freedom, and inquired his name ; he blushed, 

^ and with great modesty replied, that his name was 
George Barnwell. She hesitated, sighed, appeared 
•confused, and again apologizing for her freedom, in- 

- formed him, that she had long wished to see him, 
having something of great importance and secrecy 
to communicate, at a proper time and place : he 
regretted that he could not with propriety invite her 

' to the house of his master, if her business was of a 
MBcret nature ; but if she would api^omV. aa^ ^^c;« ^'l 

public rcMort, be would meet her wvftiouV i«Sl 'iJt^ 
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wood talked of honour, and reputation ; bat iinall/ 
gave him an invitation to her own house that eve* 
ning, which he promised to accept. 

fiamwell was so surprised, at this sudden and 
unexpected rencounter, that he stood with the card 
of address in his hand, and Millwood was out of 

- sight before he recovered himself. As the time of 
appointtnent drew near, he became agitated, yet he 
scarce knew why. He felt indeed an uneasy sen- 
sation at the idea of leaving the house without in- 
firming Walter where he was going, for they placed 
in each other so strict a qonndence, that never by 
any chance had either of them gone any where alone, 
without aequainting the other ; yet in the present 
iBStance he must break through that general rule. 
The lady had said her business was secret ; he must 
therefore be silent as to his visit even to Walter : h% 
had no secrets of his own ; but the confidence of 
anothermust.be held sacred f He was grieved at 
the necessity ; but blushed as he passed Walter's 
room on tiptoe, and sofUy crept through the passage, 
fearful of inquiry or interruption ! 

In the morning Millwood had been veiled, and 
Barnwell's confusion was too great for him to notice 
her attentively ; — ^but now in her evening dress, she 
appeared to him in her full blaze of beauty. Her 
elegant form, her full blue sparkling eyes, her au- 
burn hair, her beautiful complexion,^and the animated 
expression of her fine countenance, struck the simple 
you^h with astonishment ! He blushed deeply as 
with bewitching sweetness she advanced to receive 
him, expressing her acknowledgments for the honour 
he had done her. When he modestly requested to' 
know her commands, she turned her h^ad away, and 
heaving a sigh, told him what she had to impart 

• was indeed of import, but that he must allow h«c 
a little time to recover her contusvon \ ^>aft Y^^Witftc* 

ed her hand, and grasped his wilYx fenot^'^VS^^^^^' 

16 
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scarce knowing what he did, pressed her'a (o bu 
lips {i — Millwood now applied her handkerchief to 
her eyoB, and a silence of -some momenlB ensued. 
At length she bpggcd his excuse — saying, she was 
week, having lately suSered from a very severe ili- 
neas — then advancing towards an open window, she 
touched the strings of her harp — and turning FonDd 
inquired if he was an admirer of music ; he replied 
in the afhrmative, and timidly requested to hear her 
play : — again she sighed, and drawing off her glove 
displayed a hand and arm of the most exquisite form 
ana whiteness, when having* seated herself at the 
harp, ID a faltering tone of voice she sung 



When our how™ all eomplying, 

Wilta i\e\iciam Uimnlli swetl ; 
Asd ipeak whnl brokea — riik'riii|l — dyiif- 

Laoguage would, Uit cutool Id) I Old Seng. 

Her voice became feeble and broken — her hand 
dropped {rom the inatrument, — an4 8o\Aim^ ^cnd, 
'A« terrUied fiarawell caught bet m Wia VtexiMtoi^ \ 
«JM> — but the sound of appiowAiina fc(A*.ft\«. 
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alarmed them, and she raised her head from hu 
bosom, as her servant Blount entered to announce 
that supper was on the table. 

Barnwell prepared to take his leave, but Millwood 
requested his company to supper. He begged she 
would excuse him, as his duty to his master called 
him hence, a.duty he had never yet neglected. She 
pretended great resentment at what she termed his 
cruelty — then suddenly bursting into tears, bade him 
go— and leave her to despair ! 

Barnwell astonished, and hardly knowing what 
to do, or say — stood hke one stupified ; when Mill^ 
wood casting herself at his feet, implored him not to 
desert an unhappy wretch, who loved him to dis- 
traction. He raised her up, placed her on ».«ofa| 
and seating himself by her, pressed her hands alter- 
nately to his Jips and bosom ; during which Millwood 
informed him that she had long loved him,; but 
aware of the impropriety of disclosing her passion, 
had pined in secret, till her health became the sacri- 
fice ; and she had lately been ill of a fever, during 
the paroxysms of which her life had been despaired 
of : but meeting him unexpectedly that morning, she 
had been surprised into the disclosure of her secret. 
Barnwell was overwhelmed with gratitude and joy — 
-hinking himself unworthy the love of so exalted a 
being. Supper was again announced ; and, unresist- 
ingly, he suffered himself to be led to the tabic. 
• Minutes — hours — flew on in the. fascinating society 
of this syren, till it was too late to think of returning 
home. Millwood meanwhile imparted to him a tale 
of the various circumstances of her life, and com- . 
plained how painfully she was then situated. She 
represented herself as an orphan, whose large for- 
tune was left by her parents to the care of a friend, 
under whose guardianship she had been educated ; 
stated that some few m6ntbs ago, his wife dying, the 
guardian bad offered his addresses \o\iax^"5;VAs^^^- 
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had rejected, from the secret love she eptertained 
for Barnwell ; and said that the former, incensed at 
her rejection of his hand, had in revenge brought in 
an account of his executorship, in which he actually 
made her debtor to him. So pathetically did this 
artful female repeat her tale of distress, that she 
wrought upon the gentle heart of Barnwell, who, as 
if fate itself conspired against him, had unhappily in 
his haste to quit the counting house, forgot to leave 
behind him a pocket book contaming bills of ex- 
change to a very considerable amount, and these . 
were, in the moment of infatuation, given up, to save 
the lovely and beloved Millwood from poverty and 
sorrow. 

The morning returned ; and Barnwell, awakened 
from his delirium, began to reflect upon his situation, 
but felt himself degraded below the general mass of 
human kind. Millwood clung around him, and im- 
plored him to return to her soon, as she existed not 
in his absence ; he wept, promised that a few hours 
should bring him to her arms again, and then ten- 
derly bade her adieu. 

When he drew near to his master's house he 
trembled, and scarce dared attempt to enter ; but 
at length summoning his utmost resolution, he ap- 
proached the door. It stood open ; and he gained 
his own apartment unseen by any one, save only the 
watchful Trueman, who advanced to meet, and bid 
him welcome. Barnwell was not in a state of mind 
to receive him ; conscious of his guilt, he dared not 
meet the eye of the friend, whom he so long and 
tenderly had loved ; and fearful lest Trucman's anx- 
iety should pry into the guilty secret of his soul, he 
felt as if he shuddered at his approach, loathed his 
tender inquiries, and almost hated his officious kind- 
ness. Trueman's appeal to his feelings, in present- 
ing the lines he had written on l\ie sub^ecX. o^ ^n^wd- 
^hip, awakened every aiTecliouate i^\xveiK\\it%>cic^ \ 
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d this returning soilness, still farther heightened 
the kind forbearance of his master, determined 
n to impart the fatal secret to his friend. 
But a few moments longer, this confidence would 
ive heen reposed, and the devoted Barnwell saved 
)m ruin ; those few moments unhappily were not 
bis command ! Ere he had lefl his apartment in 
arch of Tnieman, a servant announced that two 
dies from his uncle in the country requested to see 
m ! It was Millwood and her attendant Lucy ! 
le came on the speeious pretence of bidding him 
i eternal adieu, attributing her love to him as the 
tuse of her sorrow. She insidiously informed him 
at by some means or other, her tyrannical guardian 
id beard of his having been entertained at her 
(Use, and there spending the night, and that in the 
most fury of raging jealousy he threatened her ut- 
r ruin unless she allowed him the same indulgence, 
licb he supposed had been granted to Barnwell, 
le farther urged, that not being prepared to meet 
3 pecuniary demands, she had no resourse but 
tber to fly from her house, and seek a shelter where 
e could, or prove unfaithful to him, by sacrificing 
T person to a rival. She had therefore come to 
ke one last look,* and bid him farewell for ever. 
Poor unhappy Barnwell, horror-struck at the idea 
'haying caused the ruin of a lovely and affectionate < 
Mnan, whose only crime was an unbounded regard 
r himself, resolved to save her, though at the hazard 
his own destruction. Instead therefore of replac- 
g the sums already bestowed upon Millwood, be 
Ided to his former crime, by a second theft, and 
anged himself by this means too deeply in guilt to 
»pe any thing from Triieman's influence with his 
icle. 

So entire was the dominion of ibis Bi^ecA.ow&)V)<[sa^ 
oraved womaUf over the soul ot lYiei Vx£^\x^^^ 
^b, that she now led him from Bte^'lo «^.^^^ \» 
16* 
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J climax of guilt and infamy ; and havii^ 
ted rtany robberies on his master, when the 
BW near that he must render up his accounts, 
onded, leaving a letter for Trueman, to ac- 
ige that he had embezzled the monej eo- 
to his charge. Trueman, in his grief, ira- 
the sad information to Maria, who generously 
to supply the money if he could arrange tbc 
:s so, as to conceal the circumstance from her 
knowledge ; and Trueman willingly imder- 
3 task, promising also to use every endeavour 
} the haunts of tbo poor lost Barnwell, &d4 
such excuses for his absence, as might check 
rehensions of Mr. Thorowgood. The money 
)plied, and Trueman 's excuses for Barnwell^s 
3 admitted by his indulgent master ; but every 
) obtain knowledge of his abode was ineffec- 
lay afler day passed on, but no intelligence 
»e learned, and Trueman &ad Maria were in a 
' agonizing anxiety and despair, 
la, in secret, cherished the most ardent lote 
-nwell : her anxious parent had for a long 
served her health and spirits decline ; every 
; to amuse her now>proved abortive, society 
\ irksome to her, and she appeared to brood 
me gloomy feeling which resisted every effort 
irfulnef&is ; pale, dejected, and mournfu!, she 
the victim of melancholy, 

\\e goddess of impending gloom, whose power 

ith sable wings, spread o er tli' unnerved mind, 

>h8 energy of all its native glow 

id leaves a shadow of its former self! 

3W vain to seek, amid a bustling crowd, 

le BcatterM remnants of ovtr peace, when e'en 

le very smile which mantles on our cheek 

>rrow8 reflection's shade ; yet for itself 

>e^l<s not ! Oh Melancholy ! diere's in thee 

secret charm, which mvaery, aWe 

silence, feels, and on d\8UACl\on te«Aft *. ^ 

i ^eari'i rcceiB conceaU \be \aY^un% ^^^^ *» 
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A poisonous serpent, clinging roand life's trank, 

8aps at the root, tli' ethereal balm absorbs — 

The withering broDches — drooping — flink in deatiu! 

It was thus with Maria ; the demon of Melan- 
choly preyed upon her health and life ; whilst her 
afflicted father anxiously beheld this his only child, 
drooping into an early grave. Had Barnwell known 
that he was beloved by this peerless maid, his heart 
wo';ld surely have been guarded against the fasci- 
nations of the artful Millwood : but he was ignorant 
of the happiness which awaited him ; and fell the 
easy unresisting victim, of an imaginary happiness, 
the prelude to misery while living, and infamy when 
dead ! 

When the misguided youth sought protection from 
JMillwood, after quitting the house of his master, she 
instigated him to the murder of his uncle, the ven- 
erable man who had been to him as a parent. His 
virtuous mind revolted at the idea of such enormity; 
but she left hirp no choice between that, and losing 
her for ever : and such was her dominion over his 
senses, that he would ralher have undertaken the 
murder of half mankind, than' have been banished 
her presence for ever ; and almost distracted he left 
her for the dreadful purpose of robbery and murder. 

With trembling steps, and an agonized heart, he 
entered the shrubbery where his uncle was accus- 
tomed to wtdk, and saw him advance, with a book 
in his hand, lost in religious contemplation. Hel 
jnilled his vizor over his fece, and standing at a dis- 
tance presented a pistol ; but his trembling hand 
forbade the performarice of the dreadful deed, and 
after several vain attempts, he dashed the instrument 
of death with vehemence on the ground, exclaiming, 
" I cannot do it, it is impossible !" 

Old Barnwell suddenly turned upon him \ when^ 
overpowered with terror from tVie \d^a ol\iWvo^^>Sb- 
covered^ in a momentary fit of freu'L^ \ve '<^\vvsv%^^'^ 
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dagger to his uncle's heart. The venerable mu' 
staggered a short distance and fell , for the fatij 
blow had been sure in its aim. He then breathed ■ 
short prayer, im|iIorcd the blessing of heaven upon 
his darling nephew, and asked forgiveness for hi) 
murderer ! ! Barnwell, struck with horror and ^ 
may, ran to his expiring uncle, caught him in fail 
arms, and besought him to live, il^he would not 
drive bim to madness and despair. The good oM 




man pressed hia hand, and a tear of pit/ glistened In 
his dying eye ; he strove to speak but could not, and 
the distracted Barnwell, when he beheld him breatb- 
leas on the ground, weltering in the blood he had 
spilled, rushed from (he dreadful scene, and mount- 
ing his horse, fled back with the utmost rapidity to 
the house of Millwood. I 

The time from his departure, to his return, wai I 
spent by Millwood with great anxiety. Fearing her | 
desire of revenge had led her too far, she began to j 
tremble for her own safety, and almost repented of | 
her design ; but it was now too late. In the niidat 
of her apprehensions as to the result of his undertak- 
ing, the wretched youth rushed into her presenct, 
bis cheeks pale, his eyes et art ing from their sockets, 
Aia hair erect, and his hands eVaTOfti ■vii.Vi Uiyyi, 
S/ie endeavoured to sooth h\m-, oasan^^Viwinfi-'tosi 
Jp<w( perfect safety ; for even if ihe o&'itra «jI y^s&r.* 
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le very door, she had a place of conceal- 
secure, that it would be impossible to dis- 
dm ; and there, if any danger was near, she 
hide him from all pursuit. 

[ide me, hide me {rom myself ! (he exclaimed) - 
1 ! hide me from the horrors of my conscience !" 
She treated his feelings with lightness ; and pass- 
im her arm over his neck, inquired what advantage 
had made of his uncle^s death — whether he had 
cured the keys of his treasures, which doubtless 
^re about him ; what gold, or what jewels he had 
ou^ht her ? 

Barnwell started as if a serpent had stung him ; 
id, suddering at the recollection of the dreadful 
ted, pictured with \ agonising earnestness the last 
ing moments of his murdered uncle, and his own 
»rror at beholding him ! Millwood, finding herself 
sappointed in the hope of advantage resulting from 
e deed of blood, now burst out into the most bitter 
vectives against his weakness and hypocrisy, de- 
ariog that she would not hazard her reputation or 
srlife for his entertainment : when Barnwell, with 
Id utmost astonishment, gazed for a few moments 
I sUent sorrow, then beating his breast, and tearing 
B hair in distraction, threw himself on a couch and 
)bbed aloud i 

These indications of violence alarmed Millwood ;j 
r she feared he would discover the fatal transact 
)iis, and involve her in his ruin : wherefore, in her 
Ifish apprehensions for her own safety, she adopt- 
I a species of cruelty beyond what even her desire 
Vengeance upon mankind would have impelled her 
^instantly despatching Blount for an officer to take 
irnwell into custody, on an accusation of murder f- 
sarcely believing the evidence of his senses, he 
ated from the couch — ^^and throwmg Yarfta^M ^xv 
fkneesy grasped her hand with franlVc etiet&>} ^\m- 
r^^ her to call back the messeuget . ^^ ^^^ 
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id that he would instantly give himself up into 
lands of justice ; but, to be betrayed by her, for 

be his accuser, was agony beyond all human 
irance. Millwood, hardened as she was, could 
)e insensible to his anguish ; but her own danger 
powered every other consideration, and she re- 
id all his supplications : the officers arrived ; and 
fiwell was conducted to prison, 
carcely had this scene of horror passed, when 
wood was alarmed by the sound of strange voices; 
without the ceremony of introduction, a stern vis- 
made his appearance. It was Mr. Thorowgood, 

came to demand from her an account of Sarn- 
; but she treated his demand with much hauteur, 
iie accused her of having instigated him to the 
der of his uncle. Millwood then perceived that W^^d to 
y and Blount had betrayed her ; and unless she |«ipjlce 
d have the skill to turn the accusation upon 
n, she herself was inevitably lost ! 
lount and Lucy had lived with her for some 
!, and been faithful servants : they had followed 
served her in her career of infamy without any 
it remorse of conscience ; but though deeply im- 
sed in scenes of depravity, they shuddered at the 
ight of murjder ; and the idea of a youth lifting 
land against the life of so near a relatives-one 
had been to him as a parent, was a crime of 

1 magnitude, that they resolved to use their ut- 
t efforts, to prevent the horrid deed, if it were 
lible. Lucy therefor^ hastened to Mr. Thorow- 
i with the intelligence ; but he, feeling that pml 
er story was false, viz. that Barnwell had robbed 
— (for Maria and Trueman had supplied all the 
s he had taken) hoped her other information wbb 
lOut foundation also. Trueman's fears were how- 
'jiiore acute ; and mouuUn^ a horse, he ^allop- 
'thout delay towards CambctvfeW, V\v^ \ei\^Q.XiK,<i 
I Barnwell But his liasle was ivo\. ^►vk^cA^'oN. \ 
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3 arrived but to witness the bleeding remains- 
i venerable man, and the cries of his agonized 
nts. On his return, he and Mr. Thcrowgood 
aed to the house of Millwood, and despatched 
lit for the officers of justice I 
r. Thorowgood's accusation ofher, asto a share 
B murder, awakened all her apprehensions ; and 
)ut hesitation, she in a moment invented a talc 
ausible, attributing Barnwell's visit to his lovd 
ler attendant, that, had not Mr. Thorowgood 
t firmly convinced of iier guilt, he mast have 
. deluded by her eloquence and ialsehood. Her 
vcniahiiag hope if possible was now to escape, 
retending to go in search of guilty Lucy ; jbut 
rowgood, aware of her design, forbade her to 
the rocfm. She then went into a closet, as she 
, to " fetch a iwoof, which when produced^ would 
ice all objections." Her intention was to arm 
eh" with a loaded pistol, to threaten, and even 
re at Thorowgood, should he attempt to detain 
; but as she returned, the pistol was wrenched 
I her grasp by Trueraan, who with Blount, Lucy, 




tb^o/EcerFy had joined Thorowgood 4v3Ltvci%<a» 
she WSL8 ia the closet I 
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•Thu7, defeated and compelled to subi 
wretched woman was conducted to prison, 
tj.\piate her crime. Millwood's demeanour 
Tiiorowgood, and even when summoned tc 
to undergo her trial and condemnation, was 
in the extreme. Supported by that pride 
which, first excited by the unkindness of hei 
protectors, and afterwards confirmed by th< 
arity of her situation, had become the fixe* 
pie of her mind, she sustained herself with u 
ing fortitude ] the fortitude of pride and del 
casual observers deemed the effect of hard 
sensibility ! Few indeed could judge of Mi 
feelings ; their intenseness almost soared 
human comprehension ; a dread eternity stoc 
her harassed view ; an eternity which pre5i 
her no feeling but of torment. Reflections 
past, the horror of the present, and the pro 
futurity, were all, all equally marked by ang 
despair. In her days of prosperity, she ha< 
ed the reproaches of conscience by a mask < 
and exultation, bpt what could repel their c 
now ? they were too acute lor resistance ! to 
ful for control ! ! — 

Oh ! conecienre, who shall calmly brave thy pan| 
In retribution's awful hour — then — wlien 
Almighty vengeance, terrible and just, 
Displayii itself to the afTrighted soul ! 
When the gay scenes of &,i\\ mortality 
Are on the close, and vast eternity 
Stands in the view ; — eternity of sorrow ! 
Shut out for ever from tlie joys of heaven, 
For ever from the presence of our God ! 
To see his face, but once — -but only once— 
Flashing like lightning on our guilty eyes ! 
To hear his voice, bnt once — but only once — 
Speaking in thunder to our guilty eArs ! 
Ah ! who cao bear the di^ead anticipation. 

j^ariiireiJ'B sufferings wete \\^t, eom^v 
ihose of Millwood. Tte ba\m o^ it^rn^ 




.1 

edi>i>nn hia bleeding woundi, i li^ion's Nicnil 
snce inspired hia euij]', and ijii- Wars ol liia|^ 
iDce were as liie dew of heaven ii|i(iiitlic parcb- 
irth. One bitter pang alanc vns liiii — .Marin, tbt 
y aosel Maria— cnmc to viKii liiin in lijs dieat/ 

no loniier concealing her re^rtrd. lie karilod - 
IS, too late — ho learned tlic irc^i^uie lie po^ 
d in this bright maid's afficliiins. Slie cam* ' 
i him an eternal adieu ; to tell him tinit noo* 
Id tUaim a Bhare in that heart, Qiici: devuttid.to .' 
. that, morning— noon — ritid e^e, Iter praven 
Id ascend to Ihc throne of niercy, fur.hin paK 

and she bade him Jook finvurd tviili hope to 
bteMed eternity, vhen ibcy sliduld niL'Pt in & 
r world — meet, never mure to linrt 1 While 
he was speaking, the dismal btli striick upon 
ifirighted ear, and all her resignatiim ii) a mo- 
. vanirlied. The pallid hue of di'alh sprciid 
her checks ; and, uttering a pierciiif; Hhrick, shft 

lifelesa in the arms or Truemnri. Barnwell 
led her .cold hand to bis lips, mid tnre himself 
'—lest ber returning eeriscs »huuid disarm his 
lutioa. 

ie coDCoarse of b»ty Epectslor^, w\\n cvrav«\o 
tie Mcena of horror, stood mule *. Mvi fe» \ti«* 
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frofound dYeiice reigned. BarnwelPis youth excited 
ihmr sympathy — his pale countenance, and modest 
hpkSf appealed to their hearts — and the unbidden 
iears streamed dowa the cheeks. eve» of the most 
hardened : But whea Millwood appeared^ a murmur 
of disapprobation begao^ It was however instantly 
/ftifled — and the ready execrations died upon their 
ilps, or ere they found breath to utter them. Mill- 
wood, the vile, detested Millwood, the seducer and 
t>0trayer of youth, k)oked so commanding, and so 
beautiful — that hatred was lost, in secret lamenta- 
tion that such a creature should have failen from the. 
oaths of virtue ! ! Barnwell offered her his hand,, 
q^gged her to kneel with him, and put up a prayer 
Cq heaven, for forgiveness of their crimes ; but Mill- 
wood shuddered, and covered her eyes with her 
snowy arm. , The picture was awfully beautiful — 
Karawell in his sable dress-^with his knees bent to 
the ground, and his eyes raised to heaven, clasping 
tl|e band of his fair hetrayer — while Millwood stood 
erect, her white robes fiaating in the wii)d, and her 
teiom heaving with eonvulsive agony — ^yet neither 
<i^ing to knecT, nor even raise her eyes towards that 
hnght heaven which she could never hope to behold, 
save as a guilty, sinner, to hear her dreadful doom, 
and be ahut out for ever. * * * # 

IThe feeble pen must drop— its task ia done ; 
^uteinjuioo — ^picture aH the rest ! * * 

• ♦■ * - • ♦. « *. • 
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Ma. Scaland a wealthy merchant, and Sir John 
Bevil a gentleman of ancient family, were extremely 
deeirousof a union between Miss Sealand and young 
Bevil. Their dispositions were amiable and their 
filial obedience were almost proverbial. The treaty 
«f marriage had been closed between the parents, 
and the young people, by forbeuring to refuse, had 
yielded a. kind of consent; yet they were very 
anhappy, when an unexpected, and mysterious 
circumstance, communicated to the fathers a. portion 
of that anxiety, which thtir mistaken regard had 
imposed upon their children. Sir John Bevil dis- 
el(»ed his uneasiness, and rtlatcd the circumstaQce 
which had given rise to that feeling to his old and 
faithful servant Humphrey, who had lived with him 
from his youlh, and was consldcted xii!^^«.t «& «i 
ffjead tboa a domestic. 
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There had lately been a splentlid tnuquerada : 
■nd amongst the numerous niaskers vraa Sir John 
Bevil, in an old fashioned couti suit of his grand- 
blher'si Iheigtolesque appearance of which utlract- 
ed the notice of n peit }oiing nobleman in a clown's 
dress ; who, presuming upon his rank, as pntitliag 
him to be impertinent, persecuted Sir John with so 
much rudeness, that a musk, in cumpany with a lady 
in an Indian drecis, intcrfi^red to save llie old gentle- 
man from insult. The clown, incensed at this inter- 
ference, resented it ; when the gentlemen got to high 
words, and the clown's mask was lorn off whila 
Ilia opponent threw off his own, and discovered 
himself to Lie ynimg Bevil. The lady in the Indian 
dress, alarmed for his safely, fainlcd, nnd was bomo 
by him into another room, f^illoued by his father, as 
also by Mr. Sealund ; whose curiosity was excited 
to know who this lady m'ght he, then in company 
with (he gentleman Ihiil was to be the hnsband or 
his only daughter. Itet il. insensible to oil observa- 
lioii, and anxioui only for the lovclv creature he held 
lifeless in his armp — bi^lrayed so warm an interest, 
iiad she, vn Iier recovery, evinced so inuHi tender- 
nem, that it was pretty >bv'\o\v«, V\wt« -««» vk* 




near pecutiur feeling betweea (hem ; but the moieitt 
dwDily of (he hdy'a manner — and her noble and 
lofty deportment, put to fliuht every idea of he» 
being a woman of improper diaracter. The nattira 
of the intimacy between them, wae therefore a mat- 
ter requisite to be known, before Mr. Sealand trust* 
ed the happiness of his, child to the care of a mao. 
whose affections appeared to be already dispoaej 
of: and he prudently informed Sir John Bevil thrf 
be must postpone the intended m&rriaice, until thi» 
mystery was cleared up. Pir John was strenjotw 
in defence nf his son's honour — Mr. Seahind had do 
desire to dispute it — yet appearances were certainly ' 
against him. 

Innumerable difficulties now arose ; the partie* 
were perplexed and unhappy ; — a little sincerity 
might have obviated these difficulties : but all were 
playing the cheat ; ull deceiving each other — though 
■11 from amiable motives ; so that if a want of sin- 
cerity could under any circiniistances be meritorious 
it Was in the prest^ul instance. 

Sir John Bevil, Khi)se ideas were somewhat sin- 
gtitar,'hud ihougjil proper In ma,V,« ViV) «QVwi^^K:^&r 
«fli of him as soon us h" "imio oV »a\ ,^>1 W!R».va!% 

n* 
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him an ample estate, id right of his mother : fat - 
be baronet had a great objectioe to restraint ; and 
le thought that by leaving his son at liberty to act 
[)r himself^^^e would the better become acquainted 
rith his real disposition. Young Bcvil Jiad been 
arefully educated : his principles were good ; and 
le had not manifested any propensity to the various 
ices which taint the morals of young men. There 
iras not therefore any danger in the trust reposed 
n him by the affection of his father ; whilst Bevil, 
rhose disposition was truly estimable, felt under 
Qorc restraint from this generosity, than^ ne would 
lave done had he been totally dependent upon pa- 
ernal bounty ; and when Sir John proposed Miss 
lealandto him as a wife, and expressed the pleasure 
le felt at Fuch a proposal from Mr. Sealand, whose 
mmense wealth made the match quite desiral^le, 
(evil could not bear to wound his father, by inforoH 
[ig him that his affections were already engaged, and 
is honour deeply implicated. He therefore received 
IS paternal commands in silence, hoping some for* 
unate circumstance might occur to prevent the mar- 
iage, without the appearance of disobedience on his 
►art towards so excellent a parent ; who, thus mis- 
aking silence for consent, was completely deceived, 
tnd happy in the prospect of a considerable ac- 
ession to the fortune of his darling son, as well as 
lis alliance with a lovely and amiable young wo- 
nan ! 

Lucinda Sealand had been permitted to receive 
he addresses of Mr. Myrtle, a young gentleman of 
i>rtune and respectability ; and to whom she was 
levotedly attached : when all on a sudden, her pa- 
ents thouglit proper to retract their consent, and 
brbid Mr. Myrtle access to their daughter. Though 
hey were unanimous in their conmiands, yet their 
oii'ves were totally oppoaile. The v\\\\veT^^\\>( %ci^ 
iracter of young Bevll, and \\\a be\vk^V>Mi V«x 
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apparent of a baronet, led Mr. SealarfH to repent 
h\9 haste in^admittmg thflp addresses of Mr. Myrtle ; 
and) on finding Sir John'Bevil eagerly c|esirous for 
the match., he resolved to waive all considerations, 
and dismiss Myrtle without ceremony : Mrs. Sea- 
land also readily agreed to the proposal of discard- ^ 
ing Mr. Myrtle, but then she had her own motives 
for so doin)5. She was a pedant, and in her alfecta- 
tion of learning and singularity, placed f very social 
and tender feeling out of her system ; and she was 
the dupe of her cousin, a formal, pedantic, philo- 
sophicaf coxcomb, a ridiculous compound of vanity, 
and weakness ; with learning enough, to make a 
fool of such a woman as Mrs. Sealand ; yet so de- 
ficient in the essentials of learning, that a schoolboy 
of twelve years of age might have perplexed him, 
on any subject. The strongest feature of this man^s 
cbaraicter was avarice ; and hftving obtained an en- 
tire influence over the mind of the m:)ther, he aimed 
at a marriage with the daughter, the sole heiress of 
her father's weahh. In short, this heavy learned 
fop contrived to inspfre Mrs. SealaTtd with so much 
* admiiration of his high and lofty qualities, that shd 
thought herself honoured by his condescension !n 
receiving her daughterV hand, and fortune. In the 
mean time t'le poor girl's affections were not taken 
into the slightest consideration by either party ; and 
she was compelled in one case to listen to the coii- 
versation of Cimberton and her mother, and hedr 
herself depreciated; as a being of such insigtiificance, 
th^t she was only taken, as a thing of course, ati 
incumbrance on the estate, of which he was as mat- 
ter of absolute favour, to become master ; till sick 
at the insolence of Cimberton, and folly of her in- 
fatuated mother, she would sometimes flounce otil 
of the room, at other times be ordered to retire. 

Lucinda whs very unhappy '^ \o^\tv^ ^wd ^^W«^^ 
bjr Myrtle, yet separated from Vvua\ ^V^tt^aX^^ ^ 
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DOBed lo ilic uoditsc^ea ui Ucvil, and Cimberton; I 
Burt at the cmelty of her futiier, and di^Usted ■! I 
the credulity or her mother ; yet fearful of onending ' 
either, she yielded a sort of tacit obedience to both; 
tepioing at her situation, yet not having conrago U 
confeea'herspir disaatistied, hoping like Bevil that 
circumstances would interferi; to savR her. She thus 
put a sort of cheat both on Bcvil and her parents, 
eom an idea of the neceBxity of>obediencn on the 
one hand, and a timid fear of exciting anger agairut 
ber, CD the other, She Iiad heard of the Indian 
lady al the masquerade, and ho)>ed that Bevil would 
refuse her at last ; while Devil, who knew her lovA 
lor Myrtle, every hour indulged himself with tb« 
ho(ie of her refuHul, to save him the pain of displeas- 
bis_hi3 worthy father. . 

. < Thus Here they all situated, deceiving thenwelvtB 
Ud each other ; while the two heings most to be 
ptied, and whose conduct was moHt fre« fronr blame, 
were Mr, Myrtle, and the lovely incognita, the fair 
Indiana. Mr. Myrtle and Mr. Bevil were intimate 
Siend^ i had been si:hnoUin«tee, aw4 vWw cci^'ik- 
4ence was mutual : yet this cov\f.ien'ie««aw»on» 

OKaaure brukea in upoD,by t\ve ^«ojB<Ae& towt*^ 
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«n .irtj\cht!unt, hut \vjis ignorant of its nature'; and f 
r.B the time of \\w proposed nuptials drew near, his 
initwl l)fi<tni»ie iiiilaniofl by jealousy. Viewing his 
mistress with th<i eyes ot* a lover, he could scarce 
«ciinit the possibility of Bevil beholding her with in- 
diiTcience, and boijan to suspect that he was imposed 
upon ; t!iat Jicvirs addresses to Lucinda were se- 
rious ; that she would become his wife ; and that her 
peace of mind inust thus be sacrificed to a madi 
whose affections were, and would remain engaged— 
whose mistress would engross histUne and attebtion, 
while Lucinda vi'ould be a ne^jlected wife ! 

These ideas inflamed Jiim to madness ; and having 
heard from licvirs servant, that he had been the 
hearer of a letter secretly to ijicinda^ and had as 
secretly received her leplv, he formed innumerable 
J4nd improbable coujectures irom this common place 
circumstance ; discarded all belief in the truth of 
Bevil's professions of friendship for him ; and, guided 
by his impetuosity, in defiance of his reason and 
judgment, seut a challenge. Bevil was hurt ; but, 
. feeling sympathy for his sorrow, he resolved to bear 
with his irritation. 

With this hiocUible resolution he met his jealous 
friend, who could not easily \n( appeased, but treat- 
ed Bevii's cook;ess with cualenspt ; saying it was a 
mean subteifu-^Jt^ to save his life, which he was de- 
sirous to preserve ; having a convenient friend for 
his hours of dalliance ; whose extravagance he would ^ 
uphold out of the fortune of his wife, the lovely and 
betrayed Lucinda ! Bevirsteinper could hardly sus- 
tain this doubh^ attack upon bis own honour, and 
tbe reputation o^ his beloved Indiana. In the im- 
petuosity of the moment, he rung, and ordered a 
coach; but his servant Tu«\> \n\vovcv Vi>i<^^''^*»^^ 

quetitioned^ re.'-pecting the \eVV<^T /\ti;va^^>s\^^'^^^'**^ 

the caufie of this quarre\ betsNeew \vvft \cv^^«^ "^ 

him, and iiiarmod fot tbe leauU^ e^Vt«^^\ft^ "^"^ 
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ofTend^d, [ 
room, but hi* 
hint " that he Hhouid tahe time for coniiiderAlii 
was not lost — thfe inatrument whs hu'i'ble, yet Be»il 
did not disdain to hear tlie vuice of reason and 
flection, though from a lowl)' mouth, lie therefore ■ 
thought it belter to submit the letter of Lucinda to > 
(he perusal of Myitle, though in sn doing be tran>- 
grWsed her commands ; but of Ihe (wo evils, ha 
chose the least : it was surel)' belter to disobey i 
■light injuiictidn on the part of Lucinda, than hazard 
the life of the man she loved as well aa his own, in 
a mistaken quarrel. 

Myrtle, whose gnod sense whispered to liim fas 
had been too violent — that he, was perhaps unjust — 
and thHt he had no cause to doubt ihc siiiceril/ of 
bis friend, was jiol merely readv, but even auxiotii 
lo listen to any explanation which Hevil mifrht have 
to offer: and when he presented luciiida's letter, 
comaining an expres^iftn of acknowledgment for his 
BBBurance of nishirtg to decline B marringo with her, 
and an earnest hope that Mr. Myitle would find 
some means to exiricale her out of her present di- 
lemma, he was ready to sink wilh shame and confu- 
sion } instar.ll^ offering every suitable apology lo 
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^ Bevil, who willingly pardoned an otfence resulfing 
from the fervour of love ; and their ibrmer friendships 
thus re-established, they were the better able to as^ 
sist each other in plans for future comfort and hapr 
piness. 

Mr. Sealand*s positive commands put a stop to 
the marriage proceeding at present : and he deter* 
mined to wait till he'could gnin certain information 
respecting the masquerade adventure ; yet how that 
information Fhnuld be obtained, was a difficulty. 
Sir John Bevii wua entirely ignorant ; he placed a 
firm reliance on the honour of his son, but the 
lavoni'ahle opinion of a doating parent was not a 
testimony to be depended upon : and Bevil himself^ 
he could not with propriety question ; as it would 
be assuming an iiuthorfty before he had a privilege, 
and from which the young man would most likely 
revolt, thus occa^oning an everlasting breach. An 
application, to the lady herself, apjieared therefore 
the nuist feasible plan ; but how to obtain her ad- 
dress was a difhculty. 

He next sought nn interview with honest Hum^ 
phrey, who wfts equally the friend of father and soib 
and had rather a difficult task to perform, in actiag 
with faith to both — yet not showing any particular 
partiality to either. 

Humfjhrey knew of the Indian lady, but he 
knew not the precise nature of his master's engage- 
ments with her ; he knew thilt he loved her, that he 
earnestly wished to marry her, but that he feared to 
offend his father by asking his permission, she being 
an unknown orphan, wjthout fortune ; and, though 
from her very helplessness, she was thus endeared 
to Bevil, yet that might not have influence on his 
father, when opposed agumAt \Jl «»^Vtv^\^ ^w^^x^^^ 
and a union in the fanu\y o^ ^ ^x\^w^ Vft '*^'*^'^^ 
Hutnphrey waa iaithfu\ to W\^ ^o\\\\% ^'^^^^^^^ 
cause fye had promised \^vsi Uc yio\3\^ >ei^ w ^ ^^ 
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laiUfHiUd that promise, because he imagined that if 
$ir John were once assured thatthc ha})pine8s of hui i 
aon was at stake, he would waive all consider at ions 
of fortune : when therefore Mr. Sealand applied to I 

, him, he gave the address of Indiana ; earnestl/ t 
hoping, that in tliis interview some exphination might 
take place, which woqld totally put an end to all 
marriage scliemea, hf tween Miss Sealand and his 
young master, when perforce he would be compelled 
to seek the consent of his father to a union with the 
woman he loved, who, Humphrey doubted not, was 
worthy of him ; he of course waited anxiously for 
the completion of his hopes. 

lutiiana Danvers was the daughter of a g^ntlo" 
man of good family ; but he being a younger soa, 

^ his fortune was small ; and having engaged in some 
mercantile speculations, by which he had lost con- 
siderably, he was compelled to seek a refuge in India, 
leaving behind him a wife and infant daughter. Pro- 
vidence favoured his endeavours ; in four years lie 
was restored to fortune, and immediately sent to 
England for his family ; his wife, eager to fly to 
the arms of her beloved husband, wf>uld not wait 
for a convoy, but hastened away with her infant 
, daughter, accompanied by* her sister, in* the first 
ship that sailed. They were taken by a privateer 
from Toulon, and thus every hope being cut off, she 
drooped, and in a few months died ; the captain, 
who was a kind hearted man, considering himself ' 
as the cause of Mrs. Danvers' premature death, de» 
termined to make all the atonement in his power, J 
by adopting her infant, and protecting her sister. ^ 
Inditina was brought up in the midst of every indul* 
gent tenderness ; but misfortune still seemed tu pur- 
Miie her. In a fight at sea, V\eT Wu«^v^^\wt Ni^* 

Mled^ and having neglected lo mxvVc iit\^ viV\>V\a 

^hr/e property fell into the hands o^ W\a >axvA\v«t \ % 
■»«o ofJibartiae principles, and mo^x. V\c\a»» c>ft»xv! 
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tor ! The lovely Indiana now caught his attention ; 
he assailed her honour, but ^without success, and at 
length enraged at her virtue, swore to be avenged 
on her obstinacy ; seizing, as his own inheritance^ 
the little oroperty which had been given to her by 
his brother, and arresting her for the expense of ed- 
ucation, and maintenance, from her childhood. 

Indiana, territied at the coarse manners of the 
men who came to drag her to prison, shrieked aloud, 
and called for help : Bevil, then on his travels, and 
at that moment pas^sing, demanded admittance to the 
house ; and learning that she was an orphan, an 
English woman, and unprotected, took upon himself 
the arrangement of her affairs ; and having compro^ 
raised with her brutal persecutor, brought her, with 
her aunt Isabella, to England. It was his intention 
to solicit his father^s permission to his union ; and 
then tb accompany her to Bristol, to make inquiries 
for her relatives : but a|l these fairy hopes were spee- 
dily put to flight ; for immediately on his arrival, his 
lather proposed the match between him and Miss 
Sealand. Bevil, reluctant to thwart him in an ex- 
pectation, on which he appeared to have tixed his 
niind, forbore to declare the state of his affections on 
the first interview ; but, unfortunately every follow- 
ing day involved him in more perplexity, and render- 
ed the task of disclosure more and more difficult ! 

Indiana, and Isabella, also, were each unhappyi 
though from different causes. Isabella, wh(»se age 
and knowledge of the world rendered her suspicnous, 
besides having been deceived and deserted by h self- 
ish lover in her early youth, who sacrificed her af- ' 
fections for a splendid fortune, looked upon all men 
with an unfavourable eye, and trembled for the haQ- 
piness of her niece. She ^\a\t\\^ ^^x^iVAN^^V^'t ^- 
dent love for Bevil, to whom s\\*i i^w^i^ ij.x^^ v^v^-*^ 
tit>nB; and so exalted were lu&Bitv^?^ «.^w\\wfc^^\^ 
gratiiude, that she felt pride \a ovuxxt^k^^^*^"^ ""^ 
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dona Grtititiiile i» a semiincnl littii. uaderatooil, 
and less pracliaed — vet ivhy sh uld we ahrhik from 
ihat fienaatjon winch does eqiiiil honour to thon 
who feel and tho^i who inspire it f It w an union 
of virtue ftnd ilelif(lil, it is the daughter ol acnaibilitj, 
and the sister or « ioction ' The noble b >u1 shrinki 
«t oblig ktion Ir m little mnidd — liut gWiea to receive 
it from lis coHnterpiu't bratttiidi' n a sensation 
of beuven, nnd seraphs breathe it through the soul ! 
On the contrary the mistuken pride of meannefiadis- 
daina to own itself obliged, blushuB to cmfess it has 
been served, Hnd iu prosperity most inwileutly spiirni 
the patron of its poverty ; but the glorious pride of 
greatnesa loves to recrd its fellow-creatures' wortli ; 
It swells, expands, and glows to add a virtue to the 
list 01 ^uinan frailty, iind plunk a fragrant blossom 
from tne dutormity of humaa weakness. 

Ob ! GrHlilii'tf^lh.in wflei't, ■wtrtei'l rwlins 
Oftli^ AHrni licH.i, Iw kin.liiPH 6m in^pirMf; 

IViib Ru^Kil [n-H'iw, whi (iio ur wh-i icenivel 
Who wiHiIJ f .re; • Ihn tie.n« <\^ ie.i>e,.« •«>« 
For (hanktaiv imile, rtim^i mw oaii\« ■«>rtii'\ 
For f irre il Hi-giiea luetil in «ii>i«'\''w 
Fair rervlcBM u jjain, iiiwo none •«™V\(,V« 

alio fruimHy iribuw — "^ »'"»• "^"^ 
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« And shall we be self lioraldcd in ghame 

^ And Uike from envy half her pointed sfing t 

, Oh ! for a blush) a tinge most potent — deep-*. 
To mark In^iutHude*!! twice twu-fuld stab ! 

Isabella saw the bent of Indiana's mind, and did 
not doubt but it was equally perceptible to Bevil ; 
and she feared these perpetual taxes upon her gra- 
titude were but so many artful snares to entrap her 
virtue^. She therefore beset Indiana with perpetual 
censures on the conduct of her protector, attributing 
all his liberality to vicious motives, and assuring her 
she stood upon a precipice, from which nothing less 
than a miracle could save her. Indiana, open, ge- 
nerous, noble minded, free from all suspicion, and 
loving the guardian of her honour almost to idolatry, 
was much afflicted at her aunt^s ungenerous appre- 
hensions ; the more so, as she had not the power of 
positively refuting them. Bevii^s >vh(>le conduct was 
indeed marked with a degree of delicacy the most 
admirable ; he ever treated his fair charge with re- 
spect, but his intentions remained profoundly secret. 
He was even pointedly silent on all subjects, which 
could in any way lead to a declaration of designs 
honourable pr dishonourable ; and this, was a source 
of much sorrow, from which Indiana had no remedy 
but what her own hopf s presented : but those hopes 
were almost annihilated, on the report of his mar- 
riage with Miss Sealand ; the' truth of which she 
could not learn, aa Bevil himself never touched upon 
the subject, and she in common delicacy could not 
seem even to hint at it. 

While her mind was t'»us anxious, and unsettled, 
she was one day surprised by a visit from a stranger, 
an elderly gentleman ; his excuse was the payment 
of a bill, drawn by Mr. ,Bev*v\, vJ\\\QL\v^^^'vcv«.^'^^'^^ 
following day, he had hmiaeV? v^iaAVvi^ >;\>^q»v\\\^x ^>5Ji^ 
the money. He then puaaed am^^ c.^^\cv\^^^^\^^^'^^ 
Aer beauty, in a maauei wVvvOci v^vV^^ A^C^^^ 
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Eride, and hinted at the known partiality of Bfr- 
>evil towards her ; when Indiana, displeased at his 
freedom, arose to leave the room ; sayin;^ she would 
send a servant to receive the money. The stranger 
requested her to remain, and assured her he had not 
any intention of wounding her pride, or offering of* 
fence to her delicacy ; but trusted she would pardon 
the anxiety of a father, who qn the point of bestow- . 
itig his hnly daughter upon Mr. Bevil, was desirous 
of knowing the relation in v/hich he stood to her; 
upon which disclosure Indiana, though her heart 
died within her, at this dreadful conviction of lier 
protector^s intended marriage, yet commanded her 
iccliugs, and h^-^gged him to proceed. 

Mr. Sealand, struck wifh the modesty, dignity, 
^nd beauty of Indiana, and shocked at the dreadful 
agitation into which his intelligence had thrown her, 
— which she strove in vain to conceal, — felt his in-* 
dignation rise against Bevil, v/ho if not the betrayer 
of her virtue, appeared hi least the seducer of her 
affections, and the destroyer of her happiness; and 
he warmly expressed hi* disapprobation. 

Indiana interrupted him ; and breaking out into 
the most ardent vindication of Bevil, declared his 
whole conduct towards her, in such enthusiastic 
terms of fervour, that Mr. Sealand was at a los* 
which to admire most ; — Bevil's generosity, or Indi- 
ana's gratitude. PJe entreated her to be composed, 
and to look upon him as a friend ; he would not, he 
said, interfere between her and Be\*il, and should 
forbid his future addresses to his daughter. 

*' Oh, no ! no ! no ! " (exclaimed Indiana vehe- 
mently) do not let me interrupt the happiness of your 
daughter, and repay my oh\\a;w\\otvs» X?:^ vVv^ Vi^^ ^€ 
^en with ingratitude. Sucuyg ^ovxt ^^\3iv^V^\*% 
peace ; give her to him \ gAvc \\^x Vo ^^ VavA^to^ 
rjoble, generous Bevil : whal \\avft \ Vc^ ^^ Vx\\.^1 
^^i» /lie world, and nvu^Ic n^y WCe xuVvU^txv^^ 

\ 
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Uigtiisb; lamenting my own presumption, whicb 
lea me to raise rny Ihou^lils to him, whose Btaiion 

E laced (lim so far above my hopes I I et me perliih, 
ut oh ! let Bevil, niible Bevjl be for ever happy !" 
Overcome by the violence of her emoljonn, Indi- 
ana was unable to proceed ; and Mf, Scaland w'aa 
afiecfed even to tears at Ihe sight of her digress. 
' He took her hanct with teiidernesij ^ and was in Ibft 
act of raiaitiK It to his hps, when the sight of a brace- 
let which she wore attracted his notice : he started, 
" Gracious heaven! what do I behold ? how canM 
jrou by this trinket ? speiik madam ! for heaven's 
.- sake tqjl me who you are ?" 

"Tour daughter, Sir, (exdaimed Isabella, mi^ 
denly burxtin^ into the room), your own Indiana !** 
Indiana shrieked, and sinking at his feet, was JB 
an inataDt clasped to Ihe breast of— a father. 




\i was indeed roost true ; Hr. Sealand, Ihe rich mer> 

chant, was the very Mr. I Van vers, who. twenty yeara 

before hmlled bin native \and,loftNaifc"itw^\'"!»^- 

of poverty. He had been Aw.vAy a?K\c\*ii,-wVi''^^ 

receivtd news of the deaVVi ni \w« viVia ^s^'^^ 

Str the ehip in which they hud *»:v\ei ^xow^^V* 
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^ uris reported to have been wrecked, and evtpry «otil 
Mm board perished. He had sometinie afterwards 
entered, into a second marrijige, and previous to his 
return to England had a large estate bequeathed to 
him, on the condition of his taking the name of Sea- 
land. When he now made inquiries for Indiana as 
Miss Yanbrugen — the name of the captain who had 
adopted her ; and which she had determined to retain, 

i until she was restored to her family, — he had not the 
most distant idea whom he was going to meet : but 
Isabella knew him, though he had totally forgotten 
her ; and naturally supposing his errand was to claim 
his child, she pleased herself with the idea of a de- 
lightful surprise to her beloved niece ; and therefore 
waited in the adjoining apartment, till the sound of 
Indiana's distress reached her ear, and she returned 
to the room at the moment of Mr. Sealand's inquiry ! 
This unexpected discovery altered the posture of 
afllairs, and put a speedy termination to all difficul- 
ties. Sir John Bevil received with joy the lovely 
Indiana as his dauofhter-in-law ; and Bevil, in rap- 
tures, declared his loye, and took her hand, as ^he 
first of all earthly blessings. Lucinda was too ge- 
nerous to lament the loss of half her fortune, by the 
discovery of a si.iter ; and the claims of her two 
lovers were now easily arranged. The avaricious 
Cimberton thought proper to murmur at the loss of 
half his intended wife's property, while Myrtle only 
requested her hand, offering to relinquish her entire 
fortune, if such a sacritice was necessary. Mrs. 
Sealand was a good deal disappointed ; but the 
mercenary motives of her relative Cimberton left 
her little opportunity for undertaking his defence ; 
she therefore yielded to necessity ; and gave, though 
rcluctantiv, her consent to Mvrtle ; — a consent she 
would nevertheless have |L\aA\^ v.\iUheld^ had she 

possessed the power. Pre^^atuXAc^tva vicv^\w&v^Tfi\^ 

ioade of the most splendid u^Xute, wi^\vv^fe« ^«J^ 
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he double union took place, of Bevil and Indiaaniv 
Myrtle and Lucind.a. 

Mysteriottfl heaven, wliofie wise decrees full o(l 
Lie bid, to hitman sight invisible ; 
Whose very frowns, the joyful heralds arcf 
Of coming bliss ! Wh i most have faith in thet, 
Mofft feet thy grace, and power, and influence ; 
Nor gain we by resistance, to thy will ! ^ 

What ^ain 1 — to struggb wi'h Omnipotence— 
Revoltmg heald not — wherefore struggle theo ? 
'Tis as a worm should rail Hg linst tlie sun, 
Whofte single be.tni, cast but i.bli(|nely down. 
Could bU^Rt, and wither tnsigni6cance. 
Wait then with patience, — helpless mortal wait 
The hour, th* appointe<l hour, shall bring UiM peM9 
AjmI joy 1 and ever during happiueM ) 
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A* M ny fri^, or lesser than my laaae ! 

Or tint 1 could forget wbHt I bive bniii 

Or Dot remember wlwl I Biuat >« now ! 

tfrnSV Ihou proud Lean ^ I'll giie ihn (Mpe Is imt* 

SJBce Ibei liHTB Kjope tu Im;ii Luili Uiee aoJ m«.*** 

ifl loo often ihe hard fato of princes to be a»- 
bj- flattery, till the sacred voice of IruAi be- 
jofiensive to Iheir ears !— to be siii-rounded by 
hants who administer to Ihtir vices, till (hef 
to hale the rriends who would lead them inh> 
tths of viitue. Knised by (heir rniik and etft- 
bovc tlie masaof human kind, restraint ia irk- 
; and accustornfd I'rom infancy to believe that 
ejr say or do 'u right, — is it a m'ntrer of surprise^ 
at length sb'^idO feci it almost ini|iossible to 
Thps are tliey lulled into a kind of imperftcl 
ily, shielded in imagination from the siorma of 
le, as if fate itself was awed by tbefrovucf 
ity, OS if they justly thought 
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Alas ! these delusions must weaken the mind; and ! 
when misfortune comes, the weight is ten-fold more I ^ 
insupportable ! Such was the case with uuhappj I ^ 
Richard; who, bloated with prosperity, beheld not I 
the Approaching storm, until crushed by its over- | 
powering influence. The path of life is not alike to 1 . 
%\\ : some trample on the laws of heaven and man, \ • . 
yet tread secure; complaint still follows; but ven- I 
geance does not overtake them; while others triumph ) 
tor a time, then sink the victims of their own intem- 
perate rashness. This truth is manifest in the similar 
conduct yet opposite fate of John and Richard !— 
John held the reigns of power, with an unskilful 
hand; his hfe was a tissue of tyranny, injustice, cru- 
elty, and oppression ; his subjects bent beneath a j 
galling yoke, yet they endured, and he was per- 
mitted to run his vile career for seventeen year^ 
and his life was prolonged half a century :— while 
Richard,^— poor unhappy Richard, sufiered jfor 
crimes of far less magnitude, with infinitely more 
exense for weakness. Yet such are the decrees of 
Providence ; and who shall dare to dispute the man- 
dates of Omnipotence, or impiously inquire, ** why 
is it Aus or thus ?" — fruitless investigation, never 
to be answered on this side the gates of eternal life, 
Richard the Second, son of the valiant and vir- 
tuous Edward the BIhck Prince, succeeded to the 
English throne in right of his Grandfather, Edward 
the Third. He was crowned at seven years of age, 
and thus invested with power at n period of infancy. 
His mind, naturally weak yet headstrong, disdained 
control : he only loved those who indulged his way- 
ward fancies ; and spurned the voice of instruction 
as beneath the attention of a king. This weaknesii 
of character was fatal in its conseq lences, fatal to 
himself and to his favourites. The love which 
the people cherished for Ihe. tuextt^x'^ oC \^\s fathec 
^Uid grwdfather, induced \]dem \o \^^«x \qmOcv ^^^& 
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Btichardy but as none of their shining' qcralities ap« 
peared in bis character, save in that one instance 
wheQ at sixteen years of age he boldly rode into 
the very midst of the infuriated followers of the 
rebel Tyler, he by degrees forfeited all claims to 
the love or esteeni of his people ! — His profusion, 
his ostentation, his confidence in corrupt ministers, 
his light and trifling manners, and the total want of 
dignity in his deportment, rendered him an object of 
dislike and even of contempt ; yet it is probable he 
might have continued his wanton career^ of folly, and 
extravagance, had not his impetuosity in banishing 
his coMsin Henry Bolinbrokc, Duke of Hereford, 
of whose influence he was jealous, and afterwards 
confiscating his legal possessions, opened the path 
which was to leiad to his own destruction ! 

Henry BoHnbroke, son of Richard's uncle, John 
of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaster, had accused Thoi^as 
Mowbray, duke of Norfolk, of treason, and also of 
beikg accessary to the murder of his uncle the duke 
of Uolster, who had on some specious pretext been 
taken to Calais ; where his death had been sudden, 
and the busy tongue of rumour whispered that ho 
had not been fairly dealt with. Some inadvertent 
expressions of Mowbray had excited the suspicions 
of BoHnbroke : and with this and other accusations 
he arraigned him before his sovereign. 

Richard, pretending to be the friend of each, ex- 
erted his influence to put a stop to the quarrel ; but 
his endeavours proving inefTcctual, a day was ap- 
pointed when the hostile parties should meet, and 
settle their difference by the sword; Gosford Green^ 
near Coventry, was to be the scene of action. Clad 
in armour, the combatants appeared in presence of 
the king, and all his court. The trumpets had 
sounded, and the herald had demanded the cause of 
their meetinj*; ; — he had been answered — the ctom* 
bataata had taken leave of tUe'u tcV^wd^^^ ^tA Hi«t% 
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preparing to mcounfcr in deadly fight, wlicn Rich* 
srd forbad the ccriiiict ; and prononncf d this sen- 
tence of bnnishiiient <>n each ; — en Norfolk for life^ 
' and on Bolinbmke lor ten years! JNorfolk, astOD* 
ishcd at so sudden and unexprrted a termination to 
his quarrel with the Euil of Hereford, broke out 
into most pathetic complaints, and revolted against 
this mandate 6{ the king. He was prepared to en- 
counter death from the sword of his adversary;— 
but the sentence of perpetual banishment^ was M 
dreadful as unexpected ! 

A heavy sentence, my most eorcre*gn lieffe. 
And all uiilouked for from your highness' mootlu 
The language I have learned the^e forty yearsy 
My native English, I must now forego: 
' And now my tongue's' itse is to me ho more. 

Than an uiicvtriiiged viol, or a harp; 
Or, like a citnniiig instrument cai^ed up. 
Or, being oi.en, put into his hands 
That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 
Within my mouth you ha\e engaoled my tongM^ 
Doubly portciiliiri'd, with my teeth and lipt: 
And dull, unfet'ling, barren ignorance 
\^ made niv ga..ler to attend on lue* 
I um too old to fawn upon a nurse, 
l^on fur in years to be a pupil now ; 
What is thy sentence then, Init speechless death. 
Which robs my tongue from breathing native breath t*** 

Richard was little disposed to mitigate the Sen- 
tence he had passed; — he was well pleased at any 
circiimstance which would remove from his presence 
two persons equally obnoxious to himself and to 
his favourites ; neither was the question in debate, 
one he wished should be too far dwelt upon. Bolinf- 
brokers ostensible complaint, against Mowl^ray, was 
treason ; but his deepest aim was evidently to draw 
to light the suspicions respecting the Duk^ of Glou- 

. tester's death, an event in which Richard was toa 
deeply c^'ncerned to coni^eut that muc^h inquir/ 

sboidd take place I To ^oiC^^^^s tt&vciQTi^t^:^^.^ 
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tberefoie he coolly replied, that after Mntence wa» ' 
pMscd, compUiairi); wa», uaeleu. With ■ heavjr ' 
heBit Hotrbrmy quittt'd his nnlire land, and retired 
tr> Venice, where hcsooa sfiervards died tf a tm>* 
ken heart i ! 

Bolinbroke, who probaUy meant even at that 
time to dome advaqtige from his nnjuM baitialt- 
Be«(, bore his sentenao with the most perrect cant- ■ 
poatire ; but hia father, Ji^n of Gaunt, waa over* ' 
wbrined with griaf at tbia aaii acparation, antl ' 




Bkhaid, alTeeted by Imaertnw, and by BoliDbrrta'a > 
voaoHi^ainii^ aubraiMhi to bia will, reMinded four « 
^years of. hia haaiahneit, aaauring hint — wtwa tbal 
period should be expired, that hia return sbDuU b% 
welcomed mil* cordially 4 

A very short time elapsed from the departure of 
Bolinliroke, era Joho of 9&uat was taken ill, and 
hia life ■despaired of. H»«eulto request an intertiew . 
with his royal cousin, hoping that the sdmomtiona . 
ef a dying man might ha»e some effect in awakea- 
ing the young king to a tenSe of liis various fcJIiaa, 
and the danger which would ere long surround him*. 
nntess by a change if conduct he averted the Ibraal* 
•nin; itorm : bill Ricb^rd regarded hun wUK ncf 
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te^pt-) and heard of his death with pleasure; It waifc 
Meed an levent in Richard'a mind, which^ was m 
cease of joy. He was aow making preparations for 
the Irish wars :. moiia;^ was requisite, and how to 
<khtain that money w>as & nuittex of greats diiiicirity. . 
Jtlis expenses had been* ifnmense^ even while the 
laod. wa-i desolated with plague tnd' famine ; kisea^ 
Mble to th6 su^rmgS'of his people, he ^ ha^ lle^^ 
tetrenohed any of his inordinate expenses ; — ^his ?a- 
tKHis. pageantries^ and divartisaments had been still 
continued with all their pomp, mud splendour ; bis 
fride was to surpass in maginil^ence every sover- 
r^jrnin £^urope ; he daib aofgilained) six thousand 
iM^rsons in his kitch<Bn>; ha employed three hundred 
4bmestics; and;three hundred attendants were about 
|]be person of Hie queen U*«titles^ealth, and hon'* 
tmts^ were bestowed npon his b^ourites. with the 
aamst unlimited profusiooi; buthis weakh<#as now 
declining) aiid he bad not tukjr. present means of ob* 
tttuung supple } The natidb kad been already 
taxed beyond the endu ranee eC ibe peoplier ; and to 
U^rro»w any from the citizens atas a fruitless attempt. 
Gaunt^s d^ath, at this critical period, was therefore 
m^sl opportune, aild Richei^ eetsed upon the knda 
tuB4 property i^ his utubh^ taikfiiiy Ihe experisea o€ 
tb# Irish war, jocosely tejluj^e miiiisters.thal 

• 

Iflie linin^^ of birf coffers 4k>«II m^kSi S^tti 
To deck his soldiers for tlM ftrftA trarf »*** 

fEiise Di^ofYark, thongbainSldand peaceable 
man, coold noft suppress hts resentment at this injus-^ 
tioe to his banished nephew. Inspited with thld 
toyaUf of seatimeat,wtiich heimi^ined he bughftto 
ieel4oward9 bis anointed king, he had patiently en* 
dured the vanous excesses, and violations ^ jtis^ce 
praetfsed by Richard; but an act eo illegal,^-^^ 
uiffogt-^ns to approprtata to YAa ov^u \i«(&\\\^ ^^^.^gai^ 
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•hi* iiieelMies!t t'>susiHiii; niorp cspeciarlj' fls Richiu^ 
Udi'ipraviMis til hbdeparlure, granted him letterH 
■piteBt, rmpiiwering him, ihough in exile, ti> receive 
tkrawgh an Altomey atij' ^ewaKionii which might 
iperclMiice fiU |i> hiin during hia abiwnce. So pal- 
ipable a hceRch of liitth exasjieratrd the Duke of 
York, #lio exppf^litied with him in tvrrns of spirit 
■h* liad-rM*«r before, tmiet anv grievance, ndopied. 

Ku., >rure Gocl (r.,Hl KHbId 1 mj irw !> 
ir vfM ilii wmngrully wiw Hnrt-rd"* rigbt. 



ir» liTKV, ulJ .le»y lib offrred I 
' -Vuu tuntp ;i (IhriuuwJ wdi fIiit|»oj 



But (he'Kuij; nvither regarded danger, nor wu 
^flMwibla to the iufiuonce of licnuur : seatenco of pcr- 
.•etual luninhmeot was instfntly pronounced tipon 
iHanry:Botinhrok<i; Us lellef & patont were revoked^ 
KDd the estates of Lnnciuitiir appropriated to his own 
nse. ^^'ith eolTers thus replenished, Richard set 
^«utrfor Ireland! 

Uts ilepartute W9s a heavy affliction to. (be Queen 




•jBBiMUa,n'hit wept ancensingly. W\» «S>'«"cv"i« ^«A* 
nrn'^rifeialmletMe. for she \otc4 torn viWV \.«sft««- 
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iness. She niouraed the loss of her *' sweet Bkll 
ard," — but there was something in her nioiiniiii| 
more than she could account f<fr ! A dreadfiil pre 
eage of evil sat upon her soul ; and she cmM IM 
remove the impression 1 Bushy and BagOft, twi 
minions ot* the King, used their utmost efibrts U 
Booth her, but in vain ; her heart refused all cons^ 
kition, and she dreaded she knew not what. Ha 
> apprehensions were too soon verified :^ — Green, aoo- 
ther creature of the King, rushed hastily into ber pre- 
sence, with the alaitning intelligence, that Boliih 
broke, returned from his banishment, was actuallj 
arrived at Ravenspurg ; where a powerAil arm/ 
bad already (locked to his standard ; that the Lord 
Northumberland, with his young son Harry Percj 
—the LordH of Ross, Beaumont, -and Willoagliby, 
with nit their powerful friends, were fled tb hiiiKS- 
and that the Earl of Worcester, master of his ttt- 
jesty's household," had broken his staff, diseased 
the establishment, and also joined the rebel Bdifi- 
broke ! ' 

Isabella's gloomy presages were ndw folly veri" 
fied. Overwhelmed with sorrow, and anxiefy for 
the fate of her adored husband, she sought a refuge 
in the Duke of York's palace ; but little of peace 
could she obtain ; she wandered with her ladies 
through the gardens, listening to their praises of her 
beloved ; listening to their suggestions of hope, 
though even hope itself could scarce bestow a gleam 
of comfoit to cheer her sickening heart ; in vaia 
she looked for tidings of Richard ; day after day 
passed over, and all remained in the most gloomy 
uncertainty! 

The kingdom was already thrown into confusion. 

Richard's counsellors, weak, and incapable of acting 

in eAtremity, quitted Londoo, and retired to St. Al- 

baq,^8 ; and all rcslraiut b«\ti|r \Vv>]a li^u^^ci^^ Um 

elriseotf revolted and Aec\^«&v iiQA I&as^ \i^ 
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l^ke ! The Duke of York, whom Richard had 
pppo'iDted regent in his absence, was beset with dif» 
TOuhtes, ana knew not how to act. Weak with 
age and iiifirmity, and even at the best unqualified 
for any station of activity, or enterprise, his presenl 
aitnation was ii^ost painful; without nooney — without 
friends, — with few soldiers, and even those few 
scarce to be depended upon ; what prospect' could 
he entertain of meeting with any chance of advzn* 
tage against the powerful . Bofinbroke ?*— Or, eveo 
had these difRculties been less formidable, still, the 
situation of the venerable old man was truly pain* 
ful. Whichever party he espoused, he must take 
>lip arms against a nephew, the son of a brother* 
His loyalty indeed induced him to lean to the side 
of Richard as his king ; yet the injuries of llnrry 
Bolin broke pleaded powerfully to his heart : and he 
atood hesitating, and spending that precious time in^ 
deliberation, which should have been devoted to 
action ! Green justly observed — f 

Alas, poor Duke ! the VA^k he undertakes 
iNN-nufiiberiiig KancL*, and <irinking oceans <irv{ 
Where one on bis sicle fights, thousands wHI fly.*** 

.He did not however make the effort ! He had 
not courage to take up arms : but proceeded to 
Bolinbroke, who waited hi^ arrival in Gloucc^ster- 
shire, where he accused him of rebellion in* taking 
up arms agaiast his King, and exciting his subjects 
to revolt. Bnjinbroke, in answer to this remon- 
strance, pleaded hi.-* own wron;:9 so elnquenlly-- 
urginir the ins!i!ts» indi«rnities and injuries heaped 
upon him by Richard Plantaganet, that York could 
advance littJe in support of his own argument, since 
his heart whispered that Harry Bolinbroke had been 
Oppressed ; and that tliere was a much jrreater 
colour of jiisticf in hi^ rehp|Ii(m, than there \»3\5L 
been in Rich aid'3 baMJshment, aad*m\.Yi» ^wjS»c»r 
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tfdti of his her^ditBry prf)perly ! H^iiry fls«ttr<sd 
him thhl his only purpose was to df^marid ^ resthk* 
tiori' oF^his 'father^ possessions, and a reinstairi^tnent 
in those hotiours and privileges, which' hfehiid bcei! 
wantonly dtjprived y)f, bijt which he 'had never fbr** 
feited, hy any acts of impropriety ! that bs the fo^iH 
ished Diike of Hereford/ hte revolted against th» 
injustice of- his King, but as the acknowledged 
Duke x)f I^ncaster^ he would return to his alle- 
giance, and bow th^ klike in hiitnble duty and lo^- 
alty to his sovereign ! 

Old York; d(iluded by these specious arguments, 
and' admitting the justice of hr« pretensions, gave up 
what he considered an unequal contest; and retired 
td his own castle, leaving the affairs of the kingdom 
cxpos<*d to thfe effectsi of intestine^ ^'arfare, without 
any effort *6 stem the torrent. This conduct of the 
Dukie was as a signal to all those, who had hitherto 
stood neuter, waiting only to leani which side was 
likely to prove victorious ; intending that circum- 
stance should at once determine their allegiance. 

All things conspired to favour Bolinbroke> — his 
wrongs had pleaded 

'* Like angek tnunpet torgned,** 

atid his whole demeanour had formed a striking con- 
trast to that of'Bichard. He possessed all that 
native dignity of deportment, wiiich is expected to 
characterize a prince; he exercised all that urbanity 
of manner, which is calculated to win the hearts of 
the nitiiiivuue ; ijt5 iiaij sicrnnlized himself by deeds 
of valour in the wars of Prussia ; and his conduct 
in all tl.ings had been such as to insure the respect, 
as well as the love of the people. 

Richard on the contrary, was light and frivolous 
in his deportment ; and weakly enthu.^^ini^tic in his 
affdc/irnents to wor\V\\esa i'\\;\mvv\v\^, \wsvw>j v\^^W^ 
he raised from obscurity to Vu^V\ wsavV \ n^V^cxafe* ^^ 



."veoomm^ifdatioti 1h favour, was^ that f hey Ihdiftlged 
Mhb inordiimtt; love of flattery, 'and adminidtferfed to 
his weaknesses. On these he bestbwed his regar^^ 
.but never strove to tloifciliate the gbnd opintcAfi of 
the wbe and the virturius ! , The obedience of the - 
multitude -he thought he hitid fiiright toeotntrttYid ] 
and wh»le 0oiinbroke was exposed to hardships in 
the field, Richard amused himself by shum fights^ 
jand expended bis revenues in the support of tilts 
and tournaments. This conduct (placing alt op- 
pression out of the question) was little ctiltuiat^d 
to ensure the respect of his subjects ; and wiftko\it 
respect for the n)an, loyaity for the prince will so^ 
become inert and feeble. 

When Richard heard the neWs of Boltnbrok«)^f 
arrival, he pr^ipared for his immediate rctcftki to 
Kngland-: -but contrary ifrinds detiiined htn^ for sev* 
eral days — aind a report of his d«*a^h i)eiag^ circo* 
]ated, the army collected in Wates by the Earl of 
Salisbury, amounting to twenty thousand men, di»> 
persed, alarmed by superstitious fears, and fatal 
prognostics ; — the bay trees had withered, meteoin 
bad been seen; the moon was tinged with a criinsoft 
bue ! All men now looked sad ; save those wh<»^ 
boping to prt)fit by pimider-, rejoiced in the prospect 
of war. Gloomy oropliefs wlnspered fearfol change^ 
and the Welshmen considered these portents, as the 
prelude of royal destruction ! The un&vourable 
winds preventing; the arrival of their monarch, was 
confirmation of their worst fears ; the report of his 
death filled them with dismay, nor could they, in the 
confusion of their superstitious apprehensions, rs» 
fleet on the improbability of the ^re port having ant 
just foundation, since the seme impediment whicK- 
really prevented Ri<;hard advancing to England^ \ 
precluded also any possibility of the communicatiott | 
of the reported irtdligence. Salisbury ur^ed tbit 
-^ut* hia eloquence waa vm\>f idii^t\.^<^ \ "osi^i^^ 
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coiild renioTe the panic feam which had depreasei 
their miiids ; they diiipeiiedy aad many of them fled 
to Bolinbroke ! 

At length the adveme winds permitted EnglandVi 
King to tread upon his native shores, again. He 
kissed the earth on his arrival, and wept for pf. 
His buoyant spirits would not permit him to forsee 
any eause of apprehension. He imagined his very 
presence would disarm rebellion, and that the hsr> 
oiest faction would shrink abashed before anointed 
'majestv ! Thus, he had been taught to feel ; and 
thus, inflated with vanity, he stood proudly erect ; 
great in his own esteem, and fearless of all danger? 

Alas ! poor monarch ! — ^blinded with prosperity, 
lie saw not the storm of adversity which was gath* 
ering round him, and which, ere long, woula fall 
Upon his devoted head to crofih him in his pride of 
greatness, and pomp of security ! Aumerle, son 
ef the Puke of York, was less sanguine than his 
royal master ; and expressed his apprehension, that 
while they were dreaming of security, which they 
did not possess, Bolinbroke was every hour increa»» 
ing in strength, in substance and in friends!-— Rich* 
ard replied with proud disdain— > 



Difeomfortable eoawn . 
N<»t all the water, in the rough rude nea 
Can wa«h tlie balm fruni an anuinted King; 
The breath of worldly men nannot dispose 
Tho dq>aty elacted by the Lord.«** 

Short was the period of his imaginaiy safety. 
Salisbury advanced to meet and hid him welcome ; 
but he bore to him the sad intelligence of the dis- 
persion of his WeUh army. Richard looked aghast; 
and his blanched cheeki? called the attention of Au» 
inerle ; when in a tone of dejection, totally oppo- 
iite to that, which but a few moments beCbre had 
Attjpired himj he e;cda\med-' 
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6M tmw, the IJckmI of twenty tlimifnnd men 

. Di I ti-iumt^h in my face, anil they arc fled; ' 
And t7.l «o >nucli blmid thititer con>e again, 
Have I mit reu«on to luok pale and dead 1 

All 5o»i« that will be safe, fly from my fide ; 
For time haf i set a blot upon my pride. ♦•♦ 

ilumerlc strove to arouse him ; and pride came 
i his aid, to rally,for>ii few moments: but sorrow 
i>ured upon him. Sir Stephen Scroop brought- 
ord that Bolinbroke^s power wa£| spreading over > 
le land — that 'silver beards^ and beardless boys had 
kea arms against him, that his very bead^Mncn . 
ere bending their fatal yews, and di^tafT women 
lakiog their rusty bills against bis sacred seat ; 
at young and old were up in r«^bellion ; and that *" 
1 was wor^f. than his, feeble tongue could find Ian- 
jage to. descril)e ! 

" Where is the Earl of AViltshire ? (inquired the 
jng.) Where is Bagot, what is become of Bushy 
-Gi'een?— have they deserted thtir monarch? have 
ey made peace with fiery Boli^ibioke ?" 

" Alas! my J. ord, they have indp«*«i made pence'/' 

" Villains ! villains ! (exclaimed the incensed 
ichnrd.) What, they — whom I have fostered in 
y bosom, to sting me to the heart ; — they who 
ive fawned upon ine, and swore my l<»ve was all '■ 
leir treasure ; they, to forsake, to desert me how 
-now, when my misfortunes press, me ! — Oh ! vi» 
ers, vipers !" 

Three Jiulnsep, earh one thrice worse than Jwlae ? 
Would«they makepeare, tcinble hell make war 
Ufpn their' spotted ftuila for this oflence !♦** 

" Alas ! my liege, you wrest my words from their 
ue meaning ; deserters they are not ; th^y have 
iade their jCiifc with forfeiture of their heads; and 
^w^lie iow in //le/r cold jriaves \" 
Despair seized upon the soul o£ 1^vc\\^x^^ «xv^ 
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grief. took possession of hit heart ! Again, . 
merle strove to arouse his energies, by reminc 
him of his father, the Duke of York's power ; 
again, the fluctuating Richard caught at this gh 
of hope, and in fancy triumphed over BoHnbro 
but the gleam \m^ transient — and followed by de< 
anguisti, and ((espair ! — when he ietirned that \ 
had joined with BoHnbroke ; that his northern < 
de^had ^11 yielded up, and the southern gentiei 
wete in arms for the adverse party ! 

As the «ud,den thunderbolt, preceded by the U 
ning's flash, splits the young oak, and withen 
its feaves, so Richard looked ! Supreme in des 
tiuri^ shorn of his beams, the rovaT victim stood, 
mute pale image of anguii^h nnd despair ! His m 
naturally weak, and still farther debilitated by 
effeminate life he had led, was unable to cope 
adTersity : he felt — acutely felt; but had no pow< 
meet, or to repel the storm which threatened ii 
he therefore yielded to his powerful ctiemy— yie 
without resistance, and agreed to acc<)fnpany 
proud triumphant BoHnbroke to London, ther 
resign his crown. — ** Ay, ay," he cried 

o' God's name let it go. 
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Pit give my large kiiigrlura, tor a litdu grave, 
^ litrle, little grave, an (>.bs>'u:e grave: 
Or I'll be bji'ied in the King's higliway 

1 where sul.jeots feet 

May hourly trainplc oii their t^overeiij-i's head; 
'tPor on my heart they tread, now while I live; 
.\nd buried once, why not iipon my liead I*** 

On their arrivfil in London, BoHnbroke was 
ceived with shouts and acclamaticms : " God ; 
thee Bolinbroke !" " Welcome great Bolinbrob 
€choed from innumerable voices ! He nnounte 
a proud and liory steed, moved slowly on, h 
headed, and bowi-^^ in\ eia.c\\ *uW, Vo vV\^ \\du\i 
crowds wlio grc^l\i\l iiViu *.- ->k\\\Vo\. \vQ>ot mvCs 
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K'chard, thieir rightful King, the^soti of a valiant 
sire, wlu)se prowess had gained , more, glory to the 
£nghsh name than should haire been forgot by 
English hearts, was exposed to rnsuli and derision ; 
lor the remembrance of the father's virtues awaken- 
ed not one throb of pity for the son^s affliction ; — 
affliction, surely greater than he had deserved! By 
Bolinbroke^s side he rode,^ fa^re , headed too, on a 
mean looking horse, without accoutrements : no 
voice was raised to greet hiiii ; no faithful subject 
bade him welcome home ; they scowled upon him 
with scorn and contempt 3 and from the windows 
and house tops, some threw dust and rubbish on hii^ 
Imcred head ! 

Which, with ffQch gentid sorrow he shook oft, 
Hiii fee 8till coiubatinff with ■smiles and tearSf 
The ba'lo^ei* of hid xrief knd patience, 
Thar haJ not Qttd f.ir some stning purpose, steeled 
The he^rt^ of men, they iniu)t perforce liave meltedf 
Aud barbarism itself have pitied him.*** 

The power of force too freqtiently bears down 
right ; and justice is' compelled to yield when 
«trength prevails. Had Richard, in that fatal mo- 
ment of degradation, exerted his resolutions had he 
boldly stepped into the midst of his frowning people^ 
with that same noble spirit he had at sixteeif years 
cf age evinced ! had he made an appeal to their 
justice ! had he fearledsly addressed them 1 had he 
exclaimed — 

Brave Englii^hroen ! behold yonr rightful King : 
Beh *ld the son of him, whi in your cause 
80 oft hsis fought and bled ! whose glory stands 
Recordei in the annal-i of this realm ! 

^ Who wai >d nne |u»l wars, and conc{uered still, 
Heapi 14 f.esh h miurs on the Britiish nauic. 
And hh U th;j wn of this so valiant sire 
Bfecomft the victiai of his slibjecls* wroth 1 
fiav ! f«*«wn not E«gli*h.uen — but liFte>i while 
Your mo/iarrh j»pe;ikj», — j^ranl, \ Uav* Ats^vX-^ «v\«^ % 

^ Forjive out English bearU iVm Uu\u ol ^:}tM.^^\ 
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Bethink yc—hapl««a Rklwirf wa?. a kin^ 
Or ere he was a m^n ! — armed at all |Hiint8 
With power Ma 8nbjecli«to commaml, wanting 
The yeara ami judg rent toirnntiviaH hinwelf: 
Say/that is pa?t-^aiid say, that I re|)|pnt, 
That I abjure all former weakne-ses; 
Atonement mnking by my future justice 
For pagl infringement on her sacred laws. 
Say, I henrefiirfh maintain my subjects* rights, 
Maktf rpf'tilulion where Tve ofiered wrong: 
And by the sainted spirit of my sire, 
And by the sacred light of you*bn}?ht heav«n. 
Swear ! ! — to offer wrong no more — but ftiremost staady 
»To shield my faithful sublerls from oppression. 
Say — this is pledged ye by re|?entin!» Richard. 
Where choose ye then your Kins? ^ — let caps and handf 
Declare at once ! shall Henry Bi linbroke. 
Or your Black Prince's son, Richard FlanUiganet, 
Be future monarch of fair England 1 

Had he but exerted himself ftl thai trying junc- 
ture, the aspiring Bolinbn»kc, perchance, Jiad never 
been the King of England: — hut Providence or- 
dained it otherwise, and powerless Richard fell a 
victim to the discontents of his people, and the am- 
bition of a rival. 

A meeting was called at Westn^.inister HlJ)» 
^ where Richard resigned his crown to/ $he .Mnreeliog 
Bolinhroke ; and was then cond^JCted *a» a prisooer 
to the Tower. Amidst the numbers who had bask- 
ed in the sunshine of the nn marches favour, none 
dared undertake his defcnqe ;-^no voice, save one, 
disputed the imperious claims of the usurper. This 
one was the Ix)rd Bishop of Carlisle : he resolutely 
pleaded the cause of the dethroned Richard, and 
in the accents of prophecy, denounced wh^it future 
horrors would be the result of the present unparal- 
leled injustice. He was, for this, accused of high 
treastm, and ordered into the custody of th<5 Abbot 
of Westminister till called upon to attend his trial ; 
;i for. though the abb«»t was m firmly the fn'end oi 
Jiichard as the Bishop, ^el^ ?ox\v\tv«i%\v ^ \wi\\^^ for- 
barne to speak, he possessed wvoi^ ^^^«t v^ v\^ 
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d the two |irelatcs, wiih the youDg Piince Au< 




rheir plans were deeply laid — a tournament wat 
le held at Oxlbrd, where B-.linbroku'u death waf 
diluted, — and this wa^ swura t> b/ nine other* 
sonJuQcibn with Aumerle and thu two prelstes ! 
1 Ihe piiper wherein their mimed were enrolled, 
I their |>ur|Hise exi'hiin(Kl, fell ii.t ■ Ihn hands of. 
Di.ke of York, wbo-e ideus of 1 yaltjr were so 
ut, that in spile iTthe ciilrcuti so. hia Jucheas, 
rufliilved to sac;ific?lhU hs <n y so i, b/ dia- 
cring the plot to ihe \-<p\\ i>i g Aum^.le'a liie, 
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in 40nseq\xencc, stood in great jeopardy — s-but tli 

WM'nest supplications of his distracted niother » 

cured<iin unconditional pardon from Bolinbrok< 

thouj^^^apy of the conspirators were condemne 

to deat^jud the rest to sHghter punishments. 

," Isabella had suffel'ed the most agonizing anxiet 

—still in ignorance' of the fate of her husband, ti 

^ seated in an arbour one day with her ladies, wh 

/^^ irere vainly strii'ing to amuse her, she accidental! 

overheard the conversation of two gardeners, am 

from them learned the sad intellij^nce of Bolin 

Inme's success, of Richard's ifnisfortunes, and oi 

their progress towards the rii^tropolis. The poo 

afflicted Queen hastened to 1 ondon without delay 

and there heard tliat Richard had been compellei 

^ to resign the crown — and that it was expected In 

would be sent to the Tower. Towards lh6 Towe 

then she hastened, to await the arrival of her hus 

band. On his approach, she rushed into his arms 

and wept upon his rieck I "Ah ! my sweet (saii 

Richard), dost thou join with me in grief, to maki 

ir.y end more sudden ? we have dreamed, dear wife 

and are but now awaked: Hie thee to France, t 

some lone cloister: our holy lives to come must wii 

' ua an immortal crown, in lieu of that which ou 

profaner hours have lost us here on' earth !" 
' Isabella looked surprised! ** Is this my nobh 
Richard } (she exclaimed.) Hath Bolinbroke de 
posed thine intellect ? Why Urt thou thus weak 
The lion, even when dying, thrusts forth his pa¥ 
and wounds the earth, if nothing else! And dos 
thou meet 4hy fate thus mildly ? Thus kiss the roc 
which scourges Ihee ?*' 

Richard interrupted her, ** Forbear, sweet Isa* 

bella, Richard will never be himself again : pooi 

shadow, imperfect vestige of what oncfe was noble 

And kingly: now alas I i\o uvj^tc. ~^t«i^^t^ ihee foi 

^raace, think I am deadJ'^tfeA ^^^i^ >)ecj \>Sfc %»"* 
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lainenting me ! thy husband once — now only Rich- 
ard) a deposed king !" 

Isabella, whose love 'for Richard was rather in* 
creased than diminished by his sorrows, refused to 
leave him ; whatever was his fate, she was resolved 
to share it with hitn ! Alas ! poor Queen-— tod 
flQO» she learned she had not the liberty of choice. 
Northumberland brought the mandate of Bolin- 
brdke, that Richard was to be imniedfately convey- 
ed to Pomfret Castle, and Isabella to France. ' 
Though Richard had proposed to isabella ijiat she 
should return to France, he hardly wisbed she 
should obey him ! his hopes were, that her power- 
ful love would induce her to share his fallen fortunes 
—and sooth his prison hours with her sweet endear- 
ments. Now that h4)pe was cut off, and he was 
not only to encounter the aflHietion of'losiijg her, 
but to have her torn from' his arms by the impe- 
rious command of an usurping tyrant. *' What ! (he 
cried), am 1 to be « 

Doubly divorced *? — Bad men, ye violate 

A twi fjid mani ige; Uwixl my crown anr! me ; 

And tlien betwixt n;c, unA my married wife 

Vet me unkiss the uath 'twixt the^ :ind me ; 

And yet not so, t'-tr with a kiss 'twait made. 

Part ^f N( rthunii eiland ! I tt wards the north, 

Wliere fehivering ci>ld and hi* kriesM pines the clime. 

My wife t. Prance; fnin whence, set forth in pomp. 

She came adorned hither like sweet May, 

Sent back like Hall^wma:t or ^bortetft day.*** ' 

Afflicting was their jia: ting. The Queen en- 
treated she might be permitted to share her hiia- 
band^s captivity, or that they might be baiu^^hed ^ 
together — be exiles in a distant land, so, thnt they 
might n<»t be separated. She cast herself at Nor- 
thumberland's ft et ; she grasped his hand and im- 
plored his compassion. ** Behold, Northumberland 
(cried the lovely pleader), heh'.ld t\ cax^i^w Va^^^v^s^ 
ihe earth beneath thy i\f\ an<i \vr»vV^x^s >^cts >^^'^^^* 
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let Bolinbroke take crown, take kingdom, all ; I 
yield them to his ^rasp — but give me Richard, give 
me my husband, let IsahcHa share his fate, be it to 
8it within a gloomy prison'.s walls, or wander fortb 
unsheltered, to brave the war of elements ; oh ! any 
war, better than that which severs the body from 
the soul. Be Ilichard and Isabella one, and all the 
wide extended **arth we leave, to Bolinbroke.'* 

Poor Isabella pleaded in vain ; Northumberland's 
heart felt no touch of pity, and imperiously he com* 
m$inded them instantly to separate. They clung 
around each other, sighed, and wept, and kissed, 
embraced, and tore themselves asunder, and theii^ 
again emhiaiced, till at length, Isabella fainted. 
Richard now guzed in silent speechless anguish on 
tho. beauteous and : iaauimute fjrm he was never 
again to behold ! She was borne from hitn, and he 
bent his sad way to Ponifre , there to be consigned 
to a living tomb. 

Shut out from every communication, he had no 
opportunities of gaining friends ; yet s'»me fe\» busy 
npints were active in his cause. Many factions 
were foniicil ; too we;ik indeed to be of service to 
Richard, yvi unfortunately strong enough to disturb 
the tranquility oC Ilctiry ; who, one day, in the 




it as a hint given to himself, and even to imagine 
the king's eyes were wistfully turned on him as he 
Fpoke. Hoping to pave the way to his own ad- 
vancement, by thus serving the king, he hastened 
to Pomfret ; where, with his servants armed, he 
rudely forced himself into the presence of Richard, 
and offered him some insult, wliit^h excited the fallen 

/ inonarcirs resentment. Richard, whose personal 
valor iia.s gnat. t!io\igh h\ft ^v.'vud \\?v* If^eble^ snatch- 

ed a Bwoid iioni oue of 12»xVou*a «X\5iw^vwc!X^^ xji^ 
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Inaght bnif«ly and killed two of them ; 

tr«;acherous Exton, stealing behind hini| 

head in twain, aod he fell ureless to tho 



ied was scarcely performed ere the 
ited ; but could not recall the blood he 
, or re-animate the form he had rendered 
i ! Hoping that the high reward of the 
lid compensate him, he stifled his con- 
and having the body of Richard deposited 
1, proceed^ to London, where he laid tl 
t of Henry, who, shocked at the enormitf 
ne, instead of gracing Exton with rewardSp 
I hoped, loaded him with invectives, order* 
quit hii* presence for ever, as a monster 
loathed, and consigned hitn to the torments 
usitifc conscience, as the only reward he 
-as the fate which ever should await oa 
parasites. 

hapleM Richard fell ; — in the full bl mm 
fr ! e*en tlien, when buoyancy of youth 
It contempkite on firen«>8 p( joy and gUdoeM t 
! nor juv, nar ^ladneiw wiiited him. -"t 
inring of life wa:* an a teeming year 
ill of ch:m^e, and sad variety, 
iningliMl si^ason ;— overblooniing tpring 
9 Wiuiteful HUinnier — and autuniuul blightl 
eary winter brought, or ere it^ tifn"^; 
:tion*i< nipping frotits, with chill advance 
I bifi May of life untimely trod, 
iring a premature De- e.iiber. 
' ytmn^ to die ! while yet his prime of btomf, 

the full foami^ig tide, flowed through hi»vtM 
silver hair upon hii* polished brow; 
any mark of natural decay, 
idicate deatli's awful hotir as near 
lark him an ex|)ected visitor. 
I fate — But yet the hand of Heaven gn>^« ally 
gtiides to some g<iod end"thr>n;;h otlentinet 
■inan thought incomprehensible ; 
thif impttrtHiit moral stamltk cun{eas'*(\\ 
it iitHll tfii'igB by our wisdom'^ s\ren^^\ 
uirtfreir'fu »r heaven by. ev'C deodA* 
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TrtMpform itx blewinigii, or mwiiiie ciur pcwer 4 
But thiH great U'sstm, in our luemorj bear, 
A fawfun* by our I'Fer'sM Redeemer taught ; 
^ only thtit to'otiieiiiy we wu«ld they 
To 01 would do->And ail tliingn »b«ll be well 
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THE GRECIAN DAUGUTBR'. 




Thv glHUI l.l'lli I.I lllf 

RrHiniMlKliluff ; 



It bos nt the deud hour nrniidiii(;h(, when all wat 
huslied in calm rrpose, when ecctrci' n aiiuiid broke 
on the listening car, snve nuw iind then the dash- 
ing of an oar cutting the silvery wuve, ihiit Philo- 
tas, the Greek sulaier, on liis weary wiitch, waa 
■tartled at the sound of appmaching footRtepit. He 
dfinanded the bnfiiness ot the intruder, and vraa siir- 
l^iaed by llie plaintive sound of a lemiile vi^ice, bid^ ' 
<ltDU biin " RUjipress all fear, and asKuring him no 
hostile visitor came to disturb him, hut a wretch 
who siiiiiihl his pity and asijiiitiiiice !'* It was £u« 
phrasia ! the beauteous daiigliier of the cajitive ini 
dethroned Evander ! She came ali>ne, at this laio 
kvur, to aiik adiiiiwioa tu hci taUVvu , w.A Xvi v<v^f<^ 
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him with food, lefft he shtiuld perish with hunger; 
for such was the dreadful sentence passed upon him 
hy Dipnysius, the usurper. For three days he had 
on various pr texts prevented Eiiphrasia's visits ta 
her imprisoned parent — still deluding her with pro- 
mises of hi§ freedom ; meantime! by secret orderf, 
Evander had been removed from his prison at mid- 
night, conducted to a dungeon on the steep summit of 
an almost inaccessible rock, and there condemned to 
die (or want of sustenance. Euphrasia learned from 
Melanthon (a faithful follower of her father's — though 
now in the usurper's service), his dreadful situatioa ' 
and when all the city was htshed in repo^e, she 
sought the dreary dungeon, committing heiself to 
the care at Heaven. Without assistance, and guid- 
ed on her dubious way by the feeble light of her 
lamp, she scrambled lip the frightful precipice ; and 
faint, exhaustted, at length reached its summit, where, 
throwing herself on her knees before the soldier, she 
besought him with the most pathetic earnestness, to 
assist in preserving her parent's life. Long he re- 
sisted her entreaties, for though he loved his de» 
throned kin , yet such were the horrors of Diony- 
sius's punishments, that none dared disobey him. 
Euphrasia clung to his robe, grasped his hand with 
frantic energy, and implored him to have compas- 
sion on her sorrows, and admit her to the presence 
of the prisoner ! ** Refuse me not, Philotas (she ex- 
claimed), Oh ! can you behold a wretch thuft plead*" 
ing at your feet, and spurn her from you ? Can yon 
resist a daughter's agony — who only asks permission 
to perish hy her father's side ? Let me behold him 
once more ! Oh ! let me clasp him in these arms, 
and if he must die, let his last sighs be heaved upon 
his daughter's breast ; Wia dying eyes be closed by 
« dau^fiter's hand ? Think, Philotas, oh ! think of 
thine own a^ed srre ! TWmV., w^x^ \\^ ^qc^tcv^^ Uk« 
Mae, to perish WouUsl t\\0VL tvQ.\.\iMt^>Jcix^s»!iN 
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lr«lk aod rocks to f;ave him ? Wodldst ih<Hl not 
plead for mercy ? Wouldst thou not rend the air 
with piercing cries, and da^sh thyself upon the cold, 
cold, earth, iii bitterness of anguish ? >Say ! Wouldsl 
thoa not ?" ** Oh f no more (replied, Pnilotas, dash- 
ing a tear away), go in, Euphrasia, go and behold 
thy fiither.'* 

Euphrasia caught his hand, pressed it with eager 
gratitude to her lips, and rushed into the cavefti, . 
where she was met by Areas, the other soldier 6n 
duty, who though he readily confirmed the permission 
of Philotas for her risit, yet positively refused her en* 
treaties to convey him any food, as their lives would 
be forfeited *, and she was compelled to ^iveup the 
eordials she had brought. From cell, to cell, they 
passed ; and reached at length a glooniy cave ; 
where, chained to a rock, she beheld her aged sire 
stretched on the floor. Overcome with horror at a 
Bight so dreadful, she leaned against the wall for 
support ! Areas led her to a scat — *' Repose thee,' 
princess, till thy failing strength return. I will re- 
lease thy father ; your visit must be brief — before 
the dawn you must depart, or ceihtain ruin will en- 
sue— would, would [ could do more." 
^ Areas raii^ed Evander from the ground, then re- 
moved his chain, and bowing to the princess, lefl the 
cell — but Euphrasia, stupiried with agony, was for 
some moments unable to move, till the well known 
Voice of her father fell upon her ear. As Evander 
attempted to move, he staggered ", but she rushed and 
caught him in h^r arms ; then led him gently for- 
ward. Revived by the fresh air, he expressed his 
acknowledgments, though ii;:norant t(» whom he %^as 
indebted: for the hand of death was on him, his 
eyes were dtrw, and his senses bewildered. She 
Wiped the cold damp from his forehead, and tenderly 
inquired "iThe did not know Viet ^^"^ Vi\v^\\Vfcx^^fc^ 
Am htmd far a moment, and ^VulX) >iv\«xe^^^^^ 
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in irirth I know yon nnt ; nre yun a apifil'C4M» 

-conduct ine (ii the rpHlnia if lilisa :" 

It WHB sumo time i-tc Eiiphrnsiti couU recall 
vaDciering itiises to recollection ; mid, when 

. length he underalnod it wns his child, his joy •' 
«ame hint, nod he sunk, rair|lin^, in her nrms. ] 
■hrieks ortcrrnr nitirmed the seniintl. who c«in 
Mprove her imprudence i but she implored his«i 
Anc« to conduct her father luore into the air, whi 
,it(atched U|K>B n couch, he again lefl them ! Eupl 




■ia hung over the v<-ni:ritb|c. old man in speech 
.agony : she wrnjiped her iiisntle rouad his ahivei 
itmbs \ pres!^d him iu her arms — with the rood h 
of commuiiiciiiing to him tlie vital warmth w) 
ran through hrr own veins ; qlu ! in I'ain, his qui' 
ing lips unciosi'f^, he gasped, but his agoni 
daughter had not the power of bestowing -eve 

. drop of water to allay his thirst. At length asubl 
'idea suddenly darted lliroii|[h her burning brai 
and the mnltTnid brcn-'t, nhich but a fow days 
fore yielded noniishment to her ioTiuil son, ' 
preserved the lile ^if an expiring parent I W 

rapturous jnv, «he saw Vwm ttsvif, V\\i(A«»^i 
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Haack km to toe soul, h« callsi oa Itu hlbnr wi- 
lier : *' Artaa," he cried, 

p„, h«h„ij 

Tl«>ni.«i. frHDcl .,f .h.r.lv and ),.ci 
Brh.,lil Ibiu a>ieiiHn|;l«J g ludncH— 
Ufa I I cm hukl iw mutt; M aui-h ■ liglit 
E'en Ihe hurd Ijcurt nf Iviauny wiulJ nwll 

T« iubKi »Iin»>. 1 i 

Of leaven, ht iliati not Ji«.» • • 

Aicfts^not less aflected thbi) himself, readily unit- 
a^ialiiB wi^li, and they Kstilved, ut every hazard, 
o protecti that lif^ bo miraculously preserved bj 
tve aSfsclioa uf a daiigldvr. Fliilutas yielded hta 
MsiataBce, and ere the dau-ji the enraptured £u- 
>1urasift led her belovr.d lather I'rom these caves uf 
SvaUt. Through the roost secret avetruei of th» 




-ity, they gained the temple iinperceived, Ther« 
ft^anderr took shelter in the tumh oT Eudocia, hi^ 
vife^ where EiiphrHxiii'&om dny to dav. viailed'hini 
ik secret ; and under tht pretence of ofTerirr^ tribute 
it. the shrine of her motlier,' by sprinkling. wine on 
'k«r tomh, and burning encrcd viandii^ she thus 
=<M>vejne^ nourishment tn EvnnAer ■. 9QtA\\TO,% \ssk 
ipinu triib the cheering hope of TimoVBorf»\\vMK^ 



I 
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ow»f tise usurper X^iofiysius : and his own restc 
tion V* the throne. 

Diony.'ins the elder, siirnanird the tyrant, I 
waded through seas of blood and carnage to * 
throne of Syracuse ; when seated there, he practi 
80 much injustice, loaded the people with si 
oppression, and invented such various systeros 
cruelty, that his alHicted subjects groaned beneat 
yoke of tyranny, almost beyond human enduran< 
wherefore, Evander, roused by repeated «olic! 
tions, came from Greece, made war upon the tyri 
subdued him, drove him from Sicily, rfduced hin 
his original obscurity, and set the oppress^ d nati 
of Syracuse free from the despot's oppressic 
Their gratitude now induced them to ofier him' 
throne. They chose him as the guardian of th 
rights; and amid shouts of universal acclamati 
hailed their deliverer as their future monarch. 

For many ydars, Kvander reigned. Beloved 
his people, ho ruled with such getttleness, his c< 
duct was marked with so much justice, his gener 
ity was so unbounded, and his goodness so univ 
sal, that he was considered as the futjier of his si 
jects. Arts and sciences flourished, and the w 
men of every reahn were^ invited to the court of J 
racuse ; where virtue, and happiness, held an i 
diminished^ sway. Evander for years iiad scare 
known a ^sorrow ; save in the death of his wi 
but even there^ the dutiful affection of hi^ lov 
daughter, had' softened the aflliction of the husbff 
in the increasing attachment of the deiigiited fatli 
Euphrnsia was beloved hy Phocion — a noble yo 
of Sicily, to whom she gave her hand ; whilst Ev 
der beheld, with unaffected joy, tlie happiness of 
daughter ; and gratefal to the gods lor the bless 
he possessed, he fondly thought no danger co 
rlireaten his decUiAtig y^fiv*. ^\\v^^^^v^ ^^"^^ ' 
€Mnw a mother v wiA ib Y.vw\4«>\ v\a»\.v^Kfe»Na 



to liis aged breast, he ia imagination saw him the 
future monarch of Syracuse, and in that confidence 
felt that no earthly wish or hope remained ungrat« 
tfied. 

Uncertainty of hemtn happiness ! this long conti- 
nued scene of bliss soon afterwards seemed drawing 
to a close ; for Dionysius, son of the tyrant, with a 
resistless force, invaded the peaceful realms of Syra-* 
«uso ; seized on the thronei Which he claimed in right 
4lf his father ; threw Evander into prison; and it 
iras with extreme difficulty Fhocion escaped with 
Lis infant; to seek a refuge on the shores of Greece,' 
loid to beseech the timely aid of brave Timoleon^' 
the Crfecian general. Euphrasia followed to the 
shore, her heart torn with contending emotions. 
She would at first have fled with her husband and 
child — but to desert her father — to leave him a pri- 
soner, the' venerable man, wliose gray hairs were 
eoming to the grave with sorrow : — leave him to the 
mercy of a tyrant ! — It was impossible ! she bade 
adiett to these objects of her tenderest regards, and 
resolved to stay in Syracuse to watch the fate of her 
beloved pnrent. 

When Dionysius heard of the iiifant EvanderV .. 
efCape, be was highly incensed : but concealed hitt 
.esentment, pretending kindness towards Euphrasia, 
whom he permitted to he at liberty ; and to visit her 
father previous to his removal to the cavern in the 
rock. 

Dionysius was well aware how sincerely Evander 
Tras beloved by his subjects ; and he fearc;d to in- 
cense them too far \ He had gained the throne it is ^ 
true, but he held it on a frail and uncertain tenure. ^ 
Fear and suspicion haunted him ; and every hour ^i 
he dreaded a revolt. Superior force wis absolutely 
,requimte to Bx him securely in h\« aeii\ , wA\iv^\v<s^«lk 
rested on the aasktHnce of HamtVif^t,«LC\a\Xv\w^xsv«^ 
general :—wbU8t Ettbhraaia^veWaucfi v«^ otJYSsfis^ 

21 
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. leon ! whose fleet, arriving first, took possession of 

the bay-Mirove back the fleet of Uamtlcary with 

QotiBLderahle loss^ and landed near to Syracusey 

when a universal panic strtick the city. Tioioleoa 

, prepared for ipstant baft le, And Dionysius, being 

: defeated, fled from the field, closely pursued by a 

i 6and of Creeks who in their eagerness to obtain tb» 

* honour of destroying the tyrant, rushed ora tbeif own 
I destruction. More brave than prudent, they pursued 
( him even within the gates c^ the royal palace ; and 

fi^re taken prisoners, while he escaped unhurt. Ht 
then ordered them to be impaled alive, and exposed 
on the summit of the cliflT, there to be parched by 
ike suo and winds. One only was set at liberty, to 
he :s0ot as a messenger to Greece with information 
of the certain fate which should attend ail who were 
taken prisoners ! 

Among this band of hardy warriors, the valiant 

j^hocioii was concealed ; and the charge of their 

punishment was given to MeJanthon, he by whose 

assistance Phocion and his infant son had escaped 

Au:Kious to know the fate of Evander^ and to beholil 

•ga&i his lovely and beloved wife, he had mingled 

with this band of Greeks,; and thus, at 4he hazard 

of his iiiel gained an entrance to the palace ; but he 

DOW discovered himself to Melanthon, who on deli- 

taring up his prisoners to the guard, selected Pho* 

^on as the soldier who should return to the camf 

V J by the order of Dionysius, to tell the fate of his va- 

' I 4iant comrades. 

' Phocion, thus left at liberty, proceeded by Melan* 

; thon's direction to the tomb of £udocia, in search 

- gf £ vender and Euphrasia ; who. received him with' 

* Iransport, and haikd his safe return as a blissfu. 
onien of future prosperity. — Scarce however were 
their first greetingis over-, ^ewce^Vj W^ ^vv^Va'aas^ 

listened with malernaV tavVut^ Vc^ W^ \Q^?lv\^%s^i^ 
raocesof h€riofauO»aa£e\v,>»Vx^^^^^'3^^^^^^^^^ 
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by tho enund of approaching Tootsteps. 'Evandcr 
and FhocioD haEiily retreated wiitiin the tdmb, 
whilst Euphrtuia auuited in terror to learn the cauM 
of Ibeir alarm. It was Ciiltppua, an adherrnt 4^ 




DioD^Biua, who came to •ummoti her imntediatfltf 
inta bis prosence, aod to express the tyrant's dUpIcft- 
Bure at her sulleo muEinga'iii ibe temple i well know- 
ing her hatred towards the titale and him, £uphr»- 
■10 promised to obey the Buitimons, and the tnextUi- 
^r departed i then throwing herself bsfurc the nr 
cred shrine with Tervency and pure devotioii, Btie 
Appealed to tbe gods fur proteciioa to her father, 
her •oft plaintive voii:e fainily reverberating thriHigh 
the .vaulted aisles : 



— Obn 



Buppart liis iruofing age ; anil wlun ansa 
AvciiEtng jiuiice ahukcs her « irtuoH attel. 
Oh ! Ik die fravt nt le.ul A |^lar« of rnt) ' 
Tliut frum bk<ivi>ail in ihc l»ur <>r psice, 
Forih he may cjnte to bkua a vrillioj p,C"pl"> 



Dionysiua sot uneasy on \\\a Wtia^ o^ Ais»,«fi& 
foil too mrely (Iial the splftuAoui o? ^'(«,tf.'MM»*s*^ 
wf contpensate for iu u>ueti«B H« <»»\^'**'"*' 
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around ; but though surrounded bj aumbers, each 
obedient to his will vet he knew not whether in the 
multitude 6f his slaves^ he possessed one faithful 
friend ; whilst he was well assured the dethroned 
king, in his gloomy prison, was secretly beloved by 
ail. The dispersion of Hamilcar's^ fleet, and the 
defeat of his own armies on land, filled him with dis- 
may! — nor were these apprehensions removed by 
any appearance of hope, in his people. A gloomy 
horror seemed to pervade their minds, and super- 

'"stitious influence chilled their valour! — omens of 
dreadful import had appeared at close of day ; the 
eky had been disturbed ; the moon arose in blood ; 
and the passage of the stars was marked with fiery 
gleams ; and when Dionysius, alarmed at th'e effect 
of these superstitious fears, Ordered sacrifices to be 
offered to the gods, the offerings were rejected ; th^ 
sacred victim fell lifeless at the altar's foot, before 
the knife was ^rawn ; the brazen statues were sai^t 
fo tremble ; and the marble distilled drops of blood. 
The Delphic'oracle had pronounced omens dire and 
dreadful ; and all were alarmed for the impending 
^e of Syracuse ; yet whether these direful omens 
^ egarded the fate of £vander, or of Dionysius, it was 
"mppssible to tell. 

Dionysius entertained one hope ! — one secret 
hope, oa which his sanguinary sojI glutted with biHi- 
tal delight. Timoleon had begged a truce ; and the 
ravages of war were suspended for a lime, that the 
rights of sepulture might be granted to the piles of 
dead, which lay in scattered heaps on the bloody 
field. It was during this truce, that Dionysius had 
resolved at dead of night to steal into their camp — 

- while weary with their sacred toil, and sad from the 
/^/neiiibrance of their de\>aLX\^d fvveuds^ they should 

be feeble and unprepwed. Ow VJciv* \x^T\^<5;\^\iv 

j^an, the ty rant *s hopes o£ auece^^^^t^ %x^v^ \ isssS 
rm^ere Ev&nder but iautned 'm vVie V^wiXi ^l\x>a\w5 
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tVeis, all then would be secure. Hour nfler hour, 
he in<|uircd, ar^d ihe reply was Blill, " Eeandtr 
tivta," GO ih it he began to fancy him protected by 
aome god, whose powerful influence rendered him 
inaccessible to human suffering ; and dangeroua u 
the attempt would be, resolved to sleep his swori ■ 
,in'tbe blood of this powerful enemy ! — powerful in 
his very weakness. Once resolved upon this dea 
pemle achievement, he determined to ^lut his ra^ 
' etill further by witnusuing the agonies ot Euphrasia, 
in whose presence the sanguinary deed should bs 
committed ; and for this cruel purpose, she wat 
sammoned to appear before |he tyrant 




With her accustomed calm demeanour and iigaitf 
of deportment, she advanced undismayed, though 
her fearful heart Hutteied with innumerable terrors. 
Dionysius reproached her as the cau^^e of much of 
the blood which had been shed ; and accused her 
husbacid of conspiracy, in having appealed to the 
Grecian states to undertake his cause ; and in order 
to avenge himself for all the sorrows she and her 
husband bad heaped upon him, &Bc\%.t«& >!oM.VA, 
baddecieed for her the signal punxAimtaVa^^wSB^^^ 
ii^ tbv death of ber folhei 1 Y^«Ui»,\a VaSfAVM 
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her, was now conducting Evander to his presence^ 
And with a malignant smile of triumph said, that all 
her plots and intrigues were discovered, and had 
failed. Euphrasia, supposing Philotas false, could 
scarce conceal her terror ; and when he returned 
fVom his embassy, she trembled to hear him speak, 
lert hb words should confirm her apprehensions 
of his treachery. " Where is your prisoner ?'* de- 
manded Dionysius sternly. 

Philotas bowed his knee to the earth, and bend- 
ing his head in lowly reverence replied — *^ Dread 
■if, vour orders came too late, ere 1 arrived, Evan- 
der had breathed his last sigh." 

" Is it even so ? (replied the tyrant.) Then death 
has robbed me of half my just revenge : nay do not 
ecult in my disappointed rage, detested woman ; 
jTOU yet are in my power, and shall feel the weight 
9f my vengeance : bring me his hoary head." 

A faint exclamation of horror btirst from the lips 
of the terrified Euphrasia, who saw no hope of es- 
cape, nor could imagine how Philotas would erade 
thia savage commi^nd. He hesitated for a mbmenf, 
then entreating the pardon of Dionysius, informed 
him that immediately on Evandcr's death, he had 
plunged his body into the foaming flood. 

Dionysius, exulting in the death of his victim, 
liow thought himself secure, gave orders for the im- 
mediate execution of Euphrasia, and smiling with 
malignant triumph lefl her with scorn. Euphrasia'! 
gratitude to Philotas burst forth, on the departure 
of Dionysius ; when he bade her hasten to her fatlier, 
and should any sacrilegious footsteps dare to invade 
the sacred precincts of the tomb, he gave her a dag- 
ger to defend the passage. Singly they must enter ; 
and then her arm might yet defend her father's sa- 
cred life. He also disclosed lo her the treachery of 
M^ionysiua^ in his \ntei\l\ou o^ ^»a«t\A\Atv%VJc«i^'Mw^^ 
Tiaoleon at midmgVit) utvA W\^V. YVwi<iVitL ^tr&k ^ 
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passport from Melanthon had lefl the city to give 
information of his infamous designs. 

Meantime the tyrant's hopes rose high. . Evaoder 
dead ! Euphrasia tcondemned ! Phocion and his 
infant son alone remained to thwart his towering 
ambition ! In the attack on the camp of Timoleon, 
one of these oangerous foes might fall, and a con* 
quest over Timoleon would contirm him at once in 
all his doubtful rights ! Calippus watched from the 
tower the motions of the enemy. All was still, and 
tranquil, and Dionysius meditated an easy triumph 
aver his slumbering foes. He gave to each of his 
officers their appointed stations, and informed them 
of the signals, by which their secret attack should 
be guided ; but while yet he gave his orders with 
the triumphant assurance of success, an affrighted • 
messenger appeared with the unexpected tidings that 
Timoleon had issued from his camp, and possessed 
himself of the subterraneous p^h, leading to the 
heart of the city, that the foe was pouring upon them, 
with a resistless force, and that a general slaughter 
was likely to be the result. 

Dionysius burst at once into the most bitter in-, 
vectives against the treachery of Timoleon, in thus 
breaking the promised truce ; forgetful that a similar 
breach of trust had been his own determination : not 
once admitting the idea' that secret intimation of his 
intended treachery had been conveyed to the camp 
of Timoleon ; and that the destruction which hov- 
ered over him had probably arisen from his own 
base motives. Rage alone possessed his soul; the 
rage of baffled hope. Urged by despair he collected 
his forces and rushed forward to meet the foe. Des- 
peration supplied the place of inherent bravery; and 
he dealt destnietion round. The contest was long 
and deadly ; till at length overpowered by numbers, 
deserted by tjiinny of his foWovreTs^ wci^ ^t^t\^ ^^"^ 
ported by those who remained, vie«&L «siii ^^£&»»a^^ 
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hy exertion, ho wilh difficulty maie his C!trr.| 
fled with & few to seek refuge in the temple. 
The first object which presented itseli to h 
WM Euphrasia, who, trembling for the saretji 
father, was pacing the temple with hasty ond 
dered steps. " l)clested woman (he instan 
claimed), cause of all my shame, thou at lea: 
not triumph over me," He then rushed &. 

• to plunge hij sword into her breast, when th( 
of Evander bursting from the tomb arrested 
tention ! He staggered back, for a mom< 
lieving it to be a supernatural appearance ; c 
palled at the sight his sword dropped from his 
less grasp: but when a conviction of the Iriiit 
ed on his mind, when he fell assured that he ha 
deceived, betrayed, and that it was the living 
der who stood before him, his rage became ma 
he aimed a blow, when Euphrasia ullering a pi 
shriek, rushed between her father and the u 

, ivord ! At that moment the gates of the tempi 
burst open, and shouts of "revenge, victor 
tyrant is here ; plunge j'our swords into his I 
Ashoed through the vaulted dome. A^ain t 
asperated Dionysius levelled a despeate bl 
Evander, when Epuhrnsia suddenly drawin 
dagger from her bo- 1 .... 
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^U expitng at her feet^ even at the moment when 
oleon and .Phocion, followed by a train of war* 
), rushed forward in search of the usurper. 
Behold (exclaimed Euphrasia) my dagger's 
it reeks with the tyrant's blood I — look here ye 
Bs — kneel to your rightful King ! the blow for 
iom gives you all the rights of men — and oh mj 
QTy my ever beloved, and honoured sire ! it gi^es 
rlife!" 

'he followers of Dionysius now sued for pardon, 
were forgiven ; Evander and Euphrasia were 
iucted in triumph to the royal palace ; solemn 
ifices were offered at the sacred shrines ; and 
loleon crowned with laurel was led in triumph 
iigh the city ; but Evander, aged and unfit for 
toils of state, yielded his throne to Phocion and 
^hrasia ; who were received with joyful acclama- 
s by the people. The young Evander was re- 
ed in safety to the arms of his delighted mother, 
all was happiness and joy ! ! The voice of war- 
was at an end, and for many years the peac« of 
acuse remained undisturbed ! . 



• 

Hail to thee filial love, source of delight 
Of everlasting joy ! Heaveii't* emce hudi 
Shines in the duteous homage of a chila ! 
Religion, manifested, stands aloft, 
Superior to the storms of wayward Tate. 
When children suflfer in a parent's cause 
And glory in the lovely sacrifice 
Tis heavenly inspiration fills the breast-— 
And angels waft iheir incense to |he skiM t 



; »■ u- 
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Bo ful( of aceming, we behulj her not 

H» 4^!ied with ^r tirtue— dminil mte, 
Wb«B vice Mnk in, and, Jiha a luiyag lhi*C 
Sapi Ihe fuundaligji ofintegrily, . 

It was just the dawn of morning, when the peBc»- 
ila {kmi\y of the Goodwins were roused from their 
umhers by a fearful storm ; and presently alarnied 
' signalg of distress from a vessel in danger. They 
tperienced great sorrow from the consciousness of 
eir total inability to rend<'r any assistance; for 
e sea was so boisterous, that Ihcir little fishing 
lat would not live many minutes ; and should ttw^ 
nfurc, they would inevitably lose ihew o-wti Xv-^fe* 
hout being able to nlTord any assvaVantti Vo ^^^« 
vretckea ia danger. All they com\4 4o '«»»^ 
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put Up prayers fur-their safety, and offer protediM 
to any of the crew wlio might be cast on slwre, 
Long the Htorm continued, Inud and violent ; andllw 
firing of the guns ceasing, they feared all were loH. 
At length a ctklm succeeded ; iho sun arose in sptes- 
dour ; and Goodwin, accompanied by hifl eon tgd 
daughter, left their cabin in the rock to reconnoitre, 
and aacertBin if ibey eoald oow render aasistuttt, 




^ntey vers jtHt preparing tv lomiek their fishiii| 
boat (which bad been fortunately hauled on ebon 
the preceding evening), for the purpose af piiltia| 
out to sea, when they peroeived the veae^ «•( 
stranded, and the arew making to shore in their boH. 
FMiny Goodwin iftimedialely returned to the teimi 
to prepare a good fire, and all the comforts in ba 
power for the poor shipwrecked mariners — wfaik 

' old Goodwin, and his son Philip, hastened to tht 
boach to meet the crew on their landyig : for tbou^ 
the ship had struck and bilged upon the rocky coasts 
yet the crew were all providentially saved, and i 
principal portion of the car^ also preserved. Whil« 
they were all bue\\y ennfYftve^m 'yavi,'ifj\ji^Ss*.«- 

ticlea sayed to the hut, oXA ^iooiwva ■«wi*»sCw&>! 

the souod of a voice famiV™ Vo \b* *t«^«A. (n 
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to his heart ; he turned round, and clasping hin 
hands, suddenly exclaimed, ^' It is — it is my dear 
young master, aUv<3 and safe— thank God ! thank 
God!" 

Young Behield, to whom this^ was. addressed, 
was overjoyed to see his old friend, but shocked tO/ 
behold him in so reduced a situation ; and still more 
so, when he learned that his own brother had been 
the occasion of this sad change of fprtune. 

Andrew and Robert Belheld were the sons of a 
most worthy father. They had passed their youth 
together in amity, hut the death of old Mr. Bel- 
field^ made a great difference in the fortunes of his 
sons. Andrew, as heir, grew proud, vain, and inso- 
lent, and treated his brother Robert with a do^reo 
of disdain, which his high spirit would have been 
unable to .endure, had not hope been kept ahve 
by his regard for Miss Dove, the only daughter of 
his father's old friend Sir Benjamin Dove. She 
loved him, and Sir .'Benjamin seemed disposed to 
waive his deficiency of fortune, in consideration of 
his^ merits ; and in this sweet hope Ro)3ert bore up 
against his:biiother's perpetual insults ! 

Andrew Belfield was HcAj, but not happy. Be- 
fore he had power, he had virtue *, but the weakness 
o£ his mind was unequal to, prosperity; and although 
he had known, from hisvety infancy, his father's 
possessions must inevitably he his, yet when put in 
possession of his wealth he became inflated with 
pride, and what was oaly weakness^ wheii. restricted 
in power, degenerated into vice a^d cruelty when 
that power was , unlimited. lie was besides of a 
credulous and wavering ^disposition ; "and iviien 
abroad, being incautious in ais cnoice of friends, he 
had consequently been deceived. lie r^eposed his 
secrets in the breasts of those, who ungenerously 
betrayed him. He was unhappy iViexfetw^ ^ %>a.^ 
repeated iaattmcea of deprat'iiy V ^^^> ^'^'^ N»i«s^ 

22 
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into> consideration, that the fault was in his o*.^n utH- 
guatdcd selection of acquaintanee, not looking be- 
/0Ri,the surface of events, he took it for granted 
that ^e mass of human, kind were false, artful, and 
ai&lfish ;:and tbafiie, m pure selfrdefbjice, must fol- 
low the same path. He had-taken up the idea that 
to live ti» the world, ne must live mlh the world, and 
that lo live with the world, ii was necessary to relm- 
qui&h. virtue and honour, and^ obtain by power an. 
abiioliite dominion over those, with wKoni he had to 
conteadi Under this strange and misguided im- 
pression, the first object on whom he fixed to prac- 
tise viilany, and exei>?i3e power was his wife. He 
hud become attached ti> on amiable woman, a PortiH 
^u€se by birth, thdug}j of an English -family : his^ 
lusher had/gre^t objections. to foreign alliances; but 
^ ioluttaViprtune being good, and her mother Eng- 
li>ii, Andrew ventured to hope lor his Auher's for- 
giveness ! 

Scarcely a month had elapsed afler bts tnarrjage^, 
Mh««<a dreadful earthquake swallowed up or de- 
stioyed the property of Violetia, who. now became 
totally dependent on the fortunes of her husband- 
This was a trial which Andrew's virtue could not 
sustain. To hazard his fether"*!! displeasure for a 
purtionlesa wife, was not to be thought of. He was 
sorry in being obHgedto desert Violetta ; but there 
wa* not any help for it. ^^Sclfpre^servation thefii^sl 
law ofnatttre;^^ was ai creed followed by others, and 
why not by him ? Ho loved Violetta,. but could not 
sacriigce his fortune for her. His- father hud the 
power x>f disinheriting him if he pleased, and his bro- 
ther was a dangerous rival in his fathcr?s love ; but 
Yioletta. had many friei^s in Portugal, who vrould 
p.'atect her : to them he wovld leave her, and siwuld 
he cv(H* be jjoKi to ol»t*>iii^i hi* father's <Rr»nsent, or 
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itnself by these specious arguments, to & conduct 
V truly dishonourable, as well as unfeeling, ha 
rote a farewell letter to Violetta, stating his riear* f 
^ns for leavihg her, and without even bidding her 
lieu, set sail tor England ! 

Soon after his return, his father's health beginning: 
decline, he thought it a pity to disturb his tran- 
lility by making any acknowledgment of his mar- 
ige ; he would therefore Mait tor his death, and 
en see what was to be done. The first step from 
)hour is the first advance towards wretchedness : 
ndrew Belfield found it so. His brother's uhat-. ' 
cted cheerfulness, so indicative of a peaceful mind^ 
id quiet conscience, excited first his envy- — and. 
en his dislike ; the favour in which he stood with 
3 ftBlther, his uncle Captain Ironsides, their visitors, 
d even the very servants, — who idolized him, — 
ire all causes of dislike to Andrew ; yet that dis- 
e did not amount to hatred, till he perceived he 
IS the favourite of Sophia Dove. The elder Bel- 
Id, himself, had not any regard for Sophia ; his 
art was certainly the exclusive possession of his 
serted wife — but Sophia was young, beautiful, 
d rich ; and he could not bear the idea of his 
Qther becoming his equal in riches, and his supe- 
»r in happiness. Sophia's love was too great an 
•nour, to fall upon a younger brother ; and he re- 
ived to mar his hopes. The sudden death of old , 
r. Belfieid, suspended his plans for the present ; • 
it cheered him with the prospect of a speedier and . 
ore effectual mode of ridding himselPof this dan- ; 
irous rival, than by any irregular and secret pro- , 
ceding. No sooner therefore was he in possession 
' his father's property — no sooner was that venera- 
e parent consigned to the tomb of his ancestors — 
an he began to treat his brother with so much 
ide and insoleace^ that he coiice\\^<^ Ya 'v^jkX^ 
a'ak from a repetition^ and lea^'e \iva\voTc»^ ^^ V>» 
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n accord ; hut ho was mistaken. The regard 
the charming Sophia armed young Belfield with 
irage ; and he still continued in the house of his 
i father^ in spite of his brother's ill usage, hoping 
mrriiige with his beloved would soon put a period 
[lis present anxieties. 

Andrew Belfibld, fmding all attempts to drive his 
»ther from his paternal home were vain, and that 
every day seemed to be making more effectua. 
gress in Sophia's affections, resolved to take ano-f 
r, and a surer mode of driving him away. There 
jd in the village a respectable family named Wa- 
3, who had once known more prosperity thantbej 
V enjoyed. A branch of this family, Lucy Wa- 
3, a young person of some ipersonsJ attractione^ 
3 beloved by Philip Goodwin, the son of one of 
. Belfield'fl most opulent tenants, and they were 
I GonveniGr;t season to be married. Andrew Bel- 
d fixed upon this girl as the agent of his villames; 
which purpose he secretly made- her offers of 
rriage ; and poor Lucy, attracted by the charm 
vealth and splendour, discarded her more humble 
3r, and looked forward with impatience to the 
e when she should become mistress of BelfieW 
11. ^When the elder Belfield had thus gained an 
ire influence over her mind, he prevailed upon 
to fill the ears of Miss Dove with tales injurious 
he honour of his brother, and formed the most 
cious reasons for this proceeding ; but advanced 
Due, reason which could militate against his in- 
led marriage with herself; and the poor deluded 
jy, without one illnatured quality in her whole 
>position, 'witlwut the slightest cause of dislike 
er towards Robert Belfield, or Sophia, was so 
infatuated as to undertake the hateful task of 
irating them for ever ! 

er father's former opuYenc^^wA «LX«^^c\<^SEASki( 
baracter which he Vwid tve\eit ^otl^^^\^ i^\ 
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Lucy free aecesa to her Miperiorf. She had been 
the eatly friend and playmate of Sophia ; and when 

frown up, was still considered as an acquaintance. 
Lt the suggestion of Belfield, she insinuated a va- -l 
riety of remarks prejudicial to the integrity of Ro* i 
bert Belfield ; and, when closely pressed to disclose ' 
lier meaning, imparted, under strict seal of secrecy, 
that he w^s pledged in a promise of marriage to 
herself, and was in fact her seducer ! ! 

Sophia, incensed both at his duplicity to her and 
cruelty in hiaving l^etrayed an innocent girl toniiuy 
resolved at once tb discard him. She therefore 
wrote, and forbade his future visits ; when he,' sur- 
prised at a change so unexpected, requested an 
explanation, which she refusing, his pride took 
alarm ; he imagined his want of fortune was the 
cause of his dismission, and felt completely disgusted 
at the meanness of Sophia's conduct. He was con- 
firmed in this belief, by the favour with which his 
brother was now received, and the reserve i^hown^ 
by the whole family towards himself Yet it was 
strange ; for Sir Benjamin himself had made a match 
with the indigent widow of a king's messenger, who 
aft an electioneering dinner had caught a surfeit and 
died. Sir Benjamin took a fancy to his buxom 
dame, and married her before the year was expired, 
though she hfid neither fortune nor family to re- . 
commend her ; and it was singular, that the knight \ 
should be at once negligent of his own fortune, yet 
fastidious respecting that of his daughter. But so 
it was — and he must submit. He felt himself in- 
deed worthy of Sophia, though he had lost her; 
nay he felt assured of her love, and supposed she 
acted by the command of her fethqr, and especially 
of her step-mother, who ruled the roast in Dove 
Villa, and with whom he knew he was not any fa- 
vourite ; but there were some n»V\\sj^\^^: x^^tX'^ 

ihat bis brother^s ad<lresi)e& iN«(e V> X|^ %^t«BWs^^ 
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«ikI these reports of course made him verj -wretch* 
«l ! 

•Ahout this period, old Captain ironsides, goiiy 
OB a cruise, prevailed upon his nephew to aoeoo- 
pany him ; and thus the vindictive Belfield a| leigth 
was relieved from the presence of his persecuted 
brother — who had not been long gone, before newi 
arrived that he was lost at sea — and nothing now 
appeared likely to interrupt Andrew's advances to- 
wards Sophia. 

Lucy Waters soon found, to her sorrow, that shiB 
had sacrificed her own integrity, disturbejd the peace 
of the innocent Sophia, and driven young Belfield 
from his native home, to gratify the revenge of a 
deep designing villain. She demanded the perform- 
ance of his promise of marriage, which he evaded 
for a time, on various specious pretences ; till at 
length, he made dishonourable advances, assuring 
her, that though he sought the hand of Miss Dove, 
it was only for the sake of her fortune ; that his 
love was for her alone, and that she should enjoy 
every luxury and happiness ; while Sophia wouU 
but possess the shadow of his affections ! 

Lucy was struck dumb at this instance of Bel* 
. field's depravity. She bitterly reproached herself 
', however for her own injustice and falsehood to the 
i worthy Philip Goodwin ; but it was now too late to 
• redeem what was past : her peace of mind was ra- 
ined for ever ; and she feared her reputation would 
suffer also, for her frequent interviews with Belfield 
had subjected her to illnatured remarks. While her 
k mind was thus agitated, chance threw her in the way 
of Philip. She could not restrain her tears at the 
'■ sight of him ; and he, affected by her distress, in- 
quired the cause. She dared not tell him the ex- 
teat of the wickedness in which Mr, Belfield had 
Involved her, but iaformed \v\m W« ^Vi«^ had been 
deceirei by his arlfui ^iom\a«B\ vx^^V^v^ %s^V 
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ii^ her iniioeent of crime, "a reconciiiitkm took 
place ; through which Lucy ho^d to refrieve past 
folly, by future fideflty. 

But these hopes w^^ soon frustrated. Belfield) 
indignant at her rejection of his ihfkmous proposals, 
resolved she should not marry Philip. He forbad^ 
her to think of him, and threatened to blast her re- 
putation, by publicly asserting what she had in s^ 
eret imparted to Miss Dove, viz. that she had been 
sedueed by his brother. Lucy was now almost 
driven to distra^ion. Should Belfield really put' 
this threat into execution, what would become of 
her ? for she stood convicted out of her own month ; 
the only one who could prove her innocence was 
Robert Belfield ; and he was gbne ! This distract 
tion of mind preyed upon her heahh; for alongtkne 
her life was despaired of: and during her ilkiessth^ 
cruel Belfield had plunged her lover and his'W)K>l^ 
family into poverty and sorrow. 

Belfield did not love Miss Waters, bitt.y^runfi»el^ 
ingly entered upon a career of villany. He felt a 
pleasure in proceeding : and indignant that she 
should dare reject his dislionourable/ offers ; ^nd 
probably afraid lest she shoiikl betray him, and in- 
terfere with his projected marriage, he meditated'^he 
most severe revenge. 'For the furtherance of I'his 
laudable motive, 1^ formed a pretence of 'dispste 
with old Goodwin, entered upon a course of kcw, 
and carried his proceedings with such ngour, iial 
the worthy man was turned out of house and bcMne, 
and obliged with his son and daughter to secjk a 
shelter where they could, and obtain a subrastence 
how they might. 

They built a cabin in the fissure of a rock by tha 
sea side ; and out of the little wreck of their pro- 
perty purchased a boat, procuring their precai'ious 
living by fishing : while poor Lucy Waters, knowing 
henelf to be the cause of theu inffiKoxSiWQR»,i 
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ftey to, remorse and anguish. One oniy hops 
cheered her, which was iLat young Belfield woidd 
return, when she resolved to impart to him tbe 
cause of his dismissal from the house of Sir Benja- 
inin Dove ; to bring about a reconciliation between 
liim and Sophia, and to implore his protection fx 
Phil^> and his family ! But these long cherished 
hopes vanished, on the news of young Belfield's 
death ; and she saw no prospect before her eyes, 
jbut misery to herself, and poverty to the Goodwim. 
PhiKp would have married her, and braved the vea- 
geaaee of Belfield ; but Lucy would not hear of it. 
^' No, Philip, (said the unhappy girl), I have drawn 
enough upon you already — L will not confirm your 
mitt ; we must wau for happier times ; this villain's 
reiga will not surely last for ever ; and a time maj 
come, when I can atone for some of the evils wbich 
I have, occasioned !" ^ 

Mr. Belfield persevered in his addresses to So- 
phia, encouraged by Sir Benjamin ; who, having 
lost two out of three elections to the deceased Mr. 
Belfield, , thought that by a marriage between the 
families, the interests would be consolidated, and all 
future contentions cease. These arguments how- 
ever did not carry any weight with Sophia. She 
had discarded young Belfield from a conviction of 
his un worthiness ; but she did not feel herself catt- 
ed uponto*marry his brother against her inclination; 
and though the match was talked of by every body, 
it was little likely to come to any conclusion. 

From the time when Lucy heard of the death of 
Robert Belfield, her spirits had become depressed, 
and she used to wander for hours together on the 
summit of the rock, where the cabin of the Good- 
wins was situated : she was rambling as usual on 
. ihe morning of the storm, which had driven the un- 
ba[^! waaieret unexpectedly on his own coast, 
^Aeo looking down uponOoieX^evx^ii^ ^^V^«^^ 
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^are pf Ilobert Belfiel(L Her dtMNrAertdr tmigi- 
nation considered it a.s his spectrie, risen frodi a 
watery grave, to reproach , her with injustice and 
cruelty ; and, unable any longer to bear her own 
bitter reflections, she determined at the hazard of \ 
Belfield's utn)ost vengeance, to impart instai^y to ; 
Sophia her own duplicity and his treachery. She 
hastened accordingly to Sir Benjamin's house ; and, i 
on her way, meeting Andrew Belfield, boldly and ; 
indignantly imparted her intention. He was alarm- ;; 
ed for a moment ; but, recovering himself^ advised 
her not to be rash in accelerating -her own destruc- 
tion ; assuring her with the most daring eifrontery 
that he should contradict every syllable of her as- 
sertion, and thut she would soon learn whose word< 
would be believed, his or hers. He then pointed 
out Sir Benjamiirs door, ns the road to Sophia, and 
bid her choose her course, whether she would act 
wise, and secure his friendship ; or be a fool and 
provoke his deadly enmity. At another time his re- 
monstrances might have prevailed ; but it was not 
easy for threats to overpower the resolution of an- 
awakened conscience. The vengeance of the liv- 
ing BelQeld might be dreiEidful ; but the vengeance 
of the dead Beltield was awfully terrific ;. and she 
hesitated not which to choo«e. She therefore sought 
an interview with Sophia, and found her in the 
.garden. Iler larinruage was at first almost incohe- 
rent ; but recovering herself by degrees, she impart- 
ed the whole of Andiew Beifibld« mean artifice, 
and her own active share in it, exerted to supplant 
his brother in her esteem. While yet speaking,^ she 
^ave a sudden cry of liorror, exclaiming — " Hea- 
vens ! there he is again !— let me heoce—Uving or 
dead I dare not uwH his eye !** 

Miss Waters fled precipitately ; ^ml Sophia, be- 
fore she could recover her surprise and confusion.^ 
found ijerse/f clasped in tb© at«i^ o^'RaV^iXi^'*^'^' 
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ScBKee cbnsciouB of Ihe action, she hid her bee iti 
4iia boaom ; but aonn recollecting her situkticiii, Ati 
blushed, and disengaging herst;lf frona his cmbrtci | 
expressed her fears lest he should misconstrue lief 
confusion. He threw himself at her feet, and IbIM 
bis tnaa round her waist ; but before soj expUn- 




lion could tak« pla<», (hey were surprised by Ik 
■ appearance of Lady Dove, who ordered Sophia i» 
mediately to retire to her own chamber. 

This however was not Robert's first interne) 
with Lady Dove. When he learned from the Gooi 
win family that Sophia was still unmarried, he bit 
tened to Dove Villa, and entering the garden bj\ 
back way, was sauntering about in the hope of meet- 
ing his beloved Sophia ; and while Ihud emplojij 
he saw L«dy Dove advance, and knew not howli 
avoid her. Hoping she might pass into Ihe d^ 
walk, with out, noticing him; he stood still, ul 
looked in an opposite direction. She however »[■ 
proached, tapped him on the shoulder, and address 
tn^ him as Mr. Patterson, gently reproved his waM 
' of gaUanlry, in keeping a lady waiting. This apm 
poa discovery of an mtri^ue between her ladysluf 
Mad Mr. Patterson, BeY^U t\i«M^ \<;> WkkNa 
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f^wn adtBYiti^ of; he therefore pronaised not to 
betray her, jupoti condition that she would favour 
bis love to Sophia ; to which she gave her word, 
and Belfield was content — not aware, that he had 
left out the mo^ binding part of her ladyship's pro- 
mise. H« bad forborne to offer any sacrifice to her 
Tanity. He bad neither knelt at her feet, nor 
pressed ber hand to his lips. This want of gallant- 
ry was not to be forgiven ; and as soon as she 
bad recovered from the surprise he had thrown her 
into, she resolved to disavow the conversation, and 
threaten him with Sir Benjamin's resentment, if Ue 
dared to utter a single sentence which might glance 
at her reputation. For this purpose she watched 
his meeting with Sophia, when the sight of him . 
kneeling at her feet, though )ie had not offered the 
same homage to herself, sull further spurred her oa 
to resentment. 

Robert Belfield was somewhal disconcerted by 
this rencontre with the coquettish Lady Dove ; and 
its probable consequences : yet it could hardly 
check the exuberance of his. jpy, from the sweet as- 
surance of Sophia's love» which was unequivocally 
proved, by her surprise, her coafasion, and her 
blushes on beholding him : His hopes were there- 
fore most sanguine. Captain Ironsides's two last 
voyages had been veiy fortunate ; be had captured 
some Spanish vessels^-richly laden, and could now. 
bestow upon his youngest and favourite nephew, a 
fortune, equal, if not superior, to his elder one: nay 
be even undertook to speak to Sir Benjamin, and 
Robert's hopes, therefore,* were not sanguine with- 
out some reason. 
, But these hopes were soon blighted. He again 
fell under Sophia's displeasure, without knowinf . 
why or wherefore ; whence he began to suspect she* 
]Was naturally jealous in her disposition^ 9fkd ^bat ^ 
there was smaii chance o{baf^lXlfti%>aBk%^\&»K^^»s|^^ 
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State, with a woman of such an uncertain temper 
He knew that her former displeasure had taken rise 
from some suspicion of his attentions to Miss TVa^ 
tert/and he was conscious that now her anger had 
as Ht^e foundation as at that time. 

Some days previous to the late wreck, a ship had 
foundered in sight of their vessel ; but they had 
sated some of the passengers, and amongst the rest 
a Portugoese lady. This lady was \ioletta, the 
deserted wife of Belfield, who unable any longer to 
eiHlttre the dreq^ful state of suspense she was in- 
volved in reacting the fate of her husband (for, 
however unworthy, he was still tenderly beloved by 
her,) had committed herself to the peril of the waves, 
demrous to know the worst evil which Providence 
/ had in store for her. Any certainty in short, how-* 
ever sad, was better than a state of perpetual anxi- ■ 
ety ; and she had therefore taken shipping for 
England, and was i^ danger of being lost, wheii her 
life was saved br the humanity and intrepidity ef > 
the younger Belftekl. 

Violetta was utterly ignorant to whom she was 
indcibted ; — for Captain Ironsides, incensed at the 
raseality m» he calle^ it, of his elder nephew's con- 
duct, swore by old Neptune, that he would scout 
the nam^, and that his dear boy Bob should be call- 
ed after hia own old grandmother Dame Lewson ! 
Lewdon was therefore the name by which he was, 
known on board; and Yioletta never once suspected 
: that the generous, noble Lewson, the preserver of 
I her life, was the brother of her faithless husband. 
When they were cast upon the coast of Cornwall, 
Lewson welcomed her to his native shore ; saying,^ 
he trusted she would not have cause to lament at 
atiy future day, that her life had been twice pre- 
served within the space of three short weeks. V io- 
^eita sighedj and repUed, " \\vti \\fe A\Af tmcA ^Miiat 
oai Id her 9^ cr«at pxo^^^ ^ \i!^^^tift"i»>^ v^v- 
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ing her much depressed in mind) he kiadly en- 
roured to divert her sorrow by fixing her attea-* 
on the surrounding scenery : he pointed, out 
various beautites) and remarked on the situation 
advantages of some of the neighbouring man* 
s. One house, situated on an eminence^ struck 
attention ; andvshe inquired to whom it belong- 

>To a villain^ madam^ (replied he with bitter** - 
i\ one Who is a disgrace to humanity ; bt^ do 
think unfavour^^ of my country from this one 
pie of depraviljlpfew I hope are to be found 
ted Mrith the vices of Andrew Belfield !" Aa 
iamation of surprise burst from the hps of Vio- 
I, who appeared pale and almost fainting ! whea , 
feHy attribVitiiilg her indisj^sition to the fatigue, 
terror she bad lately undergone ; led her back 
he cabin, and gave |[er into the care of Fanny 
>dwia. 

loleU« could not doubt but this Andrew Belfield 
her husband ; for, though he had always avoid* 
giving her the exacta^dress of his father's house 
et she knew it wa^ro the coast of Cornwall f 
the situation was so exactly what he had oftert 
sribed, that she could not feel even a doubt, 
ire Was indeed a degree of acrimony in Lew9on'» 
mer of speaking of Andrew Belfield, which 
le her shudder ;. and she dared not speak her 
^fs to him, lest she should be further shocked : 
though fearing her husband to be a villain, she 
dreaded the confirmation ! 
[anny Goodwin appeared a goodnatured girl ; 
ler she fix^d upon to satisfy this anxious ctiri* 
^j making many inquiries respecting Mr. Belfield. 
»? these inquiries but served to increase het 
icry ; for soon she learned a delaW o? A\\e tmc»\; 
Wdcefbl aciorfB ; and sincerely did &\\%\\V} ^^ 
ecuted 'roth^rwho had be«^n dtWexifaom\ia 
23 
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home, not in the least suspecting that Lewson and 
this ill-used brother were onje and the same person : 
but the heaviest blow to her heart was the intelli* 
gence of her husband^s approaching nnarriage; 
whilst Fanny's artless praises of Sophia's beauty 
and soodness, were as daggers to her breast ; aad 
she dismissed the poor girl from her presence. 

Uncertain what mode of conduct, to pursue, or 
whom to i*e]y upon ; she at length, afler various de- 
liberations, resolved not to trust any one, but to visit 
Miss Dove herself, and make d|^di8closure of her* 
marriage : so as at least to preiipP her firithless bos- 
band from plunging deeper into guilt, aiK} be bet- 
self an instrument in preserving the happinr^s and 
honour of a fellow credit u re. 

By ai) unfortunate coincidence, Yioletta arrived 
at Dove Villa, ai)d was shown into the garden at 
the very moment of Robert Beliield's second inter- 
view with Sophia, when she had owned her love for 
him, and had assured him, that were there no other 
mode of breaking the marriage with his brother 
(which was indeed fixed ^ili^the following day— 
''tEough she had never consenfed to such an arrange- 
ment), she would certainly elope with him ; but 
begged him to leave her then, and trust to ber pilot- 
ing, a^ she knew the dangers of the coast better 
than he did. They were just separating, when at i 
distance they saw a lady approaching : it was Yio- 
letta ! and Robert, supposing that she had perhaps 
.some business of a private nature, would not dis- 
tress her by waiting for a recogiiition, but told So- 
phia in 'a few worcb, how he came to knaw her ; 
■aid he was much interested in her happiness, flind 
bcffged Sophia for his sake to be kind to the stranger. 

Sophia reflected oa this request of her lover with 

a n^onder who this \ady co>\ld h«^ << wlmse happiness 

he was 8% much interesXeA vcv.'*'* ^w^«.^v*^^\bsl I 

^ritb much poUtene»a,be%%<ft^VQVxL«HiV^x\s^«^^ 
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and assured her if she rf^qmred any services at her 
hands, she might command them ; for that Mr. 
Belfield had mentioned some circumstances relative 
to her story, and for his sake, she should be proud 
to render any service in her power. 

Yioletta astonished, almost doubted the evidence 
of her senses, and expressed her surprise that Mr. 
Belfield of all persons should have spoken of her : 
when Sophia replied^he had left her but a moment 
before, and previous to his departure, had recom* 
mended her in the strongest terms to her friendship. 
VioJetta shocked, informed her without reserve that 
Mr. Belfield was her husband ! Sophia no lesa 
agitated, at such a discovery of his treachery and 
falsehood, thanked Yioletta for her kindness, in pre- 
serving her from shame ; and promised that the vile 
Belfield should never enter her presence again ! 

Lady Dove's resentment against 'Robert Belfield 
continued unabbted. It was further heightened by 
some remarks of her friend Mr. Patterson, who dis- 
gusted with her shameless advances, was glad to 
feed her resentment against young Belfield ; as if 
afforded a little respite, in^ her violent l^ve-making 
to himself : and willing also to have some sport, he 
suggested to her the idea of Sir Benjamin sending 
him a challenge. *"^She took his hint, declared it 
should be done, and requested he would send Sir 
Benjamin to her immediately. Poor Sir Benjamin 
obeyed the summons with tall speed, for alack a-day 
— he dared not do otherwise. They met in the gar- 
den, and she treated him with uncommon tender- 
ness, accusing herself of many defects of temper, 
which she feared had lessened his regard for her : 
yet felt assured, she said, he would not sufier her 
to be iU used without resenting it. She then ac- 
cused young Belfield of haying spoken disrespcct- 
•fully of her *, and urged t^ necessity of his imme- 
diately seodiDg him a chatieuge. '^vc ^^\ii^t«CQk.^ 
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who had ** no great devotion to the deed,'^ declar- 
ed he did not see the necessity ; he came into the < 
world (he said) with a whole skin, and with her 
ladyship's good leave, he would wish to go out with 
one. 

"Well, well, Sir Benjamin, do as you please*, 
quarrel you must, with hiin^ or with me — so take 
your clibice !" i 

" My dearest life (said Sir Benjamin) why such 
a waste of words ? If you had told me the alterna- 
tive I should not have hesitated for a single moment 
— I'll go pen a challenge directly." 

Robert Beliield, though he had obeyed Sophia in 
leaving her, yet lingered about the garden, in hope 
«f obtaining am)thcr interview. Ilis wishes were 
gratified, he did see her — but oh ! how changed ! 
No longer the sweet, tender, complying Sophia, he 
had parted with less than an hour before ; her 
countenance was now inflamed with anger, as she 
forbade him to approach her ! He inquired his of- 
fence, or how he had merited such a revolution in 
her sentiments •, but she disdained all explanatidn, 
told him his own heart and Violetta could best an- 
swer him, and forbidding him ever to intrude on her 
presence again, darted from him, while rage and 
indijrnation shot from her angry eye ! 

While Robert stood petritied by this sudden and 
i^nexpected change, he was assailed by Sir Benja- 
min—whose feeble ourfcge had been a little excited 
by some resentful expressions of Sophia (whom lie 
had met in the garden) against young Belficid : and 
who, thus doubly goaded, valiantly demanded satis- 
faction. Robert, not much in the humour for bear- 
ing anything ridiculous, begged him to go about his 
business, as he had nothing to. say to him ; but Sir 
Benjamin, supposmg .this declining to answer his 
demand proceeded fromi^v. \*cA>SLcX.\vcvc^Ki. 1^^ iR^Kt^ gained 
fresb couratre by tV\e svx^^o^e^ c«\Nts»:\!C\^^ <:{l\i> 



k 



BgoDUt, aod actually drew hia sword. Robert 
oeiring he waa nvily aerioua, supposed tiiin de- 




nined to be Valiant in order to raise hla reputa- 
1 with his wife ; and thinking he might turn the 
lumstance to some good account, also drew his 
ird— and Sir Benjamin put himself in a menacing 
ture. Just then Lndy Dove made her sppear- 
«. She screamed at the sight of their drawn 
irda. It wae what she neither expected nor in- 
d wished should be the result of her demand 
ID her husband's valour ; her only desire was to 
■e hiro more completely under her contrd, by a 
ivictioD of his cowardice, with which she could ' 
petually reproach him. Her astonishment there- 
) was very great, when she saw them actually 
;aged, and the more so, when young Belfield 
sen an encomium upon his courage ; assuring 
, (hat however mild, gentle and forbearing he 
;ht he to her, with his own sex he was all that 
lid be required of a brave man. After passing 
> high eulogium he took an opportunity of whis- 
ing in his ear — " Harkee Sir Ben, if you ever 
er her to bully you af)e> this, you deserve to be 
ipecked all your life." 

'XT Beigatnia Ifiaphed lum as ^tcwA'&y ttV« W^ 
S3* 
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"-^Lady Dove not being very distant ; and Rbb^ 
UB a rewand for the service be bad done him, re- 
quested bis promise for one hour's conversation with 
oophia ; when he gave him bis hand upon it, and 
they parted. 

Sir Benjamin, proud of his victory, resolved it 
should stand him m stead ; and having had courage 
enough to draw his sword upon a mao, determined 
tg foHow Belfield's advice, and no longer suffer biin- 
self to be henpecked by a woman, llie unfortunate 
termagi^t soon found (like the man who invented 
the brc^jl ball) she had made a weapon to destroy 
herself ; for Sir Benjamin resumed his ancient ao*- 
thOrity, became sovereign master of his own house^ 
and ruled his vixen wife with the same rod of iron, 
with which she had long ruled htm: nor dared sbe 
in future ask for a gla$s of water, unless it was bis 
m%hty will and pleasure she might do sou 

Robert "fiellieJd had got rid of a powerful enemy 
in Lady Dove's subdued authority, but he had lost 
more in Sophia's displeasure, th^n he had gained by 
her li^dyship's imbecility ; and he feared that even 
yet his brother would carry off the prize of Sophia's 
hand, though he was well convinced her heart was 
in his own possession. 

The morning arrived, and preparations were made 
for the wedding, though Sir Benjamin knew not his 
daughter's intentions, or whether she designed to 
give her hand or not. Poor Sophia, inflamed with 
rage at her lover's supposed perfidy, had resolved 
to do what many unfortunate females under similar 
circumstances have done : to be revenged pn Bel- 
field, she resolved to sacrifice herself— but she in- 
tended previous to her marriage with his brother, 
to declare the cause of her determined rejection of 
the man whom it was w^ll known she loved. 

For this purpose, she begged Mr. Patterson to 
^ait qpoQ Violetta iiad i«^u^«x. W \kX^^^xkR>^ ^^« 



Tills, to be B witness of her marriage with Mr. An- 
dnw BclSeU. Violetta received (be maiidHle witli 




surprise and horrur. ' Great God ! (she eiclatnied) 
upon what iorernal shore am I cast — into what »»• 
rjety of demons am I rsMen ? that a womso, whom 
by an act of honour I would have redeemed from 
nuaery and ruin, should have the insolence, the bar- 
barity, to invite me to be a -spectatress of her mar- 
riage with my own husband ^ 

It was now Patterson's turn to be surprised ; an 
explanation took place — Ibe mystery was elucidated; 
and Violetta accepted the invitation, auxioua to 
clear the fame of her estimable benetactur ; (hough 
ahe could not redeem her own happinc^. 

Andrew Bclfield tnade his appearance at Bove 
Tilla to receive the hand of his lovely bl ide ; yel, 
though he looked gay and handKome in h.'s bridal 
attire, none need have envied his feelings. Slung 
with reniH'se, aiihamed'orthe deed he was about to 
do, yet goaded on by the demons of envy ant' re- 
venge to supplant his brother, whose presence was 
hateful to htm, more especially after the injuries he 
had done him, be resolved to marry Sophia ; Ihougli 
the momeal tviiich gave him bet b«n& ^bnv^ ^sma 
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htm io endless perdition : but Yioletta's. image fltit 
haunted his imagination ; and the gay, spleti^ 
t>ridegroom would almost have wished the earth to 
open and swallow, or a pnountain to fall upon and 
<;rush him ! 

Sophia, in dreadful agitation, awaited the arrival 
of Patterson and Yioletta. They came ; and their 
visit filled her with rapture. In the excess of her 
transport, she would have flown to the arms of 
young Belfield, who she knew was arrived to de- 
mand the fulfilment of her father's promise of a 
conversation with her ; hut she restrained her joy: 
for she thought, as Andrew Belfitld's conduct had 
been vile, his punishment should be severe. As- 
suming therefore all the composure she was mistress 
of, she proceeded to the apartment where the parties 
were assembled : — Sir Benjamin and Lady Don, 
the two Belfields, Captain ironsides, and Mr. Pat 
.Person. 

On her entrance she presented her hand to An- 
drew, while Robert with modesty yet with firmncai, 
demanded the favour of an explanation of her kte 
sudden and violent displeasure. Sophia then re* 
plied he htedt an undoubted right to make that de- 
mand ; that slie should freely answer it ; and then 
1)e judged by all present whether or not she was 
Justified in discarding him. She then accuse^ hin | 
o(^eing already married ; and proceeded to repeat 
theVboIe of Violetta's story ; only concealing her 
i«me, atid place of birth ; appealing frequently 
luring her story to Andrew Belfield, and request- 
ing hivn to judge between her and his vile Unprinci- 
pled brother. Andrew, ijuring this explanation, 
suffered tortures. Conscience-struck by the recital 
of his brother's guilt, he formed his hasty determi- 
riation, which was to refuse the hand of Sophia, and 
immediately set sa\\ fot PotVxx^tjX, \w search of his 
injured yet still bdo^e^QiNioX^XX^^ ^\A^tw«\^%>'«J5c 
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tersoD to a comer of the room, told him his resolur-^ 
tion ; owned his marriage, and authorized kim to 
break it to the company in any way he thought 
^proper ! 

In the mean time Sir Benjamin was enraj^ed be- 
yond all patience at Sophia's account ; and ]^ady 
Dove would fain have breathed a few worda of 
abuse ; but Sir Benjamin silenced her. Captain 
Ironsides stood lost in thought, nodding his head^ 
and stroking his chin ; while Robert remained un- 
ruffled. Sophia then appealed to the Captain, and 
asked what he thought of all this. 

" That it's a d d lie ! ma'am (replied he 

bluntly) ; don't believe a sentence of it ; never 
found my boy out in a lie, don't think I ever shall, 
Spe^c my dear Bob, speak out, at once, and say it's 
all false." 

** JVay Sir (interrupted Sophia), but the lady is 
in the house, there is proof positive ; I will bring^ 
her." 

Andrew Belfield begged leave to retire, saying he 
was ill ; atid that Mr. Patterson had a discovery to 
make respecting him, equally surprising as thajt she 
had just made of his brother. 

** Nay — stay, sir, I beseech you stay, birt for a 
-moment ;" then opening the door of an adjoining 
apartment, led forth the trembling Violetta. "My 
wife (exclaimed Andrew Belfield), my poor desert- 
ed Violetta ! Oh take me to your arms, and let me 
hide my guilt and shame in your soft bosom." The 
tender Violetta then nished into his arms, and wept 
tears of joy and forgiveness. Sophia now offered 
her hand to the astonished Robert : he caught her 
eagerly to his breast, and imprinted a kiss upon her 
ruby lips. 

Andrew Belfield further publicly acknowledged 
hia iajustiqe to his brother, and \m^\<^v^^ \v\% V*^. 
don. Robert eagerly grasped Vws Vi^w^, ^xt^w^vrcvc^ 
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his forgiveness, and universal hannonj was re* 
stored. 

Robert BelHeld received at the altar the hand of 
hi3 beloved Sophia, und his happiness exceeded al) 
bounds. An'drew Belfieid's penitence was firm aod 
sincere ; ihe perpetual misery he had suffered) ever 
since he had trodden the crooked paths of guih, led 
him to rejoice at the opportunity now offered of re- 
pentance and amendment. lie also made all the 
restitution in his power to Lucy Waters, and the 
worthy Goodwins ; yet it was long before he could 
enjoy tranquillity. Shame preyed upon his heart, 
and he fancied every eye was turned with scom 
upon him. His teridcr faithful wife watched over 
aiid soothed his pertuibed mind with the sacred id< 
fluence of religion, and the beneficence of an al)^ 
merciful Grod — who had, in his divine precepts, as- 
sured us. that tfatere is more joy in heaven over oDe 
sinner that repenteth, than over ninety and nine jus^ 
persons who need no repentance. 

The balmy sleep of innocence is sweet,. ' .j^ 

^Tranquil, and undisturbed by sudden starts,. 
Such as distract the slumbers of the guilty : 
And next to innocence,. repentance stands 
lathe account of peace.r— The penance past,. 
Which ll»e recording angel claims for sin ' 

(The penanee of remorse, and sighs, and tear?,. 
Ant) pray'rs^ which purify the tainted soul), 
The angel of forgiveness, floats around, 
To raise the mind with hope of heavenly grace 
Deputed from on high. Religion smiles 
And points the path of happiness and peace 
Which error had forsaken ! — Now regain*d. 
Like health returning to the fevered frame, 
We count its valtie, by its recent loss, 
And more tl)p peerless blessing estimate. i 

So doth Repentance sooth th' afflicted soul. 
And though 'twere better far we had not erred,. 
*Tis the iforetaste of Heaven when we repent 
■ Ao4. htjuobly feel aaftured >r« ^« <QT^\v«a. 
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Haw craH tin «■;■ of life lit ! whiU wclhink 
We traftl on direct in oM bigh road, 



And have Oi.,, j„u..,vj , ^..^ .,|,^„u ... ..>-, 
A UiDUBHnd ihwaTting palba hreak in upon n 
To ptmls and perplex our wandering ilepi; 
Love, Triendship, lialred, in tlieiriiirni oiiilead ai, 
And every piiEsinn hat its wparate inloreil.*" 

•At that eventful period of Englisli history, when 
B interests and happiness of the nation were dis- 
rbed by secret conspiracies or open factions, in the 
niggles for power between the rigid adherents of 
e catholic and protestant forms of faith; the death 
Edward the Sixth— son of Henry the Eighth, by 
a third wife, Jane Seymour (who died in child- 
rth), occa^oned much secret contention. Edward 
18 imly nin>! years of age, on the death of his fa- 
erj and died hijnselCat the age of sixteen ; when, 
ssing over his sisters, Mary and Elizabeth, and 
3 claims of Margaret, Queen Dowager of Scot- 
id, hia eldest aunt, and the claims of her issue, ho 
(jueuthr.d hii crown and Uing,doti\,\i'j VA^Vq Via 
\ih, tl.o hady Jfare Grey— dKtgWwit ^i^vNia'^'w- 
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quis of Dorset, aftefunrds Dnite of .Suffolk, r 
immedmtc dej^endmit of his j^randiaUier, 1 
VJI. Tbo ambition of Dudley, J)uke of Nor 
bcrland, l^id occasioned this ^ppropriution o 
ward ; and the motives wcro^ran anxious des 
hold the reinsof pr»v'crnmentin his own hands, 
fourth son. Lord Giiihbrd I)udh\v, was belo%* 
the Lady Jane ; and though it was not with 
limits of his power, to make his son kin^ of Enj 
he was, at loast, desirous thiit he should be thi 
band of England's qiieen. lie therefore reprej 
to Edwaid, that .his »istcrs,Mary and Elizabeth 
ing both been declared illegitimate, Mary of 
land, his ount, being excluded by his father's 
the succession naturally fell upon the March! 
of Dorset (now created Duchess of Sufiblk) ; 
immediate heir, as eldest daughter, was Lady 
Grey. Edward was firmly devoted to the prot 
faith, in which Lady Jane had been educate 
was also tenderly attached to her; for they hac 
companions from childhood; and had parti) 
sued their studies together: Northumberland 
fore found no difficulty in prevailing upon E( 
to draw a will in favour of the Lady Jane, 
little did ,the youthful saint know what a fatt 
quest he was making: still less did he imagiii< 
Dudley was guided solely by his own ambitioi 
by the hopes of aggrandizing his son ; rather 
an anxiety for England's welfare, or the pron 
of the protestant religion.* 

V 

* 8iich id the srcnuine view of the case to be found in tb 

0U9 hifttoriefl of Ens'lami; but nvcii to that, tpe author 

tragedy ha.s iint strictly adhered, niuking fiuch alterations i 

ncce(>f<:iry for dramatic eflect. The»e alterations, we ha< 

t)cen cbligcd, naturally, -in itome mcajfure here to adapt; bi 

/iiii view of the real S»KSsk oC UiU interesting period, we mm 

So un elegant volume, \ate\>f VMV>V\«V»Ck,>a>i AA^viX'gt \Xsi>««< 

•ncitied "Lady JaneGtc^", wivA Wt 'VXm^i^-O"* <cNn^^x 

nio#f aatbeqttc buthitlieno wftv>i>a\v«\i«^ ^«tv«««*a. 
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,j,Bt »«» °'*^' .,^^g„. ia her 

JjJ%.tcbea b«^H bitt^rne- o^:&eVed 
T ; »««» **LP* w miaht almost ba«e ^f^^^^t waato 

^^••''tt'^a^ of ^^ ^""*"' ..u. 

« a secret prcs»6 .u« moBt exq^^^* 

•nt^*"- w aSl ,9be loved bun wjn H.tt, 

their Rro«»ng '!*f„.«ard to long ?«* „„gc of anxtcty 
. and w*~ .i,ej'8 eociety. y' mutual feUcny i 

in «»«*i ??^m; to interrupt tbe»r » ,^ Du*; 

« «ee«»ed 1**'^ ,„ue as here slated "X ^a^y Jane, 

^ E^ri of ^rSS:*^ »»«*.*"Sv encour^*"'** 
il^'ft bosom inen"! received any ^ - . • temped) 

XS^d have r"vVhen therefore »t «»»^J„fe„ed on 
This frien-d; W^adY Ja«« "V" ^.t into the most 
^^ »^-^ ^f^d Pembroke broke oo^ "^^^..y an 

' S nde'd Ba[f ^Xvbo« -mp tSgTady Jan. 
naturally "J'^, anu j,,oke "\*^' ed him not 1 
u!r the suflfenngs oi i and urge ^^^n 

-^^ ^b, erom r«pe 
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" BOW whhheld his Bword, yet he gave Dudley to 
dentand, thai at a Tuture lime, and place, he tk 
expect ta meet him in open conflict. 

In the midst of I.ady Jnno^s sorrow for the d( 
of Edward, Lord Guilford, by the command of 
fttheiw-and with the consent of the Uuke 
Duchess of Suffolk, solicitt-d her hand ; and ink 
•d her, by the commands of their parents, that r 
D lead her to the altar. Tbeii 




Scacj of such a proceeding ^ate Lady Jane m 
oneasiness. But accustomed to the most imp; 
.obedience, and being assured it was requisite, 
only to her own, but EnglDnd's ivclfare, she 
longer hesitated. 1 ellhe altnrnhere she knelt 
wet with her tears ; and the spirit of the sail 
Edward seemed lo st^d before her ; breathing 
soft reproaches, for her cruelty, in pledging 
-'luplial vows, crc jct the rites of sepulture * 
■ performed to liis mortal remains ! This sot 
Was, however, Irglit to that which immediately 
^wed ; when Ihim the chapel she was conducts 
the Tower, tUere to Teceive the homage of 
friends. She atnrtei vjiv\» iiTOvi.t'nviiW. y,\A\ms 
whca her owui?atsi\ta,\i« Vaa'oMii^'Mja.'^tft 
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riand, with tiie lords of the privy ceHincIl— -knelt 
her feet, and hailed her Queen of England. SI10 




rst into an rgony of tears, and implored them to 
hdraw their cruel purpose ; for no arnhition lired 
• veins j modest and retiring,, the joys of domestic 
js were all her' hopes aspired to : hut they ad- 
iced her legal right to the crown ; the hequest of' 
ward ; and ahove all, the power invested in her 
ids of establishing the reformed religion, and pre- 
iting future massacres and bloodshed. England, 
y told her, stood upon the brink of ruin ; and she 
y could save the nation from destructibn. Rome, i 
y urged, was secretly preparing ihe cruellest tdr* 
es : and she would behold her parents^ husband, 
nds, all perish, if Mary should ascend the throne, 
ey implored her to save them, and to be the pro- 
tor of her fallintr county ! 
Thus assailed on every side, and unable to stem 
torrent of united persuasion, she yielded ; and 
e herself up as a pledge for England's welfare, 
no thcHight of joy filled her labouring bosom*. 
iJoolMd (orward to a protracted scene of dan^^^r^ 
\evhy, cure, and sorrow. She coivv\6ktx^^ Vfcx- 
a victim for th^ public good, aud nn9c» \^<«^^ 
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to die for that faith in which she had been educated! 
ibr that dear native land, which gave her birth. Sbe 
xeflected with sorrow, on the many lives^ which had 
been sacrificed ; and looked forWard with horror, to 
*Ue thoughts of how many more might yet be sacri* 
juced to (hat mistaken zeal which profaned the sa- 
rred cause of religion, by inflicting tortures in the 
name, and for the sake of that blessed Redeemeri ' 
who gave his own life, a ransom for mankind ! But 
in the sweet hope of preventing the deluge of hu- 
man blood, in the divine expectation of establishing 
Ihat pure religion, which would secure the happiness 
of England, the lovely victim of ambition yielded 
her judgment, and her peace, fo the persuasions of 
her relatives. Then as she tenderly pressed the 
hand of h^r beloved Guilford, and smiled fainti/ 
upon hinrr, while a gentje sigh heaved in her bosom, 
•he exclaimed 

Oh, Guilford ? what do we givejnp for glory. 

For glory ! tliat'n a toy I would not purdutfe, 

Ao idle empty bubble: but for Eogland ! 

What mutft we Ine fur that ! since tlien my (at* 

Haa forced tli'm hard exchange upon my wul. 

Let Igracioug Heaven allow ine one request : 

For that bleasM peace in which I once did dwdl^ 

AIJ tliat I ask ii*, though my fortune frown. 

And bury nie beneath this Utal crown. 

Let that one good \ye added to my doom. 

To save this land from tyranny and Rooie.*** 

Her dignities were transient. Mary's friendi, 
though less powerful, were more numerous ; they 
were more zealous too. The church of Rome, still 
struggling for its right, and striving to redeem its 
falling greatness, ardently cherished the idea of a 
princess, educated in the strict tenets of their reli* 
gion ; a bigo't in faith ; one who had been taught to 
prefer martyrdom, to a denial of her belief; wl)OM ] ' 
MterOf morose, and wubeudvci^ dvs^o&ltion would not I 
^iurink from the pQifoTcaacioe oi\x<&ttD»iX\\^^^^S»giA ^ 
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eren though that rigour should teach her, that the 
devastation of human-kind was necessary to suppod 
the cause of the catholic faith. M<iry/on the death 
of Edward, had retired to Kenning Hall, in the 
county of Norfolk ; and con)mencing her opera- 
tions, soon found herself at the head of a strong 
force. Northumberland summoned his levies, de- 
termined to oppose Mary's army, and sustain the 
rights of Lady Jane ; but he soon learned how 
fruitless is ambition, and how uncertain are its ef- 
fects. Notwithstanding the enthusiasm with which 
Jane's claims had been received, and the readiness 
with which they had be^n admitted, even those very 
persons, who had bent the knee before her, who 
with earnest entreaty, and hands uplifted had be- 
sought her to defend their laws, and faith, now vent- 
ed execrations on her name, proclaimed her trait- 
ress, and doomed her devoted head to the scaffold. 
The very rabble who had echoed the youthful 
usurper's name, with shouts of exultation and de- 
lighty no sooner heard of the approach of the 
Princess Mary, than they crowded to greet her, 
hailed her as^their Queen, and conducted her to the 
7ower in triumph. Northumberland's army, for the 
most part, deserted him, and the few who remained 
were so lukewarm in the cause, that he dared not 
lead them to encounter the army of the victorious 
Mary. Finding all lost, he attempted to quit the 
kingdom — but was prevented, and soon afterwards 
condemned, and executed. 

Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester, who had been 
confined in the Tower, by order of Edward^ at the 
suggestion of the Duke of Somerset the protector, 
was now by Mary's order not only set at liberty, 
but invested with all his former religious power, and 
soon afterwards chosen Lord Chancellor. 

This ambitious prelate resolved, at every hazard, 
io abolish the protestant tallh, aud eotitoc^ ^^ 

24* 
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her filid obedience to her parents, but in which htt 
own inclination had not ixUy share whatever. The * 
Duchess of Sufibik also accused herself, as the mur- 
derer of her beloved child ! ^nd her ^rief almost 
amounted to ins![in.it/. Jane alone stood firm ; and| 
supported by religion, bowed her head with humbla 
resignation to the will of Heaven. She even offered 
consolation to her alHicted friends ; and, deep as her 
Bufferings were, neither complaint or reproach es- 
caped her lips. Guilford, even in the agony oC hid 
heart, now gazed upon her with wonder and re- 
doubled admiration! " How is it, my beloved, (hd 
cried), in this hour of desolation and sorrow, when 
all around thee are involved in anguish and despair, 
thou alone appearest calm and undisturbed, as if 

• thou didst defy the pow«r of fate ; and those eyei 
w(iich flolved in torrents on the death of Edward, 
are now dry ; as though thou didst disdain the com- 
mon weakness of humanity ; oh, why is this .^" 

** It is, my Guilford, that I would teach thee to 
, prepare thy rnind for all those gloomy horrors which 
must ensue ! The time for, tender thoughts, and 
soft endearments is passed and gone ! Our joys 
^ are fled ; for ever fled J and we have now another 
part to play. We must now learn to bear, with for- 
titude, those evils we have no power to avert ; that 
even in death we may triumph over our f()es— and 
teach them, that virtue is superior to the power of 
fate, and cannot be subdued! Oh I canst thou 
think, beloved of my soul-, thou first and dearest ob- 
ject of rny fond affection, canst thou believeUhy 
. Jane insensible to all thy sorrows, thine and my pa- 

f rent's sorrows ? No ! Guilford, na ! Words can- 
not speak the anguish of my heart ! It swells^ it 
heaves with afrony : and faia \vou\d ^oxvc \V^V<v«t^vN. 
/brtb : but yet^ it must not be, U *\ft VVi^i VA. qJIVxjiwc^^ 
nature to endure/ and we raust lexxru \}ittft>a^V«*^^ 
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^^ Amazemeat ! thou lovely moral izcr ! Bp«al; 
tell me, what energy is this, which can inspire tlqr 
youth and gentle sex, with such unshaken courage, 
such divine constancy ?" 

^* It is the constancy of truth and innocence ; k 
i$ the sacred bulwark of religion, which, like a rock 
6f adamant, stands firm, against the opposing wa?ei. 
The rock of faith remains unshaken, even amid the 
'^u&h of worlds !" 

The afflicted Guilford caught a ray of raspiralioi 
from ^^ lovely enthusiast ; and, stifling his sorrows, 
parted from her with more composure than he had 
dared to hope ; when they were conducted to sepi- 
rate prisons, there to await their future doom ! 

On her trial. Lady Jane evinced the same ub- 
daunted fortitude ! As she stood at the bar— ber 
, youth, her exquisite beauty, the dignity of her de- 
portment, the calm resignation of her cauntenance, 
aiad the bewitching sweetness of her voice and 
manner, appealed to every heart. The attentive 
ajudience sat in mournful silence : their eyes riveted 
on her lovely face, they listened to her pleadio|. 
Her very judges melted ; the teurs ran down upon 
their silvery beards ; whilst they wrung their \mk 
VOL pity for the beauteous victim of ill advist^ ambi* 
tion. Even the stern unrelenting Gardiner wai 
•pnened for a time ; a touch of pity shot athwart 
his flinty breast, and he almost doubted whether it 
w^ a mortal who stood arraigned before him.* But 
the shouts of applause which rung round the Hall, 
when her artless tale was finished, stifled the grow- 
ing pity in his soul ; and he looked upon her as t 
, Creature of danger — dangerous in the power of vir- 
tue and of beauty — dangerous to the cause of bii 
bigoted faith ; for who that had eyes, or ears, would 
iAiovi the stern, morose, infuriated Mary — when thii 
lovely saint, in the gxxvie o^ vft^xVeJ^v^ ^ ^Vsi^^d Uefere 
ihem i Gai'dinev i^avf m^t^ ^^xi^^xV>>^^\x ^«»ai^< 
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dest unassuminjsr sweetness of Jane, than 
lerhaps be warded by his, and the big6ted 

utmost zeal. She must perish therefore ; 
r heaviest crime in this Jivorld, was the po»» 
of that goodness, which would be her pa8»" 
the realms of bliss ! ! 

alas, how much anguish has blind supenitl- 
med ! Religious controversy is a waste of 
s time ; a dereliction from moral feeling, and 
ice to the Deity J Religion is in the soul, it 
be blended with our existence ! The path 
en is from the heart. If we preserve that 
^ure and spotless, wo must hope that an al- 
and merciful judge, will acctpt the tribute, 

es3 of the mode in which the offering was 

» 

trained at length, the Lords of the covncil re- 
y pronounced the fatal sentence on her life ! 
tears, and groans burst forth : and every 
ow seemed bursting, as the beauteous Jant 
I from the awful tribunal of pretended justice, 
irison ; there to await the execution of bet 
je. 

i€ midst of the pitying crowd, sat Pembroke: 
fiery and impetuous temper would have broke 
^execrations against her persecutors, had not 
)e of preserving hers and Guilfbrd^s life re* 
d him. Pembroke was violent, but not vxn- 
His anger toward Guilford had been ex- 
! ; and, under the influence of jealousy, and 
nent, he had attached himself to Mary's cause, 
itered into league with Gardiner. Besides, 

editor Hoes not i>er« w»h to HsMrt tbnt all fomM, or 
&ith are unnecrw^ary, or equally conductfe to religiow 
boly tentiment: hut to exprers a wish that the advocatet 
' degree of faith, and fi r «>veiy form c.( outward worship, 
jriDit to all the rame lil erty of thought whieh the«| di^ 
• theawehof, and clie laiiMi nQ|« oC iUKtSM^ ^^^m^^^mti^ 
M^ die^ead ujMHi, 



ftSiy TAI.E3 Ctr THE DUilMA. 

Northumberland, while in power, made the disco?* 
ery, and not daring to bring hifti to trial, had re«ohr- 
ed upon his being secretly murdered : but Guilford 
had learned the dange *, and tortured between the 
thoughts of betraying his father, or being accessaiy 
to the death of his friend, his mind was distracted; 
when friendship prevailed over duty, and by a strat- 
egem he preserved the life of Pembroke ; which m 
operated upon him, tiiat his former resentments faded 
away, and every dormant spa|K of affection reviyed 
in liis bosom ; so that, when the tide of events chang- 
ed, when Guilford and Jane were sentenced to deati, 
he resolved to usx) every effort to preserve their livet. 
He now possessed some influence with IVlary, and 
this he determined to use to the uttermost ! 

At an early hour, in the morning of the day ap- 
pointed for the execution of Lord Guilford and Ladj 
Jane, the watchful Gardiner (now chancellor) was 
in the Tower, to inspect the preparations, and aet 
that no drlay should occur in the approaching catas- 
trophe. The account which the lieutenant of the 
Tower gave of thoir resignation, and 9corn of the 
terrors of approaching death, pained his heart; and 
alarmed, Irs-t their youfh, beauty, and innocence, 
should awaken compassion, and excite the people to 
revolt, the orders for the execution of Lady Jaoe 
on the outside of the Tower were countermanded, 
and every possible secrecy was* observed. Her ex- 
ecution was therefore to take place within the Tow- 
er ; and Gardiner gave his strict commands that no 
crowds should be saffcred within the gates, to 
** weep, and wail, and wring their hands, and spread 
the tale how like a saint she suffered I" While 
impressing these, ideas on the lieutenant, Gardiner 
was surprised by the sudden entrance of Pembroke; 
and still more surprised at tlie purport of his visit, 

hrhwh was to bear lo Lr»xd Gvillfoid and Lady Jana 

« free p;irdoa from V\\e Qv\ct^v\, 
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Oardincr Gjpi-ttiwRd )ii^ diMpprobDtEon o** MCb • 
tneaaiire ; and also bis resentment agouist Pein> 
broke, Tor ui^ing the Queen to a mercy and grace, 
«o ill4inied and hazardous, as thus lo grant pardon 
to one trlio had dared to wear her uown and wreat 
the authority from her hunds. la vain Pcn^rok« 
pleaded : Gardiner considured him only aa a lovct, 
«nd treated his remonstrancea with cool contempt, 
<3eclaring, proudly, that while he held the seat, no 
pardon should be granted to heretics or traitors ; 
and immediately leil him, to seek the presence of 
Mary. 

Pembroke did not much regard (he threata of the 
prelate. Mary's word was pledged and could aot 
be revoked ; and, exulting in the happy tidings be 
had to communicate, he hastened to the several 
apartments where the prisoners were confined. 

The beauteous Jane, who through the night bad 
kept her watchrul vigils, forgtlful of this transient 
world, her whole soul henl on her approach to the 
realms of everlasting bliss, was now interrupted in 
her pure devotions by the sudden entrance of Guil- 
ford and Fembroko with the joyful n«.'M« ^ *^« 
Qaeea'a free pardaa. Guilford wtt«\.ii«o»y«\*ft.-w^ 
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to file will of Heaven, and prepared to bow Iter DMk 
to the Btruke of fate, wu not iDneneible to the jofi 
oflife. The sight of her adored Guilford had anw 
«d all the tender aympathie* of nature ; to live h- 
loved, was a hope, a tranecendent hope of happioea, 
willingiy to be admitted : and though death for Jim 
had few pangs, raited as her pure soul was abon 
thecommonweakneaii of humanity, yet life had ntto; 
charms, while Guilford, a* the treasure nnd aoj^ccM 
that life, was spared to her. She knelt and poured 
out thanks to her Almighty Father, for this oaei- 
pected joy! but her ardent thanksgivings were inler- 
mpted by Gardiner, who came to confirm the gn- 
eious pardon of the Queen, and to give more ampk 
testimony of her grace and future favour. Hei 
anxiety for their eternal peace was, he said, mort 

iaa object with her than their present welfare ; and 
she had therefore issued her royal mandate, that ihej 
should instantly renounce their heresy, and yieU 
obedience to the church of Rome ! Guilford and 
Jane startsd at the idea of abjuring their faith, bu! 
Gardiner informed them, on such terms only could 
their pardon be contttiwiW 

" *TiB fnlae as heft (^eTc\wHvfc4««voS\?3Mis&.'^<ro 
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testrictiTin. It is thy base insidious arts hare induced 
her to retract that lull and ftee pardon granted to 
me ; and canst thou dare to think, princds will so 
far forget their dignity and power, to barter Ihelr 
-jgmce and favour, us liomish priests their pardons ?^ 

Gardiner treated his violence and resentment with 
the most insulting coolness ; and, deliberately show^ 
tn^ him the signet of the Queen, said he probably 
^vould not dispute its power ; or presume to mistake 
iier majesty's meaning. Pembroke flew to the 
Queen, and found the treacherotis report toe true. 
Mary refused to fulfil 'her given word on any other 
^OFOis than those alreadjr ofiered ; and he had the 
agpny of knowing that his bebyved friends were led 
to the scaffold, without the power on his part to avert 
their dreadful doom ! 

Guiiibrd and Jane resisted all the insidious per* 
suasions of Gardiner, to abjure their heresy, and 
preserve their lives. He indeed argued with that in^ 
furiated zeal, which so strongly marked the prelates, 
of those dreadful times ; but all in vain. Jane re- 
mained unmoved, and Guilford, inspired by her bright 
example, refused the conditional mercy offered; then 
clasping again, and again, his tender partner to his' 
breast, he exerted his utmost fortitude, and with a 
firm and steady step, proceeded to the scaffold.-- 

The merciless prelate still continued his persecu* 
tions towards Jane ; while she entreated him to 
leave her to herself ; and permit her to-«mp1oy, un- 
disturbed, the few intervening moments which still 
remained, betweea her and eternity. Gardiner al ^ 
this became incensed, and accused her of folly, per- 
version of judgment, and the sin of yielding her life 
for the confirmation of erroiF 1 

^ Peace (she exclaimed), I [Hrithee peace— ^re 
we shall meet agaia, it will he truly known, who 
judge aright f or who persist in WTot\ VAV^^^^^w^- 

«5 
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'' Wilt fctiou then die, die in the cause of cur« 
heresy— 4hy blood be on thy head ! !" - * 

Bfy bbod be where it falh ; let the earth bide it ; 
An<^ BXay it never rise or call for vengeance. 
Oik^ that \ were the last rhall fall a victim 
■ To Mal*b inhttOMui wrath ! thou gracious Heaven ! 
Heal- and defend at length thy suffering people ^ 
Rmlte vp a. Monarch of the Royal Blood, 
)ii|«ve, pioa«> e(|uitable» wisey and ^ood ; 
Aikd deal out* jqstice with, a righteous band : 
Andi when he fliills,. oh may he leave a son 
With' equal virtues to adorn his throne. 
To laSiBst times the bitasing to convey. 
And guard that fiiith>for which I^ die to-day.*** 

Xotwilhs^anding her calmness and ^esignatioi 
JTane^a fi>rtkii(d0 was again put to a severe test^ ! 
]>artingf from her weeping attendants ; but she e: 
iiortcd them to patience, and distdhuting some .ti 
iiing gifts among them, embraced, and. hade them i 
^.^teruat farewell ! As sho passed along to the plai 
4)f cxoQulion, she met th^ headless bo<5^'of her hu 
hand straamtpg with blood. She motioned with h< 
hand, ^at the bearers should stop awhile, and 
silence they obeyed. She gazed onithe lifeless for 
for a fiiw roomentfl— 4hen breallitng a sigh, desiri 
them <Ki proceed ; and calmly approached the sot 
fold. An awful stillness now prevailed ; — no soui 
disturhed<the deathlike silence, save the bell tollio 
at intervals, its solemn knell. When on the sci 
fold, the addressed the by-standers, saying — << tb 
her Qlibiice was not that she had l^d her hand up< 
the ciown; her crime was that she had not' rejects 

} it wilh> sufficient constancy. She had erred in fili 
obedieoce rather than from ambition ; and willing 

, resigpiod herself to death, afr the only atonement si 
had it in her power to .make to the injured state 
and ahe trqstediher sentence would! be as a wamii 
to tkwe who might hereaCter ttead in her steps ; ar 

pFt/f$thfit inaocenee is no \\x«Il \^ft^\cv\^^\.%,'Ck>^i^v 

of 4dedl$, vhieh tend t^ mVio:^ V\i^ c;^\xks(\>\x\\v^ :^ 
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She then ordered herself to be disrpbed, and 
clasping her hands, she raised her eyes to heaven, 
ejaculated a short but fervent prayer, and bowed her 
devoted head to the murderous axe. 

So fare tbee well, thou beauteous excellence ; 
While history'9 golden page of sacred truth, 
Records the tablets of thy Fpotiens life : 
The matchless power of thy extensive jT^ipd: 
Tl)^ peerless beauty of thy blooming youth. 
Bendine beneath the' rod oftyranny ! 
Htimantty ! shall on thy grave let fall 
The tear, whilst pitv heaves the tender sigh, 
Ana ouasocruttis tliy hapless nauic for ever ! t 
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The necnnd, iilier, winch ihii piomiae carnn; 

«^ ehoottth mt, thall gft o« inuei (u hi datrea. 

Tba diird, dull lesd, warning all as blnni; 

Wio ehootilh mr, matt give onij Jtazard all hi Itath. 

How ihall 1 know If I do cliwre the right T" 

It was the singular whim of an Italian nobleman, 
residing in hia casUe of fielmont, to devise n new 
mode of wooing. He was wealtby, and had one 
daughter, a lady of exquisite beauty, an only child, 
who was heiress lo all his riches. Being well awaro 
that her fortune would expose her to a variety of 
suitors, and that she would probably be deceived, 
and imposed upon — he resolved lo guard her if pos- 
sible from that danger, though he lef\ her liable to a 
much greater ., as, accoi:d\iigto\v\aTOiite.,*aR."w«"^ 
be choaea by one she d\4i\o\\oN^,wA.\»ftx^'*^* 
25» 



$94 TALES Of ¥^E DRAMJL. 

life thas be rendered wr^ched, by an ill sorted 
union. It was, when on his death bed, the idea 
■truck him that hewoutd at least make an effort 
to save his beloved child from becoming the prey 
of avaiice : hp therelbfe drew up a te^lti^ifnt, the 
purport of which was, that his daughter must nerer 
marry unless she consented to be won afler the 
mtoner of his will ; wherein he ordered three 
caskets, one of gold, one of silver, and one of lead, 
to be secretly prepared ; and upon the choice of 
these, she was to he cither won or lost. But ia 
order to prevent too many bold adventurers from 
intruding, eiich suitor was to be enjoined by oatk 
to the obiservance of three things : first, -never te 
unfold to any one which casket he chose, next if 
he chose wrong, never to marry, and lastly to de- 
part immediately on the failure of his venture. 

The lady Portia's beauty and attractions, and 
her excessive wealth, rendered her an d[>ject of 
great notoriety. Her fame spread abroad, and the 
fair heiress of Belmont was the theme of numerous 
tongues. Notwithstanding the penalty of eternal 
•celibacy — she was assailed by suitors in abundance, 
who ventured the hazard. The first was the Prince 
of Morocco ; he deliberated over and over again, 
read, and re-read the inscriptions ; the superb gold 
casket, inlaid with gcms^ — attracted his attention, 
and he translated the motto to his own fancy. 

Who ehooitth me, 9hall gain what many men duire. 
Why that's the lady : all the world desires her ; 
From the four corners of the earth they come 
To kiss this shriue, this mortal breathmg saiot. 

One of these three contains her heavenly picturi). 

Is't like, that lead cftti\.a\x»\iftt 

Or shall I think \n sW^et «>M?%\tttiD««^, 
Being ten time* undervtiVaieA \a \rj*^ %^AA\ 
O sififiil thought \ nenwr ao t\ 0^ % <^ 
Was set in worse than 1«^- 



He 'denMDdeil (he key, and «ag«ljr Wening flie 
vaskst, found u (Vightful dettlh^g head, wAh ■.scroll 
'imnitft titaalbe vacant Qje- -KMHilainiag Uwae words : 




The Prince, deeply mortified, toiA btofeir©— 1«- 
tnenting his disappointment, in the Ioh of m fair k 
bride, and the unfortunate sacrifice be had vMide, ia 
condemning hunself to perpetual celibacy. 

The second auilor was the piince-of Awyin, > 
proud irapetious man, who imsgined the wnJasuufo 
for him alone, Portia's beauty, or her virttre^ was 
no attraction to 'him ; he Init desired her wealth, and . 
the honour of having won a (•■'■^ which «o many I . 
were resolved to cionlend for. The penalty haaanled 
was not any extraordinary mortificstion to him, aa 
he felt DO great disposition to part with his freedom 
— or stoop to the servile task of wooing in the ordi- 
nary way. On eicaniining the caskels, ne disdained 
to touch the Jeaden one, on^ I'he ^(A&V« «£.«(X«&S.'ci 
, despise, as gol^ fae said altittclei" Wft^*J^"B«5i^- 
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run imrty^^ because ho would not jump irith com- 
noD spiritfl, or rank him witli the birbnrous hoara 
of "fiittfttft«iZ€5."' He 'would " asavimc deaiert" 
which the motto on the silver casket implied : 

Who'choostth me shall get om much at hit detenu. 

That was doubtless the lady ; and his vanitj 
whispered that he did deserve her. He then poffl- 
po^sly demanded the key, and in full confidence 
opened the casket : — but his mortification was ex- 
treme, when the head of a blinking ideot sprung ap, 
presenting him with a schedule :— -hb started back; 
*aad indignantly exclaimed — 

Who ekooeeth me shall get as much as he dsservts 

Did I deserve no more than a fool's bead 1 
Is that my prize 'i are my deserts no better % 

(then snatching the paper, he read—) 

The fire seven- times tried tliis ; 
Seven times tried that judgment is. 
That did never choose amiss ;> 
N Some there be that shadows kiss ; 

Such have b^t a shadow's l;»liss.*** 

He walked up and down the room much agitated 
-—and presently took his departure, saying angrily, 
as he looked at the grinning head, which seemed to 
mock his vexation — 

Still more fool I shaD appear, 
By the time I linger here; 
With one fooI^s head I came to woo. 
Bat I go away with two.*** 

/ Belmont castle was now generally thronged with 
visiton|. The grave and the gay — the wise and the 
foolish— came, and formed at times such a motley 
group, that they excited the wit and mirth of Por- 
t/a, who, in secret, passed her ^ud^ment on them to 

J^er favourite coiBpaniou an^ %\x^ii^^xiL\.^^x>asA. V 
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party of six were at one time at Belmont, whom sh^ 
thus laughingly described : — 

"Heavens! jVerissa, what a group of suitors 
have we here, the very best of them is good for no- 
thing ; aijd v/hat terms shall we find for the worst. 
The Neapolitan Prince is a sort of -colt, whose only 
virtue is that he can shoe his horse, a merit on which 
he prides himself abundantly. If his horse and he 
could change conditions, then we might see a colt 
riding an ass — instead of an ass spurring a colt. 
The County Palatine thinks mirth a sin ; his coun- 
tenance was never found guilty of a smile ; he looks 
like December ail the year through ! An I marry 
him, ray wall must be hung with black, for his eyes 
will turn every tiling sable he looks upon. I had 
ratlier be niarrkd to a deaih^s h^ad^ wilk a bone in 
his mouthy than to ^either of Uusc. Heaven defend me 
from these two. 

" Then there's the pretty little French Lord, Mon- 
sieur Le Bon : — he is too little for a man ; and too 
big for a boy ; and altogether too insigi^ii«ca{^t either 
to merit praise or censure. But Heaven miide him, 
and so let him pass for a man. The young Knglish^ 
man, Baron Faulconbridge, may stand ,for the ba- 
lance of number tea, when we have taken the figure 
one away. He is a cipher ; hii* brains are emoty ; 
nothing over having gone in, nothing can be eXfierted 
to come out. He hal,h neither Latin, Frev^ch, nor 
Italian — therefore can say nothing to me. He 
speaks only his mother tonjiue, with which I, holding • 
no kindred, can say nothing to hun. If we should 
woo it must be in pantomimo, and if we wed, our 
children will be born dumb — their parents' tongues 
being useless commodities. The Scottish Lord is 
the quintessence of Christian charity ; he meekly 
took a box on the ear of the Englishman, promising 
lo return it Avith interest when they met in Scotia. 
The young German Duke, druu^s. ot %o\i«>t ^Sa.'^i^^"! 



tv^t -f ^.ff 'The only *^^i, Heaven, take 
-e»d^Be«9 ot »^ yy It 18 tn« "^ • virtues.' 

please «]f 0".»a life was ene «V.S. ^out ', h« mtoo 
^ B«t ^""^^u „tvetv and good hum ^j ^ 

Catber'8 Ufe time a ^q entitle u ^ ^^^^^ ^tt 

?*that once -^ fe^lords she W We«^ 
««e9teem- ^ "^ ^^ ^^ n'«*®i!?found herself wi 
were as *« P^T, a„d she •'ft^'? fTesent himseV 
^'::anrLo^J Bassanio n.>^^^^ indeed 

rng that *»* ^ «eimont •- his v» 
' the gates of Bel fovourable ren 

welcome- , ,uAved a ^^ ^® t *. ^«« ^^"^ ** 
- Ba«amo^-^t.V^«gJ^W^-^ 
bnince of y^^\ ,^^^1 ^* 
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^uis of Montferrat. His fortunes were too restricted 
to look on her then with hope ; but, now that her 
fiite was as a lottery, and herself the rich prize to be 
adventured for, hope might be admitted ; yet he 
knew not how to pursue the advantage laid open to 
bis view. Being of a liberal disposition, and some- 
thing too anxious in doing honour to his father's me- 
mory by a show of rather too much magnificence, he 
had incurred many debts indiscreetly, which, from a 
sense of probity, he was now desirous to acquit hinS'- 
self of. They preyed upon his mind, and lus prime 
of youth was clouded by the remembrance of those 
errors which he had committed in his less than 
prime. Bassanio was in truth an honest man— not 
according to the common acceptation of the terai, 
but according to its real principle : for honesty, like 
many other terms used in this great world, is more 
talked of than understood, and rather practised than 
• felt It is a commendation all are ambitious to pos* 
sess-— but few desirous to deserve. Most men would 
be considered honest There's scarce a knave e«- 
istinc, but would be deemed an, honest man, and 
purchase that reputation at some little cost. There's 
many a one is called an honest man who nothing 
knows of honesty's inherent quality, except that he 
pays his debts when they are due : but, though it 
were dishonest leaving them unpaid, possessing the 
means wherewithal to discharge them ;' yet, taken 
in the abstract, that still is no absolute test of hon- 
esty. One man will pay his debts because he needs 
more credit. — Another, because his pride forbids 
him hazarding a suspicion that his coffers are empty. 

A third, because he does not love the torment of 

much importunity !— Oh ! there are many., many, 
motives, for these trifling acts of honesly, still of 
itself no part. 

What tbea is honesty, thai cota^xdi^iMfcWfcNw^^ 
wbkb fomm the morel convM^ ^«»HiMOii'nR&^^ 
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nan? Ho is an honest man, who freely pays h» 
father's debt, to bis creditor's son^ there not beiog 
any proof extant, to avouch tHe debt. He is ao 
honest man, who strictly performs his given promise, 
even though repentance should go hand in hand with 
the performance ; and he is honest too, who haviag 
choice^ to injure or be injured, will rather choose to 
bear the injury himself, than press it on his neigh- 
bour. Oh, honesty! so delicate are thy distinc- 
tions, 80 intricate thy motives, that scarcely one 
amidst the mlHion can thy worth define, or charac- 
terize thy pristine beauty ! 

Bassanio was honest, ey^n according to these rigid 
fuies ; and the thought of having incurred obligations' 
which he was not at present aWeto repay, and might 
in some measure have avoided, was a heavy weight 
upon his mind. Delic&ey for a long time withheld 
him from any attempt at visiting Pprtia ; yet when 
ho found the worthless dared adventure for her, why 
not he^ try his fortune also. There was no dishon- 
our ; and he might be successf\il. Nay^ something 
whispered that he ghould be so ! But by what means 
could he obtain the requisite supplies? Boldly 
dashing against despair, he imparted his wishes to 
a well I tried frieud, the' worthy Antonio, a merchant 
of great repute in Venice. 

In Belmont ia a lady richly left, 

And she U fair., and, fairer than that word 

Of wondrous virtues: sometiniea from hereye^ 

I did receive fair ppeechless messages : 

Her nam^ is Portia ; notliini; undervalued 

To Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia — 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth ; 

For the four winds blow in from cMery const 

Renowned suitors^— i 

♦ *•***# 

Oh I my Antonio, \Yv\d \ bul viva vaeana 
To hold a rival \Aace "w'xlVx otve ol \Jcveta, 
I have a mind preatvge^ 'me9,\x«^\\yvt\t\.. 
That I flbliiiI4 quteoUovL^fisa V^q iwx»&a.\A%^^^ 
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Antcmto, faaving no present, means of giving Ba9- 
Sftnio a supply of money, bade him go forth, and 
try his credit to. the utternioi^t,' — and he little doubted 
but a £bw hours would furnish him to the full limU 
of his wishes. 

In this extremity Bassanio and Antonio applied 
for three thousand ducats to Shylock, a wealthy Jew 




merchant^ of usurious practices, but which were 
:^^eatly checked by Antonio, whose benevo'.ence 
and integrity/ reprobated the idea of taking advan- 
tagC'Of his fellow creatures' necessities, and therefore 
^ he frequently lent out money gratis ; thereby bring- 
r ing down the rate of usance : and thus he, following 
tl^ bent of his merciful inclination, had rescued 
many who had applied to him from the heavy pen- 
alty of their foiCeitures to Shy lock. The Jew there- 
fore hated him ; and finding he now* required assist- 
ance at his hands, it w^s to him a Subject of great 
exultation and of future hope. He reproached An- 
tonio, howev^er, in the first place, with the many in- 
sults he T^^d put upon himy the various injuries he 
had done him^and inquired whether Ocv^ \^\xv^v«i- 
brance was ^^ iadncemetki to be{f\ei\^ .\i\vcv*\\xVvik 
imurofmeemf • 
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•^ I am a. like ^^^'g^/^^^^^o •gnin (repW An. 
kiM*, llbtt iii«jrf «^^ **"^ «^«^«. e«arf i&e ^^ 



I wiiH be frk»d« •^'* J^«» »^ >»wi yo» late, 
SnpW TOOT preBCO* wanto, mod take bo dok 
OriSirforjiw iDJSri, aodyoall not bew m. 
TUs if kUad I ofcr.*** 

« Kind indeed, if thoo'rt in earnest/' refdied An- 
toiiio. 

Shjlock then told him he meant this kindaen^ 
requested him to employ a notary, and i^rely b 
neny sport, to sign a bond, that if he did not repay 
the money at the time specified, the forfeiture shosM 
he a pound of flesh, to be cut off from any part of 
his h^Mly, that most pleased him. Antonio, sur* 
nHsed at what he conceived the Jew's libera%, 
<^eadily agreed ; but Bassanio disapproved, declaring 
1m would rather forego every advantage, than An- 
Ummo should put seal to such a bond for lum. 

<*What should we foar? (leturned Antonio.) I 
alMdl not be called upon for the forfeiture, mthin 
thaoe two nsonths, I can repay the moBeys— the 
tarm proposed is three and ere that time expire, I 
«i»t€l IIm» return of thrioe three times the vake of 
thtthondL^ 

Slg^otk looked aeorafiilly upon Bassanio, and 
atiakw^ tend, with uplifted btf* e«laimed- 
''CMi! Ihlhor Abraham tllwhat these ChristiaDi 
4MO^ wWsa owm bard dealinn teach them suspicioD 



Mf «iiitb a forWtir^.^ ponnd of o»ft'» TO«h- 
^^ ^ ^Yohi%> T>i« kSTof ^^'Stl?^^'* ' 
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friendship; but you will none — suspicion Is the 
Christian's motto. Well, well, no matter. If yau 
will lake me, so — if not, farewell." 

Bassanio was not by any means relieved of his 
fears ; but, somewhat ashamed of the Jew's re- 
proaches, he gave a reluctant consent. The money 
was obtained ; and after doe preparations, Bassanio, 
with his madcap friend, the sprightly Gratiaho, and 
a numerous train of well dressed attendants, set sail 
for Belmont ; where he was most favourably re- 
ceived by the Xady Portia, who, though she dared 
not venture to say he had been long looked for, gav« 
him a welcome so cordial, as to convince him that 
he was no uhpleasing visitor. 

Bassanio freely imparted to the fair dame, that 
he had not any recommendation to her favour, save 
, the sincerity of his love ; and that all the wealth he 
possessed flowed in his veins. He was indeed a 
gentleman ; but a most poor one. Portia did not 
'value him the less for bis want of wealth — -but loVed* 
bim more for his integrity in owning that want ; and 
she entreated him to spend a few days at Belmont 
before he ventured for her, — as in choosing wrong, 
^she must lose his company immediately : but Bas- 
sanio, too impatient for delay, said he was on the 
rack, and implored her to let him try his fortune. 

Pqrtia then, attended by her laidies, conductevi 
him to the chamber — " Away (she cried) : in one of 
these caskets I am locked." 

If you^o love me, you will 6nd me out. 
Nerivsa, and die rest, stand all ah>of— 
Let music sound, while he doth make his choice ; 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swanlike end. 
Fading in music.*** 

The musicians began a pleasing air, wiiile a 
«weetly warbling voice echoed through the lo^^ 



304 TALES OF THE DRAMl. 

Tell me wlere is fancy bred, 
Or in the heart, or in the head ** 
How begot, how nourished '] *** 

lihich was replied to in a deep sonorous strain— 

It i8 engendered in the eye.', 
With gazing fed ; and fancy lie* 
^ In the cradle where it lies. 

Let us all ring fancy's knell ; 

ril iM^in it— Kling, dong, bcU. **♦ 

Innumerable voices filled the chorus with "Ding, 
dong, bell — Ding, dong, bell ;" and when the invisi- 
ble musicians ceased, all was hushed as the grave. 
It was a scene of intense anxiety : — Portia hithert© 
had been afraid lest her suitors should v/in the prize ; 
now she trembled lest it should be lost, and more 
than once was on the point of giving her lover some 
clue to choose right : but the remembrance of the 
oath she had given to her father on his dyrng bed, 
never to betray the secret, made her shudder — and 
she dared not, though her future happiness was in 
the scale, turn the beam by a breach of honour. 
While Bassahio was* deliberating, she secretly in 
vokcd the spirit of her vor>erated father. 

Oh ! my loved sire, from, thy high pent look down^ 
And li!t thy spirit guide the choice of him, 
, AVho;n most my heart approves, and ve;ioiatc8 ; 
Whose virtues are his wealfJK whose love is mine ^ 
As in my soul he holiis the foror.iost \:\ue ; 
So let him be my future friend and guide, 
illy monitor ; a:ul, the full sum «;f all, ■* 
The loving hiu<band of a lender w'fe. 
Let insjuration-load his trembling hand 
'i'o touch the shrine \\h(?re he would worship pay, 
A faithful houiMge which I would reluVn, 
And freely call uie his!, and (VJill him mine, 
Jf such might he the Ijounteous will of Heaven, 
And thine, — thy graciowa "nvvW, \tv^ «a.\t\\ft«A. «8^it<l ; 
JLoved father, hear me \— Wat \\y^ ^•A\x^\KO%»i\v\ 
^od if thou caast, her svip^Vv^i^jiUoxv ^t^^xvx.. 
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' M.KCB.NT 0^ '«"*=». ^i. firmest 

OflgH B««*?u" influence «^, T^Lbe caskeU 
"•*"ly;r7ltettnmat«>o. 
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„d flattenng no^ . ^„ Utte the pi* j^oca. w 

?: bad felt n» »"* ,Jt bteatb »««^L o^nappfe* 
S bUtn Vieaved, yet feteotog to Js "^ d to 

aecmed as " A-r^as feartw^ oi indeed a P^. 

\s Portia, most exq ,g . and"* v^ ^ere a® 

IS^itWr uBassanio. and Port bu o 
i mia»« , * r gold. ** "vipv vrere scm j ^^\^ 
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turned pale. Portia, wi& modest 8 weetaesSjTefyie^ 
•ed his confidence — ^snying she was now 6«f iHiiiKK 
4nd must have the half of any thing oontanfed infle 
paper. 

" Oil ! sweet Portia (he replied), here are a few of 
the inost painful words thkt eter blotted paper.— 
Alas ! I have en|«aged myself to a dear fiiend, that 
dear friend to his worst enemy to supply my neaok." , 

-But is it tnfe, Salerio 1 



Have all bis ventures •failed'— what not one hit 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
Fr«n Lisbon, 6arbary,and India 1 
And not one vessel *scape the dreadful tonch 
Of merchant-marring rocks 1*** 

^' Not one, my Lord," returned Salerio ; witotlM 
proceeded to inform him, that th« Jew's vengeance 
was so great, there was no hope. The merchuis, 
the Magnificos, and even the Duke himself, had 
endeavoured to persuade him from hii» plesr-aad 
offered their own security for the payment of tbe 
money — ^but nothing could drive'him fmfahis apH 
4>f forfeiture, of justice and hi& bon«L 

Portia, much distressed, inquired of Bassaaio 
what sum his friend owed the merciless Jiew ; o^ 
being told three thousand ducats, eagerly exdaim^ 

What no more *? 
Pay him six thousand, and deface the bond ; 
Double six thousaad, and then treble that. 
Before a friend of this description 
Shall lose a hair through my Bassaoio's ^ult. *** 

" First go with me to church, and call me wifti 
and then without delay depart for Venice. Tot 
shall have gold tot pay the petty debt twenty tirofl 
over : when it is paid, bring your true friend bithcif 
he shall be received with tender welcome." 

Portia was then conducted by Bassanio to choid^ 
wbem he received \iet Y!Axv^\ ^mq^^ ^>(^ ^is^sssi^^ ^m 
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le tpnebtl; Gratiano pledged hia failh to Neriasa, 
'ho fiaa promised to be hia, upon conditioD tbat tb^ 
<ord Bassanio won her mistress. This importwt 
etetnony ended, thej took an affectionate: l«Ave «f 
»eir wives, and set out piwthasle for Venice. 

A strange idea crossed the mind of Portia, tm 
caring the nitture of Antonio's bond to the Jew, 
tsat she could save hitn,'not by a course of law so 
rsuch as by the aptness of the thought which had 
truck her. She^hastily called Neussa, bidding 
>«T prepare instantly to fallow, their husbands to 
Venice. She had ^reat work in hand, she said, 
»ut would ^ive her intelligence of her plans when 
key were in her coach, which waited for them at 
^ (lark gate. She then dispatched a Servant with 




L letter to Padua, 1o Iter cousin fiellario, a doctor 
»f laws, requesting his advice on the subject of An- 
onio's trial with the Jew, and also his aid to enable 
^er to appear in the court aa deputed by him, and to 
je furnished with garments for the purpose. To the 
3are of Lorenzo and Jessica (who were invited atthe 
request of Bassanio to remain at Belmont) she gave 
Up the maoagemeot of her house, informing them, 
taU bvncif aod Nenasa irate ft*^^ ^^ ^^ *Cdk\b^ 
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selves up in ^ nunnery, and devote their tjp 
pravjdr and contemplation, until the safe retol 
their husbands-^and all things thus arranged, 
set out on their interesting embassy. 

Shylock, when ^e took the bond from Aot 
had no intention of devising against his life 
only idqa in case of forfeiture was, to bind him i 
under such restrictions, that he should never i 
interfere with his mercantile traffic. But cir 
stances of great aggravation occurred to inflam* 
to a more deadly revenge. He had agreed t 
with Antonio and his friends on the night wh( 
lent the moiiey, and received the bond, and 
into the care of liis daughter Jessica jthe keys 
various treasures, bidding her keep a watchlu} 
out during his absence. On his return he foui 
doors open, and the house in darkness. Mud 
prised he called aloud, but received no answer, 
obtained a light, and proceeded to his daug 
chamber, expecting to find her ill — but no tra 
her was to be seen ; and on examining his hou 
found his cofiera had been ransacked, and hk 
ai^d jewels gone. He then rushed into the si 
alarming the peaceful city with cries of '^ Mi 
thieves ! — help, save me— they are gone, th< 
fled — my di>cats, my daughter, my jewels- 
gone, gone !" He hastened to the Duke's p 
and from him obtained an order to search Bast 
gondola. It. was however too late ; they had a 
set sail : but.Anlonjo assured the i)uke the fa 
sica was ho paft of Bassanio's cargo ; and 
atander gave intimation that she bad fled with 
Lorenzo, a Christian. They had sailed togei 
another gondola ; but whither he knew not. 

The poor Jew was like one distracted ! 
daughter fled with a Christian ! — that was 
worse than the tteasuT^a vjVvq)^ \v^\s»A.V3(^ 
bia lamentatibaa vrete )aie«x\i^^\.ci^^ V\aJ 
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if and mtwy-made a jest uF his misery. Hs 
[oyed Qt great expense various mesaengerB to 
after her ; but though thej- were able to trace, 
could not come up with her; so that Shjlock 
lined loss upon loss, — disappuititmet)! upon dis- 
intment, till he began to think himself marked 
or evil Tartune, and told his countryqian Tubal, 
bitter tears, there was "no ill luck ttiiTwtg but 
lighted on Au tkovldi vs ; no tight but y lui 
'Aitig ; no lean but of his thtdavng ;" and to 
ilete his misfortunes, Antonio became a bank- 
; for his ships were supposed to he lost, and 
en ruin came upon him. At first Shylock only 
he news as an addition of misery, in an accu- 
UoBof pecuniary loss; but when he reflected 
the life of his bitterest enemy was thus in his 
If, he began to exult ; so that when Antonio 
cast iuto prison, he waited with impatience for 
ay of trial. 

le whole city of Venice was now thrown into 
ision. Tlie 'ruin of Antonio, who was much 
'^, Was 3 cause of unirerHal regret ;. and the 
mined vengeance of the Jew inspired a gcnerot 
ig oPborror. fhe eventful day arrived, and the 
I crowded, to witness this extraordinary 
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ial. Bassanio appealed to Shy lock, bot intauiJ|ju^^ 

) was immoveable. At length, a messenger %!il«tj|Vv7. *^ 

etiario arrived, and announced a young ^o^l^j&atjrf ^^* 

' laws from Padua, deputed by him to plead • 

e cause between Shylock and Antonio : wt 

[)rtia, disguised as a doctor, entere^d the 

tended by Nerissa as her clerk. The yout 

»ctor' had been recommended by Bellario as bei 

ise and skilful ; and the manner in which he op 

e cause, and took his examination of the ci 

oved him not unworthy of the commendation 

[)wed. The bond he declared was accura 

awn ; no flaw appeared on which to found 

etence of resistance to the Jew^s claim. 

>ctor however appealed most eloquently to 

mpassion ; Bassanio offered him his money ' 

nes told ; and Gratiano, by noise, bluster, 

>use, strove to browbeat him out of his deter 

m : but all were equally ineffectual. To thei 

r's appeal for mercy he merely replied—"^ 

ed*8 upon my head : I crave the law^ the 

\d forfeit of my hond,^^ On Gratiano he 

rcastic grin, saying — ^^ Till thou canst roil 

%l from off my oond^ thou but offendest thy 

speak so loud,^^ But when Bassanio offered 

[cats, and the Duke urged him to receire 

I vehemently exclaimed — 

If every ducat in six thoosand dacat« 

Were in six parts, and every part a ducat, 

I would not araw them * I would have my bond. *** 

The court was filled with horror ; curses «( 
uttered on every side ; and so urgent was the i 
est of Ba88an\o, Wv^A. VVv^ \^«rftfc^ ^.^ctoc wc 
once '* wrest the laio lo Vw» cAsm QM3i\uyfOi:<^ ' 

:ht be found to cYveTil Vvtci ^^ ^^V^'^^'^^^sk^ 
m the simulated \a^yeTt^^V^^.^>^e^^^^^ 
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4&at no power in Tenice could atlter a decree 
bjisbed,— he bowed to him with the most pio- 
id reverence, kissed' the hem of his robe, aiKl 
ared him to be a second Daniel come to judg- 
i. The hopes of the spectators began to iluc-> 
e ; and when the doctor sorrowfully inquired 
ther Antonio had any thiog to say ere his death, 

he took an affect ionate leave of Bassanio, all^ 
jent were deluged with, tears — all wept save 
lock ; but he, impatient at delay^ furiously 
ittec^ hts knife on the marble pavement, drew 

his scales, and* stood, in ea^er expectation, 
ly to pounce upon his victim tne moment that 
nnent should pass. 

lie doctor then solemnly summed up the ev- 
ice ; while the Jew gasped with impatience, an^ 
mgth burst out in a voice of thunder, which rever* 
ited through the lofty pile — making every hearer 
cider — ^^ A sentence I come, prepare !" and was 
log fi>rward to seize Antonio, when the doctor 
\y repelled him, saying — *' Tbrrtfy Jew ! there is 
iOiit^ else ! ! " 

*he Jew looked surprised ; while all present lis* , 
»d in trembling anxiety^ — and the awful pause, 
6h followed, seemed like the prelude of fate ! 

sound was heard ! the very act of breathing 
ned almost suspended, while the doctor in an 
passive manner pointed to the bond, and the 
t'g looks wandered in quick succession from that 
be commanding and steady countenance of the 
Leaded lawyer ; who with a deep and chilling 
5 of Voice, addressed him, saying — *' SH YLOCK, 

S BOND DOTH GIVE THEE HERE NO JOT OF BLOOD ! ! ! 

(hylock ' staggered back, the knife and scales 
pped from hts hands, and he fell gasping against 
ilkir^ while n loud shout of ?^c.c\wrc«5C\o\3i \$v\\'3^ 
I (he court, and it was a coi\s\9Let«L\At£ \Xxofc ^"^^ 
fioT could ^ proceed. At \eivgl\\ ^^ Ato^vox \itw^^ 
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the Jew take bis bond— take his ^^ pound of fledk ^ 
but if in cutting it he should shed one dro^* ofjDbds 
tian blood, his lands and goods wore, by the lawf 
of Venice, confiscated to the state. 

Gratiano now broke out in terms of exultation, 
seized Sh}'l('ck by the arm, and whisking him rouDd 
like a .top, to the great amusement of all present, 
cried — ** Ah ! ah ! brave Jew, where are you now? 
— an upright judge — a learned judge — mark, Jew, t 
learned judge — a Daniel come to judgment, yea t 
Daniol ! Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip." 

The Jew, seeing his hopes thus blasted, said he 
vould take the former offer to pay the bond thrice, 
and the Christian might depart. Bassanio instant!/ 
, tendered the money; but the doctor forbade it- 
saying that he would distribute justice, and the Jew 
should onl> have the penalty. 

Tltwefore, prepare thee to ci|t off the flesh. 

8ee thou shed no blood ; nor cut thou less nor more, 

Kut just a pound of flesh. — If thou takest more. 

Or less than a just pound, — 'be it but so much 

As makes it light, or heavy, in the substance. 

On the division of the twentieth part . 

0£ one poor scruple ; nay, if the scale do tura 

But in toe estimation of a hair, — 

Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Why doth the Jew pause 1 Take thy forfeiture. **^ 

Shylock then insked for his principal ; it was of- 
ferd, but again the doctor forbade — saying he bid 
refused it in the open court, and now should onlf 
have justice and his bond. 

"What," said Shylock, "must I be robM^ 
iholl I not barely have my principal ?'* 

ThoQ slialt have nothing bat theforfeitorea 
So to be taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Why theathedev\\^WeVv\xR^oci^<AVv,*^* . 

•nedthe Jew, and was ^ovw^ vN^^^vi>a«ii ^^W|^ 
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r a^gain commanded him to stay — and the expert 
ratiaiK), Bf^izing his arm, gpve him another whisk 
»und^<fuidf. brought him. to his place again. Tbo 
>ctor then proceeded to expound the law, saying 
at, according to the statutes of Venice, if an alien, 
f any means, either diract or indirect, should seek 
.e 'liie of a citizen — the party injured should re-. 
;ive in compensation the half of his goods — ^the 
her half being forfeit to the state, and the life of 
te. offender at the mercy of the Duke, in which 
-edicament the Jew now, stood, ai)d must pay tbj^ 
rfeiture. It would be therefore wisdom to fal 
>wa and beg mercy of the Duke. ^ 

Beg that thou mayst have leave to hang thyself, 

'ied Gratiano ; 

And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the state, 

Thou, hast not left the value of a cord ; 

Therefore, thou must be hanged at the state's charge. *** 

The Duke gave him bis life, without waiting for 
>licitatton ; but confirmed the decree of *the doctor, ^. * 
lat half of his wealth was Antonio^s — the other half 
>pertaining to the state ; though due humility on 
a part might perhaps mitigate the penalty with a 
le. Shylock sighed deeply as he addressed the 
)urt — 

Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that ! 
You take my house, when you do take the prop 
Which doth sustain my house; you take my life. 
When you do take the means wnereby 1 live. **♦ 

Antonio then generously offered to remit half the 
snaky granted to him — and only desired to retain 
le othni half for the purpose of rendering it lit his 
sath. to the husband of Shy lock's daughtjer : but 
fo things more premised, that he should reeord a 
sed of gift to his son in law oi aKV\\fii m^^^st^ 
meessed of— and that he huusciVC ^Q\ii<^ uasJR^ 
?i^ become a Christian 111 

21 
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At this il*«adfb1 propoid a cry of horror Imnt 
from the lips of the unfortunate J€w—>all else might 
hare been endured, but to become a CbristiaaM 
this was an affliction beyond calculation— •« PqmbIh 
roent the most severe which could have been tm* 
posed : yet he spoke no W4>nd in way of objeefiiM; 
r appeal-^his heart was swelled with anguish, (oey 
acute for utterance on this subject ; and he coald: 
only make a faint request to retire, saying, if they 
would send the deed after him, he would sign it. 
He departed, and with an< unsteady step slowly 
^proce'eded from court ; but^^ when he reached the 
outer gales, his^ ears were assailed by the disma! 
yciis, groans, hooting, hissing, and exeerations of i^ 
numerous multitude.. He stood still on the stcps^-- 
looking with dismay on the rude rabble before him 
— but ere he could determine whether he should re- 
turn and seek protection, or strive to make bis way 
Ihruugh the crowd— several of the mob njshed up 
ihe steps, and seizing the poor wretch, draggled him 
' amongst them and buffeted bim without mercj. 
Sdtqe messengers of the court, seeing his perilous 
situt^ioQ^ cdlied- for assistance; when, by thecOnv- 
toand of (be Duke, he wiis rescued, though with 
diffieuhyviVom the rage of the multitude, and con- 
^yed in safety to his own^ house — round which a 
strong guard was placed. . The caution was not 
long requisite. Overwhelmed with grief and shame, 
and hurt by some of the severe blows he had re- 
ceived — after a few hours of the most exquisite suf- 
fering both niiental and corporeal, he expired, having 
pronounced a pardon for his ehild> and.signed the 
stipulated deed of gifl. Af}er his death the rabble 
razed his house to the ground — and piling up thid|MH 
bish in the form of a mountain, fenced it round,^nd 
|Hit a rude stone at the top, to signify that these 
miaa were once the dweVWn^ o^ ^ vcv^vcUeas Jew — 
HI^^Mfi Ufe was the forCeVL ot Vv^ ^nixi \sa&|^^ 
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So perished this unfortunate man, one win amp^f 
pofis^sse^ the bounteous gift^; of heaverir^tiDd wk^v 
in Beeking' more, lost mkM he had. * Hi» name ira» 
«xeerated 4o posterity^-^nd pity seid<»» 4e%ned to 
bestoiW<i l«ar on bis fate. Vet sureFy, tbfongb bis- 
crueky was great, and his revenge dreadful ; hi» pro- 
voeatioBs were also great: and Antoi>i»y however 
tnetoifu] he ratgbt be to bia fellow Cbristtanayevitteed 
no mercy ov forbearanoe towards the Jew^ on whom 
he showered every indignily. He was ^hyiock'a bit-^ 
teres! foe ; hatingains religion, he railed at bim^ and | 
deprectJated : his value among his fellow merehants ; f 
he had disgraced him, spit on his beard on the^ > 
Riako, hindered ihim:^ of half a million of money, ^ 
called him '<k)g) laughed at^iis losses, mocked at ' 
his gains, seined bis aation, thwarted his bargains^ ' 
cooled his friends, heated his enemies : such were 
Shyloek's accusations. And much of this because 
he was a Jew!! This was not Christianity, this was 
not the forbearance taught by that great Master of 
the fiiith, which we pro&ss to follow. The stoutest 
heart will shrink from contempt. The brave maa- 
who fearless would meet death, even in the hottest 
danger of the fight, would shrink abashed, if the 
finger of scorn were pointed at him ; if he were 
rebuked, for the sins of his forefathers, or disgraced 
for the faith he followed. 

If therefore the Jew was without mercy — little of 
mercy^ or favour had been shown to him, to teach 
him the bright example of 

CHRISTIAN CHARITY ! ! ! 

When the trial was over, Antonio and Bassanio, 
gratefifl for the doctor's skill and kindness in re- 
deeming the former from the gripe of his merciless 
creditor, offered to his acceptance the three ^thou- 
sand dncatSy which had been appropriated to the 
Jew ; ttua, the Doctor refused, baYVq^I) V% ^^& ^^alb^^ 



puiii, hy the satisfaction he felt in serving the wprtFiy 
uiervUanty and he wauid not therefore accept <>f««ty 
reouinMratian ; but, ou being strongly urged, a wag- 
gish thought entered the mind of the pretended Doc^ 
tor, who requested a ring tVoin Bassanio'a finger I 
Thia ring was the gift of Portia, previous t©the 
marriit^ ceremony ; and Bassanio had sworir, that 
be wo^d keep it to the hour of his death. He was , 
therefore much perplexed on the Doctor's urgent de- ) 
«ire to possetss this pledge of his faith and constancy. ^ 
He advanced various excuses ; a?»d offered to pur- 
chase for him the dearest ring in Venice aod find it 
out by proclamation; but the Doctor would admit 
no excuse^ and highjy offended left them. Much 
distressed at this displeasure, of one to wh€»e skill 
they owed such obligations, Bassanio was prevailed 
upon^ at the earnest importunity of Antonio to givt 
up the ring ; and Gratiano was dispatched with it 
to the Doctor. 

Nerissa, following the example of her mistress,. 
I'esolved to try her skill in obtaining from Gratiano, 
a rtog which she had also given to him ; and re- 
quested therefore some service at his hands, which 
he most readily undertook to perform, when, after 
mttch persuasion and entreaty, she succeeded like- 
wise in getting her ring from him : then pleased 
with their own dexterity in securing possession of 
these two hoops of gold, which had been received 
with so many oaths, and parted from with so much 
reluctance, they threw off their disguise, and merrily 
proceeded on their way homeward. 

It was a lovely night, the moon rode in majestic 
splendour, through an unclouded sky, when Poilia 
and Nerissa arrived at Belmont, and found Lorenzo 

* and Jessica, seated nt the foot of a tree enjoying the 

sweet serenity of the scene. They had not been 

hng arrived when the souwd o^ ^Vxwtcv^t announced 

//^ei Approach of the Lord Ba»s^jt»ft \ v<V<k^ V^j^ Vs^ 



V tmpOy'WAS most cordially welcomed to Belmont by the 
Lady Portia. Nerissa mod Gratiano were soon 
apparently involved in a quarrel ; and when Portia, 
inquired the cause, Nerissa poutingfy declared her 
husband was faithless, for he- had given away the 
ring she gave him before they parted, and which he 
had sworn to keep for ever. Gratiano made many 
excuses ; but Portia gravely told him, there could 
be no excuse for so palpable a breach of faith — and 
poor Bassanio bewildered, knew now not ^hat he 
should do, or what excuse advance for the loss of 
his own ring, which Portia, at first, appeared hot to 
suspect, holding him up to Gratiano as an example 
which he ought to have copied ; slily stating her. be- 
lief that Bassanio would sooner part with Kt'e than 
with such a pledge of mutual afiecUon and confi* 
dence ! 

Portia then appealed to Bassanio to justify her 
faith by the production of the ring which she had 
bestowed on him at parting ; but when she found, 
or rather appeared to find that it was also gnne^ she 
seemed highly offended ; and the two bridegrooms 
were soundly rated by their new made wives, for 
what they termed their infidelity. After teasing them 
for awhile, they at length laughingly acknowledged 
the cheat, and enhanced the joy of Antonio and 
Bassanio, by discovering that the skilful Doctor of 
Laws was the sweet Portia herself — whose ready 
wit bad been the . means of preserving Antonio's 
life, when probably every effort of law or authority 
would have failed in so doing. 

Nothmg now occurred to interrupt the mutual 
happiness of all parties, ^ave that the gentle Jes- 
sica, though she had been tempted by love to for- 

( sake her father, yet was deeply afflicted when she 
heard of his death. Time, however, blunted tVkSk 
poigaancy of her grief, and \\eT luVux^ \\l«^ ^^^^a <i.wsw- 

lortable, though probabW n(A Viap^^ S Sa\ ^^ V^' 
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riul i^menibranceroF her ^Mob^ietme 60isdd>iiitaf 
. ;jOfltif ely be 'oblitorat«d frofff lier'heart. 

^JForDierf.aie^tin^ wlitch never qaitlht miM» 

"The secret .memory of deeds o'erpast, 

'^Which in remembrance carry self reproof, 

'iNo.pcepent jo}8 cane^er-nobHtemte. 

(They rise like 8pectres taibe meDtal view 

'Tq scare and fr|gbt un in our dreaoos of bliss— ' 

'"*Te err is ea*y -to recall oiir deed, 

aAIbbI (fmpoBsible-r~>Rcfleoidow then 

^Sbpjild be our guide, our eon^staot monilior. 
And 'save lis from the pain of retrospection ! 



>fj 



fPortia ' iMtd do drawback «ipon her peace ; ' her 
^1^ with Bassanio was one continued scene of hap- 
•piBess; and their milder jo)^ were enlivened 1)7 
the wit, vivacity, and perpetual good humoar of . 
^ Nerissa, and her madcap husband, Gratiauo, who 
seemed as he were born for mirth alone, and thai 
sorrow, or -sadness had disclaimed him at his birth. 

Antmiio^B misfortunes were only transient. Three 
iof hb ai:gt»ies, richly laden, came unexpectedly 
into;port, and all his previous losses were redeemed. 
Basaanio xiKscharged every debt with large interest, 
suited to the circumstances of his creditors, and the 
axteiit of <iheir kiminess towards himself. The ikme 
^( his honour and integrity spt ead over the land, 
ttor less the iame of Antonio's friendship. Their 
vktoes w«re not merely nominal, they were solid and 
unchangeable ; and when for ages after any one 
ispoke ^i* friendship— that of the merchant Antonio, 
ior lus kinsman the Lord Bassanio, was recorded 
as a precedent for all others. i 

• Frieiuldup*T^air virtue's Javonred diild and hope^ 
fiouroe of deliglit, of happiness a«d peace; 
Sweet, sacred, I Icfved, ever varying theme, 
^biehthe willed cherubuns ether lal race— 
Jdight liiiten. to ^V\V\ Wiix w»-cxci^»A xoi^ture.. 
Power potent ana «\iv^eTOft, tWvR w^vvV^s^ft, 

Firm m a rotk •. !jei '^'^^^'=^J*!!'^'*i!^'*^^ 



^r> trcA rtfte single tic, di;:joiii« the rest ; 
*'1^3fricncWhip\ very utmost joy und pride, 
To view itfl object in the glare of day» 
Advance its interest, ami pronknte' ht fame. 
Disdaining e'en the censures v( the wt>rld i 
If worldly censures should on friendship dbaMe 
To fall— H)r hint its object undeserving f 
Then let the generous soul, which no- distmart 
Or \xife suspicion feels of kindred -worth. 
Circling its own bright lustre, round the bofom 
Of a tried friend, retake it by reflection. 
And kt the beaming eve to all around 
Proclaim — this is the friend I value i 
Where such self love is grafted with the act 
it scarcely needs the spur or meed of serviet » 
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Com* on, you e<ncard» ; you «Mre rot in/tur, 
Though you Kere bom in Roau ; hu Ii1nutl> bri" 
^Viih hiH maira Ivinil then it ipiiiK^frx-di he gcei; 



tliB bloody brow (exchuiiivd tlic tiii:id Virgilin) 

O JupiScr, noLtou(i!t'» 



Wlieii riw <i;<l >aeU- ileelor, hK.k'n ih<I L.vv.,. 
Tfaitn Hcctcii'V fiiii'liBul, irliLiiIt /pi finib bluul 
At Urecbin shukIj euiileiidiiTs.*** 

[ilicJ Viiliiniiiiji — tlie valiant molhcr oflho vnliaril 
.arcius, a ai,hie Itfiniao. bhn « ho had trained 
T son to WHT, oiid gUivieil in lii^ acbievements '. 
life Jifs tender w'iJe^\tioM \on« NfoaNxAi Sssw3»»« 
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thought only of his danger, and would wilUiigl^ 
yielded a portion of his extended 'Yame^ to e 

his perpetual safety. 

Marcius had been vsolely educated by his h 

cd mother, a woman of high spirit and exaked 

who considered valour to be the first of virtues 

tial fame the greatest bliss, and a warrior's 

the highest glory. In her earnest desire to i 

her sou the bulwark of his country, she had ne 

cd to curb his overweening pride ; and thoug 

had taught him to aim at conquering every cc 

itor by the prowess of his arm, she had not im 

ed upon him the necessity of conquering hi 

errors by the efforts of his judgment. He t0( 

^experienced the evil efiects of such blameabl 

indulgence ; for while his courage, firmness of 

and liberality of difjposition, ensured him c 

•and admiration, his pride, violence, and obst 

rendered him iiitniclable to the advice ofmor 

dent friends, and provoked tniriitv niainst 

arrongst the cqupUy headstrong und equally \ 

Roman people. At a vrrv earlv rjre he had c 

cd tlie honour of the civic crown, and twice 

that, his brows had been elitwined with the 

garland. . He was now engaged against the 

cians — whose general, Tulhis Aufidius, a m 

the most invincible courage?, he had overpo 

several times in single fi^ht. ^ He had now 1 

against the most desperate odds, had daringl 

?d the Vclsces into the very gates of th 

^Jorioli, artd fought wilh such incre<lible valoui 

-le conqiured rafher by the wonder he inspi 

the conteinplr.tiun of such extvaordinnry co\ 

than even by iiis prowt^ss : for one, opposed 

whole city, must have been aided apparently 

eyes of a superstitious people, by a sort of t 

natural power, to ch\U Ite nb\ov« q^ \\\s uuin 

^flss. His general, T\tua \.ve\\vx9> ^^^cv^^^ 



CORIOLANUS. d25 



afoldier 



Eiren to Cato*8 wiab, not fierce and terrible. 
Only in strokes ; but with bis ffrim looks, aod 
The thunder like percussion of bis sounds. 
He made his enemies shake, as if the world 
Were feverous, and did tremble.*** 



TiiuB Lartius, and Gominus, the Roman generals, 
were the most enthusiatic admirers of his courage, 
and being free from the passion of envy, willingly 
gave him the whole praise of the victory. They 
offered to bis acceptance a tenth of the spoils, be- 
fore they were distributed, which he refused, saying, 
he would take his common share with his compar 
nions in the fight ; and he entreated his generally 
and soldiers, to withhold their praises, as he had 
done no more than many else had done, so that, 
their rapturous encomiums displeased him. Cor 
minus, however, insisted that he should accept his 
own noble steed, with its superb trappings, and in 
future should bear in addition to his name of Caiu» 
Marcius — that of Coriolanus, as the undisputed 
conqueror of the city of Corioli. This honour he 
accepted ; and preparations were made for the re- 
turn of the army to Rome. 

The news of the late victory had £own befbr^q 
them, and the city was in universal c|^mour to re- 
ceive the preserver of their country. He was ush- 
ered in with the sound of drums and trumpets ; and 
the heralds preceding him, recounted his deeds , 
proclaiming that all alone he had fought within the 
gates of Corioli ; and that in honour due, he had 
received the title of Coriolanus ; whilst the air re- 
sounded with shouts and acclamations. Among 
the raptured spectators his mother stood, and viewed 
him with such pride of soul as if JV^ars himself had 
descended from Olympus, and she were mether of 
the god. He would have knelt \ but. ^\\^ tV^ssyx- 
fitm tc b^i be^rtf and wou\4 nol ^etrnvV"^^^ 
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liomage. Men<»nius, also his a^ed friend, who loved 
him with a father's fondness, w%x» in an ecstasy of 
joy — and bid an hundred thousand welcomes; whilst 
his gentle wife stood trembling and weeping with 
iMight, but was unable to speak. He caught her 
I& his arms and imprinted, kisses on her forehead — 

My gracious silencc^liail ! (he cried) 

\Vould6t thou have laughed had I come coffinM boine« , 

That weepest to see ine triumph 1 Ah, my dear. 

Such eyes the widows in Corioll wear, 

And mothers that lack sods.*** 

They now proceeded to the capitol, where Volum- 
nia hoped her son would receive that high reward, 
at which her ambition aimed. The consulship was 
an honour he had truly merited ; but there were 
ceremonies to be passed through^ at which his nature 
revolted : and he would rather forego the envied 
distinction, than submit to the apparent degrada- 
tions which must precede its attainment. 

The lofty character of Coriolanus — ^the honours 
and distinctions poured upon him — the fame which 
followed his success, all subjected him to envy and 
malice. Envy ever chooses a high mark ; as curs 
*ray the moon, the spleen of malignity shows itself 
Ulost against those of greatest deserving ! 

EnTy, thou art indeed a fiend malignant, 
^ Of power extensive p*er the heart of man 

Sad desolatioD marks thy hateful track. 
As o'er the earth tliou stalkept with pigmy stride ; 
For, though thy baleful step is slow, and like 
The grovelling spirit whicii inspires-thy deeds. 
Yet is thy progress giant-like and sure! 
Who once has with thee grapjiled, ne'er can Ioom 
Him from his desperate hold, — Hyena like 
Thou feedest on the living and the dsad. 
Tainting with thy infectious breath the food 
Thou gluttonest on, roa5^\tt^ \1 -aJ^ \TOjp»^ 
And loathsome «b tViyseiC,— «vxtV \* *\.Nfta«. VVc^ ^\]^<~ 
Woo CO the wretch wViofc»B V»ii«aJik\ki vws^^ 



COHiOLancs. 325 

\iBt more woe still to those, who lict benentli ' . 
Thy sable banners. — Sbirit of wrath malign !— 
What are the taints wiiich mark thy votaries 1 
The sunken eye — afld heavy darkling brow. 

As bahny sleep were ne'er an inmate there — 
The hollow cheek'^'-pale and cadaverous, 
—As blooming health had never spread its rose. 
The scornful upturned lip— «nd gloomy smile 
—As *t were a sepulchre should dimly yawn — 
The iekted arm, and kxiee unsteady step 
—As strength or power had never strung tlie nerves — 
These outwardly ;— But all within is dark 
As pitchy nn^t, when no star rides the clouds. 
When paleofaead Luna hides her lustre bright, 
And the dense atmosphere Chaos resembles. 
Such as she was — ere sovereign power, this fair 
And smiling world for mortal residence framed, 
The heart of envy ! — who can paint its hue ! 
That heart where virtue has no resting place ; 
Where jojy, — or peace, — or hope— can never com^ ; 
Where scorpion stings engender — where tlie blood. 
Thick curdling, gushes through the veins impetuous^ 
Tainting the fipwing tide of gentle health. 
And like a fearful storm, ruffling the waves 
On the vast sea of life. 

This fiend of darkness, hovering^around the steps 
' Coriolanus, may be figuratively said to have re- 
vived to mar his projects, and intercept the pro- 
"ess of his well merited rewards. it was the 
istom of Rome that those, who were to be candi- 
ites for the consulship, should stand in the market 
tace^ clad in mean garments, thrown loosely round 
leir bodies, so as to enable them more easily to 
isplay their wounds or scars, to the citizens as 
ley passed along ; which marks of honour, entitled 
lem to the suffrages of the people, without a ma- 
irity of whose voices the candidate could not be 
hosen. This ceremony was loathsome to Corio- 
mus, for many reasons ; first, tliat he detested 
lose vain boasters, who made a parade of theii 
eeds, and sought reward simply for the performance 
r their duties ; next, hla i^fvAe $v^^^\w^\\.^^>x^ ^'^ 
at which be had weU earned S Wt xoa^ ^^ "'^ 
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because he despUed the covmnon people, iipt^oii ac- 
count of their poverty, but <;onsideriDg them arro- 
gant, insolent, and timeserving. His great soul , 
revolted at the thoughts of petitioning the verj be- 
ings whom he had so ofl^n spurned from him, aod 
who he well knew in their hearts did not love Um. 
Rome of late had suffered much : an un&uitfoi 
harvest had overspread the land with famine, aod 
war had so impoverished the lower orders oJ[ the 
people, that they had scarcely the means of par- 
chase, even had grain been brought to market 
Many dissentions also of late had arisen betweea | 
the patricians and the citizens ; and Marcius having j 
invariably taken part with the nobles against the 
Plebeians, he had therefore rendered himself ob- 
noxious to them, whilst his haughty and unbeiniing 
spirit had moreover induced him to treat them with 
a degree of contempt, at which * they revolted. 
Hence they feared, yet hated him ; and though 
compelled to admire, they could not esteem him. 
Marcius argued and felt Hke a soldier \ but did not 
reason or think like a philosopher. He did not 
consider the difference in human nature. He did 
not reflect, that as ignorance is incapable of judg- 
ing with accuracy, so its weakness ought to be coo- 
sidered, and rather be conciliated with mildness— 
than be driven to obstinacy by sternness. But 
Marcius was no philosopher. Born with power, he 
thought he had a right to command— Gifted with 
genius, he considered obedience the tribute due to 
his superiority — Hence the services he had render- 
ed to his country raisingr him still even beyond his 
high rank and station, his mind was unbending, and 
his pride intolerable. 

Depending therefore alone upon the love of the 
people, he might have had some cause of appre- 
hension ; but as vulgar mxiv^^ ^i^ ^n^\ wxi<9X<ib(e^ or 
r«fiier m^ij we not say — ^aa \>aft \wiV| ^^^^^^ ?8^ 
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«ver read]' to ofl^r their tribute at the ihrbe of 
graatneH — unless driven thence bj unkindneBs— 
- the former pride and haughty demeanour of Caiua 
Mttrcius were forgot, in gratitude for the achieve- 
ments of the great Coriolanus ; and they were ready 
lozivehiin their voices, for the consulship. Had 
self command been a part of his education, Coriola- 
nus might by a 1 ttle sacr hce of I la pr de and by 
urbanity of tnanne — have secured the love as well 
as adn rat on of h 9 fellow c t zens but Ibe gdrb 
of his hum I ty a^ tl hu ted to the I aught ness of 
his deportment and when he took h s stand in the 
Btark^ place and was accord ng to the custom, 




ijuestianed bylhe citizens, who passed, what brougl t 
him there — he proudly replied, 

" Mine own desert ! !" 

"Your own desert!" replied the men in surprise, 

" Aye — not mine own desire — Believe me, sirs, 
'twas never my desire, to trouble the poor nilU 
begging. "*« 

He then told them he Imd H'oundd to show them, 
but when they advanced to look, he grnspcd hid 
jnantin dose round him, eayvtig xVifj AwNisS. '■'"^^ 
JAei'iv m private." Wben they %b«« ftx^w ■*««!» 
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instead of thanking thein he waved th^m froin^hp, 
imperiously, saying, he had their alrns, an4 ^^V^^^ 
no further with them. In a similar manner he^aii- 
swered all ; so that their voices were hardly gitfcn 
ere they repented having, bestowed them ; while 
Coriolanus who continued his canvass with sull^ 
reluctance, became by degrees like a chafed Hop, 
exclaiming, ^1 

Better it is to die^ better to starve, 

rhan crave the hire, which fust we do deserve. 

AVhy in this woolfi'sh gown should I stand here 

To beg of Hob aiid ©ick ■ 

■ rather than fool it so 
Let the high office and the honour go ' 
To one that would do thus ♦** 



He however obtained their suffrages ; and having 
_ 55tood the limited time, was relieved from his pain- 
Ail situation ; joyfully repairing to the senate house, 
hoping all was now complete and n6 further degra- 
dation requisite. But he was little aware of the 
rnmity which was working against him. Siciniud 
Velutus, and Junius Brutus, the tribimes, who en- 
vied and hated the fame and prosperity of Corio- 
lanus, used their utmost power to thwart his pur- 
poses — By artifice, by servility; flattery and mean- 
ness, at which his noble spirit would have revolted, 
they had gained such entire influence over the peo- 
ple, that their opinions and judgrnent were looked 
lip to with confidence, and they were considered as 
firm and faithful friends of tho pleheiaos. They 
found it therefore no very difficult matter to irritate 
the minds of the citizens — who, upon reflection, felt 
themselves mocked at, by the manner in which Co- 
riolanus had asked their voices. Already morlitieci, 
— Sicinius and Brutus easily incensed, and by daric 
ADsinuations, excited ihemVo x^\i^\^ >3.x^\v^ them tp 
go in a body to the setuxV^ \\ou^q-^^x^j^ x««\\^^'^iKi. 
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>rd. But in order to shield themselves from all 
spicions, the artful tribunes told the citizens to 
sert, that it was in obedience to them their voices 
4I been given^ and now of their own desires they 
d retracted. 

Judt as Coriolanus was quitting the senate house, 
was intercepted by the two tribunes, who inform- 
him it was not safe to pass ! The citizens were 
sensed, they said ; and complained of his having 
)cked them ; wherefore they now refused to ac- 
iowledge him as consul. All was instantly one 
ene o(f confusion. Coriolanus, who had, with dif- 
ulty, restrained his pride within any degree of 
ntrol, now burst forth like flaming Etna. His 
nerals, the good old Menenius, and many of his 
voted friends, pleaded in vain. He was not to be 
peased. He set the tribunes and the people at 
fiance ; till the enraged multitude who had by de- 
6es assembled, insisted on his being thrown down 
3 Tarpcian rock. He then drew his sword, rush- 
amongst them, and cutting his way through, es- 
ped to his own house, followed by Menenius, the 
nerals, and several of the senators. , 

His fiery eye and enraged countenance alarmed 
i mother, who too soon learned the cause of his 
(pleasure, and reproved him. He heard her re- 
oof with impatience — 



)Let them pull all about mine ears ; present ine 
DeaxU dti the wheel, or at wild horses heels ; 
Or pile ten hilU on the Turpeian rock. 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 
Be thus to them. • 



Volumnia was displeased ; she resented his pride 
id want of prudence, and excited his rage still fi|r- 
er : but fearful of inflam\ua\i\m^^^^tL^ f^^\^si5$w 
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iHie urged hm more calml}' MeoeouiS usapsd j 
' fitrnlt-o , aid at lengti with *ery great difficulty! 




'^^ietrBited upon Iiim to smooth his ru0led spiitt, wd ^ 
"'return once more to the market place — It wb^ idU _ 
inu'ch against hia wilt ; yet such was bis venerstno, ^ 
'-hia idolatiT for hii mother, that he could not bev'o ^ 
"iee her offended or disturbed. He thereroret{>her \^ 
'Uiafle this gacrifice of liia Teelings ; declaring at, the j 
same time, thut were it only himself, they should i 
cru>Ji him to du»t, and scatter it against tbe wbd, i 
ere ne would bow lo popular outcry. | 

During this apace of time, the envious, and na- i 
lignanl tribunes were busily employed corrupting | 
the minds of the people ; and well versed in what ' 
they should do, prepared to chafe tbe fciamfng lion, 
till he should be stunned by his own iSaring. They 
succeeded but loo efiectually. Coriolanus had ei- 
erted his utmost strength ; he had subdued himself, 
and was prepared to speak and answer mildly : but 
ihis was not the mood in which the tribune* wished 
him to remain. SiciniuSi-the orator of the, people, 
8001) succeeded in rufflingthe assumed serenity of 
Coriolanus. Presuming \i^\i\«» ^msIomc&'j, wkh 
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a traitor' to Hhe people ; when the inipotMnt hero 
burst out into the utmost violence, both agfiinst Si- 
cinius and the people, tieclaring that if 6ne fair 
word ivotfht purchai^e tlieiir favour' he Would not be- 
stow that word. The citizens now broke out in 
loud clamour — **To the rock with himj To the rock 
with him !'* The tribunes, not choosing to hazard 
|.his mode of punishment, passed upon him the^sen* 
tence of banishment, which was unanimously agreed 
to — and such was the power (at this period) invdst- 
'<ed in, or rather usurped by the tribunes and the 
people, that the senators and patricians had but fin 
abridged authority. Thus without trjal or fair con- 
demnation, the brave warrior, who bad fought- and 
bled in the cause and for the preservation of bis 
ungrateful countrymen, was banished from his )Mi- 
tive land. He took a tender farewell of his wife, 
mother, children and friends, who followed him 
weeping through the gates of the city : — and when 
he tore himself from them, and hastened away^ 
they gazed after him, till he was lost to their view 
when they returned sorrowing to their several 
homes. , 

Conolanus, meantime, with folded arms walked 
swiftly forward, nor once cast a look behind, till he 
had reached a lofty hill at some distance from the 
city. He then began to reflect on air that had 
passed, and his proud heart swelled with disdain at 
the remembrance of his ungrateful country, to 
which he thus bade adieu— 

Imperii)! Rome, farewell — the cankerworm - 
or foul ingratitude has tainted thee. 
And thoa art loatlisome to my very thought. 
Would any other Und had claimed my birth 
Than hateful Rome ! — and have I lived to thif>, 
X» *t thus ye do your warriors reward, 
Who fi^ht, and bleed, and bring you conc^iAfitft lM\tEu^1 
■Vonqaeft ; to • veil your pride> %JtA ^wA. ^««'^~^'' — 
XD^atitndo I ! . Thou (oifOii VOk qwk \miV 
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Wfaat deadlier aia inflimei the humui breut, 

Thou'n to (be soul, uvDltorcB id tbe frune, 
liwpirinH torture i-^torliiTe vfiibout end. 
Thy raaliling WDUodi, not time itwlf cud wxilhl 
Then hear me g^L^rioui Har», — and gruax my fn/r; 
Venceance be Dilae,-^praud wrelclio, je haTeipnnf 
A Uydra'a neit 1 — bulwhere'a ihe Herculee, 
Shall kill the maiuler, ye bate madlf rausd • 

Disgusted he turned away — and proceeded on hi 
,', journey toward Antium ; where, entering tbe boot 
of Tullus Aufidius, and placing himself beneath 
BtEitue of Jupiter, he reraoined with hts face caveml' 
'and without speaking. There was something n 
commanding in his appearance, that the Knuii 
did not venture to disturb his meditations : but tbcf 
i&fonned their maaler of the singular visitot, wii 
had entered his dwelling. Tullua who ffu » 




gaged with a large party at supper, mode an a^in 
gy to his friends, and went in search of this my^ 
tious guest. 

Coriolanus, discovering him»ie[f, told him briel 
the conduct he hnd experienced ; and giving bi 
the choice to rcccvje V\\m as a fviend, or treat b 
aa an enemy — Ititew o^n \»w\i»eaJX»Vs tewSX* 
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s, charmed \yith the frankness and noble 
Coriolanus, thus venturing himself in the 
>f an inveterate enemy — forgot all former 
>rgave that he had seven times been con- 
)y his mighty arm, and clasping him eagerty 
east, conducted him in triumph to his guests 
eceived him as a god — and bowed to him 
^ly devotion as to Mars ' himself TuUus 
>aring to invade the Roman territories ; and 
lus, at the united request of himself and his 
undertook to share the toils and danger with 

lame of Coriolanus, joined with their gene- 
»ired the -Yolscians with a courage almost 
man. They proceeded with fire and sword ; 
olation , marked their track. They moved 
conquer, and took spoils, in abundance, in 
/oriolanus, with his accustomed liberality, 
to partake. Victories innumerable were 
, and horror and dismay spread through the 
$tate. 

ecurity of the worthless tribunes was now 
and the unhappy people, who had been de- 
f their arts, turned upon them with rage, 
was in despair. Cries and lamentatione 
ard on every side. Sacrifices were made 
Dds, but their prayers were not regarded ; 
IX many days of anxiety, they at length 
lat Co][io1anus and Tullus Aufidius, with 
torious legions, were encamped within five 
the city, even on the plains beneath that 
J where the exiled Roman had breathed his 
vengeance on his ungrateful countrymen, 
ate they repented their errors. The patri- 
.riled the citizens, artril)uting to their injus- 
ruin which threatened them. The plebeians 
lied to recall hirn, and various racaaew^^^^ 
mied f but in vain ; CoyaoVa.w'Ol^ nh^s^ \^'^v^ 
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«vei7«olioitBtion. His gcnerala, whom lu bkifKr f^ 
been accmtontied to tevett;, weaX first and vere JMr 
miaBsd. Then Meneaius whrxn he loved ; and.lni 
was Bomewhat muv«d at the siglit of the veoersblei 
3titDd wbo had natchfd himfrjm bis infoDcj, Gm. 
ceUiil of hia years nod '^Uvcrv beard, bending tt< 
Kaee. be&re him, m humhle supiilLcatioa — bitlk*^ ^' 




turned bis head anay and waved liim (hence The 
priests of the temples then u f nt , but they were Kt 
more succeBsful and now all hope seemed at as 
end ; when the Lady A aiena (sister to the renown- 
ed Pubhcola, whose memory was dear to the Ro- 
mans for the. servici-s he had* done the state, anl 
for hia bewitching eloquence), with other Ronaii 
ladies, mode application to Volumnia and Vli^ilia, 
proposing to go in solemn procession to the camp 
of the Volsciana, and implore the mercy of Corio- 
lauus. Volumnia, though scarcely indulging a bopc 
of success, undertook the task ; secretly resolving 
that should he refuse her petition, be should trample 
over her body in entering the gates of the city. 
Thus she could die for her country if she had aX 

the power to save, and \\et a-jts ft\i.!»ild never looi' 

upon its ruin attd diagiace. 



mir 



iriolamis unhappily seemed marked out for eovy 
mi its spleen upon. Aufidius soon became 
us of his power ; and, notwithstanding the im- 
nt services he had rendered to the Volscian 
f lamented the confederacy he had formed, and 
rh the acFvantage was all his own, he envied 
that wonderful success which followed his. 
yements, and thought the honour attached Ur 
ame of this powerful Roman more to be valued 
jail the possessions extended empires could be- 
^or were there wanting discontented and 
;nant spirits, who fed the fiame of his resent^ 
I until it mounted into a blaze. He unbosom^ 
ieoself to one of these base minded slaves, 
e only business seems to be, on earth, to mar 
liappiness in others, which they are incapable 
ijojhog themselves. " Do my people still fly 
J Roman ?" inquired Tullus. 

I do not know what witchcraft's in him; Ikit i 

Your Aoldiers use him 3» the graee, Yore meat, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end;: . 
And you are darkened in this action. Sir, 
Even by your own.*** 

e cause which had excited enmity against Co- 
ius in Rome, did not exist in the present in- 
B : it was therefore envy alone. The soldiers 
d upon him as a being of superior order, as a 



Made by some other deity than nature, 
That sliapes man better.*** 

ufidius could not bow to his greatness. At 
e had been surprised into friendsdip ; but the 
lent was transient : and he, with his officers, 
ired to bring accusations against th.e enivl^^ 
might secure his destrucl\ot\, xja ^towi "^^ "^^ 
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Iiad com|;!ete(j the victories he \v*a^ n >w engaged 
in. Coriolaiius, little supposing; thnf the same envy, 
malice, and ingratitude, which had driven him from 
his native land, were secretly in force against him 
Iwjre, strengthened his own private feelings of re- 
sentment, by a high sense of honour towards the 
Volscians, whose cause he had espoused. 

The generals were sitting in council, when a load 
shout was heard without ; and, clothed in deep 
mourning, all the loftiest matrons and virgins of 
Rome advanced towards the throne where Coriola- I 
nus was seated. Last came the weeping Virgilii, I 
and Volumnia leading her infant grandson in h^r I 
hand, who, with his mother and grandmother, boweJ j 
his knees in mournful supplication. Coriolanus, | 
whose reverence as a son, and tenderness as a hus- 
band and father, were only exceeded by his invinci- 
ble courage, could not resist- this appeal to his heart 
He strove against his fealings ; but the voice of 
tiature prevailed for a time ; and, darting from his 
seat, he raised his mother from the earth, and bent 
his knee to her; then raised his wife, and afiectioD- 
atefy saluted her. 



-Ob, a kiss 



Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ? 
Now by the jealous queen of heaven, that kiM 
I carried from thee, dear, and my true lip 
Hath virgtned it e'er since.*** 

He then lifted his young boy in the bit, am. 
grazed on him with delighted eagerness, exclaiming— 

The god of soldiers. 
With the consent of siinreme Jove, inforrn 
Thy thoughts witji nobleness : that thou mayst inrovt 
To fihamo invulnerable, and stick i* the Wars 
Like a great ^ea-mark, standing every flaw. 
And saving those that eye thee.*** 

These bursts of m^'o\m^X.wc>J V^xv^i^^wNfe-^^ Wtlo^ 
passed, he resumed bis %^^x, "wv^ v^^ -^Y^^'^N 
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ftgain the terrible front of Mars. He lesisted ail 
iheir pleading. His bosom hevived, and agitation 
shook his mighty frame ; but he yielded not. Vo- 
lumnla begged him to name conditions to th^ full 
fidvantage of the Volscians ; to drop the aw.ord of 
warfare, and secure a lasting peace between their 
states : or, should he refuse their prayers, she 
Vowed to lay herself before the cify gates, where 
he should never entfer as a conqueror, but treading 
over the prostrate bleeding frame of her who gave 
him life. This threat was seconded by the sorrow- 
ing Virgilia, who called the gods to witness, that 
the moment which brought her husband to her sight, 
entering the gates of Rome as an enemy — even be- 
fore his eyes, she would plunge a dagger to her 
lieart, and the gushing tide of, life should be his 
^welcome ! Coriolanus shuddered ; he appealed to 
^ufidius, who, moved by the affecting scene, look- 
ed as if he sanctioned his desire of relenting : but 
in this Aufidius was treacherous, and only wished a 
pretence to break all terms between them. 

Coriolanus yielded to the strong impulses of na- 
ture ; and, leading his wife and mother forth, sent 
them back to Rome exulting — promising in a few 
days to send the proposals of union between the • 
Romans and Volscians. 

THie two tribunes were exposed to the very ut- 
most rage of the people — when shouts of joy and 
soarids of triumph put a period to their danger. 
The procession was returned from the camp — re- . 
turned with joy ! The following day, Corioknus 
drew back the Volscians from ^hecamp ; when sac- 
rifices were offered in Rome to the gods, and the 
ladies led through the city in triumph. But thes«. 
rejoicings were transient ; and soon sncceedea by 
an event least of all to have been expected. 

At the next general meeting of th^ y^A^^Naxjk. ^^i- 
nmie TuUub Aufidius advanced m«sx^ >Mi>jM^ ^^lya^ 

29 
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sations against Coriolanus ; and commanded him to 
resign the authority which had been entrusted to 
bitn. This he refused to do, unless by the desire of 
file people^ at whose request, as well as at Ahe de 
kie of Tullus, he had undertaken its exercise. He 
tl.cn addressed the senators and people ; and so 
great was his eloquence, when he chose to exert it, 
so unjustifiable Aufidius's charges again^ him, and 
8o powerful the general sentiment of esteem and 
admiration which he had excited, that Aufidius, 
fearing his rivaPs triumph would be rendered more 
complete by the very means he had intended should 
destroy him, rudely interrupted him in his address, 
and oiTered him such unwarrantable insults, that 
Coriolanus, thrown off his g^uard by these new in- 
st'Aiice.s of ingratitude nnd baseness, indignantly 
drew hi» sword upon Aufidius. The vile conspira- 
tors now nwhed at once upon him, and he fell, over- 
powered by innumerable wounds. 

" The senators were highly enraged^ and charged 
Aufidius with falsehood and ingratitude : but he 
pointed out so effectually the danger which sur- 
rounded them while Coriolanus lived, that if they 
were not convinced, they at least were silent. When 
Aufidius beheld at his feet the mangled form of him 
who, while living, ^^hadpluclctd all gaze his toay,'^ 
his resentmieut abated, his admiration revived, and 
he repented of the deed he had committed. He 
assisted in raising the body ; and with three of his 
soldiers bore him on his shoulders to his tent — giv- 
ing orders that ull honours beiitting a warrior should 
be prepared to grace the hero's funeral. 

So fell the invincible Coriolanus, even in his prime 
of life; leaving behind a memorable lesson that hu- 
man naturey however exalted our station, cannot 
stand secure against the darts of malice or of envy, 
^nd therefore it were weW iVve nvviA fXv(^>a\!i^«xly be 
^ugbtibe wisdom of b&coiu\n^\x^\s£^VS« "^r^^ 



precious gem, if exerted only with judgment ', but 
dangerouBinstrumenl,if used incautiouBly. Miude, 
ighly wrought, require a tenfold portion of forbear- 
Dce ; drst to command ihemaelves, and aext to 
uard againet the machinatioDs which ever will be 
nployed against tliem, by Ihoae who have neither 
enerosity to acknowledge their merits, nor virtue 
> imitate them. 

llw migbly haoil of Hcai'n had bankrupU ntdje 
Of hair a ipillion. to enrich one mind 
With more endownipiit than lo ons |Hrtaiiit; 
Seitine thia nested rxmurile nbove 
Ths msM of hnman kind, like nme high hill 
Cuting ill ■ha<)uw n'er IlieloirW inrm; 
h them inHiffu incut 

anev) 

Riding maJMtic through the lauhed ekict 
Spreuingbia golden beams nn tliis oar earth 
And low again withdrawing them — or le>t 
We andcrpriie thai value— e»er near- 
Vet a> Ihe ran, the rieliest gill of God 
Bralnwed apon Ihia perishable globe, 
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Thii cbMncred life villi »rniw ia nplelel 

8onie STili are bj Prgiidencs ordained: 

And iheK the woni;— since nor PhilcmopjiT 
Can Bid— nor yet Religion inSuence. 
When Heacen alUicliiin K«i», ne bow our headi. 
And pray Tor patience — >o ReliEJon aidi: 
When we do iejcrie. .u.tam, we »11 
Philosophy to give u> elteoglh of mind! 

Whu"hope V^whe'" Ji^k »e°CDniol^^'lbviT 
The griefoflbllv can admit no cure: 

That it is more difficult to keep a lover, than to 
win one, ia a truth universally allowed ; yet, like 
many other painful truths, it ia rather lamented as a 
misfortune not to be obviated, than considered as a 
fault of our own creatien, for which the remedy lies in 
our own power. Courtship ia too commonly made a 
system of mutual deception, each striving to conceal 
their faults, and msgnify their virtues, m order tc 
enhance their power; not reflecting, that posseasion 
tears away the veil) and renders every (rifling defect 
more daringly conspicuoua. T>l» \a is(v*i •avuowt ^S. 
the faUure ia roatrimoniai h&^^vn««^- K-BSi^«*-i*^ 
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more important one, is, the eagerness with which 
young women display their attractions, before mairi- 
age, an4ftb0k nedigetiice aterWifrdsT; aitft wasthe 
business of a wi^ to render herself disagreeable in 
the eyes of a husband, though it had been her pride, 
as a mistress, to make herself fascinating to the send- 
€8 of her lover. 

This too common, and frequently fatal error, was 
destructive to the happiness of Mr. and Mrs. Lore- 
more. Equals in birth and fortune, they had met 
without restraint; and by their own desire, and under 
the sanction of their friends, they had entered into 
the marriage state, with every prospect of permanent 
happiness. Alas! these hopes were transient. The 
tender Isabel too soon found the ardent lover trans- 
formed into a cool and well-br^d husband. She was 
wretched ; and imagined herself the most unfortunate : 
woman in the world: yet never" once supposed the 
cause to originate in herself 

Isabel Hardingham was the only daughter of weak 
and indulgent parents : she had been initiated in all 
he superfluous accomplishments suitable to her birth 
and fortune ; but her mind was uninformed. Young, 
handsome, elegant, full of gaiety and animation, she 
had attracted tne regard of Lovemore, a young man 
of fasl^on, who had vivacity enough to be charmed 
with the gaieties of the world, yet sense enough* to 
wish for the comforts of a domestic fireside. To him 
Isabel Hardingham appeared in every respect calcu- 
lated to become the delightful companion he sought 
for — a companion, whose wit and vivacity would be 
the subject of universal admiration in public, while 
her perpetual go^d humgur should be an irresistible 
charm in private. 

A facetious old clergyman, in the country, used 
arcWy to bid his youngs friends "beware of the first 
^iiarrel^ and they wouVd \ie «wx^ Vq \\n^ ^'^'^ ^ x 
their lives. " The fitat quuneX^^^x .%sv\^^t^!W^ \ 



THE Way to Kr.EP him 343 

WUs indeed the death blow to their peaee. Isa- 
id formed her estiniate of domestic duty precise- 
m the plan of action bj which her father's an*' 
3r'd conduct was regulated ; not taking' into con- 
ition the difference between her father ahd hus- 
both in point of age and disposition. Her bus- 
was young, and of a volatile temper ; her father 
nd of a dull, quiet, insipid dispositioh^ wiliin^ly 
ct to the control of her mother ; but widely dif- 
t was thfe character of Lovemore,, and i/^^iiJ^ly 
ent the mode of treatment requisite tb securie 
ippine^ in the marriage state, 
e first ffew weeks of their marriage had Ibeek 

in gaiiety— in a perpetual round of vJsitilig; 
sabel was the hidppiest of the happy. When, 
ver, this round of gaiety was passing at^iiy, phe 
v to feel it Her duty, sis a gooa Wife, to becdme 
! aiid steady: a sacrifice by nb liibansi required 
r hands, nor pleasing in the eyes of Mr. Love- 
; who told her, half in jest, and half in earnest, 
!iad he required a grave old housekeeper, he 

have hired one, without tslkirig out a license 
e purpose. Isabel felt oflTended; he laughed 
r gravity ; but his levity increased the offentih 
reproaching him with cruelty, she mepl like a 
•ard child. He craved her pardon ; but there 
o much ridicule' in his manner, that, far from 
ising her anger, he only irritated hev^he more: 
[linking it a point of wisdom to fly from the aji- 
h of a storm, he left her without saji^ where 
IS going, or when he should return. TTiis was 
;gjpavation not to be endured ; and Isabel gave 
o all the bitterness of vexation, 
vemere, whose temper was extremely good, 
eally sorry at the uneasiness which he had oc- 
led to Isabel ; and, willing to convince her that 
d no intention of giving her paiii^ hd Went to a 
ler^a and purchased «a e\efjui\ WK»!B3fes«^>'^^ 
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cornelian hearts, fancifull/ linked together b] 
of roses, as a peace offering. . 

On his return, he found the, irritated 1 
pale and dejected, and her eyes swollen wi 
Grieved to see her thus seriously unhappy, I 
himself by her ; and putting his arm round h 
was about to kiss her, >vhen she peevishly 
him, and bade him take his seat more distant, 
more bore her petulance with great goodhun 
told her laughing, that she had been a spoil 
but he must not allow her to be a spoiled ¥ 
he added, she was likely to become one, fo 
brought a love gift, to plead his pardon, 
presented the ornament, which she refus 
when he urged her acceptance, and offered 
it round her neck, she threw it from her with 
Lovemore was now, in his turn, offend 
withdrew to his study: leaving her to rec* 
temper at leisure, or to brood over her angc 
was weary. 

Trifling as this quarrel was, the seeds ol 
were sown ; and the growth was rapid. Th 
each other tenderly ; but their tempers did 
iiilate. Lovemore, as already observed, 
and volatile ; Isabel grave and sentimentc 
he went abroad, she was wretched till his re 
never greeted that return with smiles. He 
found her pensive and sullen ; ever compla 
his absence ; yet when he was present, evil 
ray of pleasure in his society. If he prop 
going out, she would decline his invitatioi 
wished her to read, or play, or sing, she woi 
plain of headache, or lassitude ; if he read, 
to her, she listened with a coldness borderinc 
thy: find she, by d^^xee^^^a^oaxxv^ ^^ w^^v^^ 
person, that l^veTOoxe^^v^^^V^^^'^v^^^ vcwVv 
m pleasing con\nau\oii,aow^\v\.t^^x\%^'ttvsix^ 
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happy Isabel remained sullenly at home, the prey of 
sorrow. 

Lovemore, too manly to engage in incessant quar- 
rels, warded off her perpetual inquiries of — " Where 
he ^as going?" — "Where he had been to?" — - 
" When he would return?" — or, " Whether he would 
dine at home?" with the most perfect goodbreeding ; 
but with a degree of coldness which tortured hereto 
the soul : and, to add to her sorrow, her maid Mus- 
lin brought her intelligence that Mr. Lovemore was 
intimate with a lady from Bath, a young, lovely, 
and attractive widow. This information she had 
gained from Mr. William, a conceited fop — the 
confidant of all his master's fullies, his valet, and 
principal favourite. There was a little flirtation 
going on between muslin and William ; and they 
were sometimes on very good terms: whilst, at oth- 
ers, she would interfere with his aihusements, and 
9poil his game when at cards — to his great mortifi- 
cation ; for he piqued himself upon his skill, and 
could not bear to be disturbed when at play, by a 
woman, even though his acknowledged mistress. 




Among the numerous tiaxtv o^ "^t.Xjssh^^^ 
acquaintance, the most pa.Tt\c\i\^x^e,\^,^'^^'^^^^ 
Fashion, a light, airy wh\ms\c?A ^^^^^^^t^>^\^ 
Bashful Coiisfant, a couiilty so^vx^. ^^ 
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totally unacquainted with high life, became sudden- 
ly and unexpectedly the possessor of a title, by the 
death of a distant relative ; and, marrying a young 
woman of fashion, mingled his own narrow prejudices 
with the gaieties of high life, which made a strange 
incongruous mixture. He was, in short, a standing 
jest among his acquaintance ; so sheepish in his 
manners, that he blushed every moment — so fearful 
of appearing ridiculous or singular, that he adopted 
every custom of fashionable life, however absurd, 
lest he should be pointed at as being particular ; and 
so tenacious of the rights and dignity of a husband, 
that he was perpetually quarrelling with his wife, 
whom he really loved, in order to keep up his con- 
sequence, and convince every body that she was 
obedient, and that he was lord and master in his own 
house. 

The continual disagreement, which existed be- 
tween Sir Bashful and Lady Constant, laid her open 
to the attacks of some of the gay visitors that fre- 
quented her mansion ; amongst which number Sir 
Brilliant stood foremost, who openly expressed his 
admiration ; and though his impertinent advances 
had not met with e% y encouragement, yety depend- 
ing on the general frailty ofthe sex, and on the spirit 
of resentment which Sir Bashful's constant ill-hu- 
mour must eventually excite, he indulged the most 
sanguine hopes of success. 

Another of her admirers was Mr. Lovemore ; but 
his advances were better masked than those of Sir 
Brilliant: he meant to sap her principles by degrees 
— to insure her friendship and esteem; and rely on 
his own skill to ripen that friendship into love. He 
was the chosen friend of Sir Dashful, the confidant 
of all his secrets. Every quarrel he had with Lady 
Cohstant was recounted to Lovemore, and with all 
the importance of \^uotawc^ ^w^^'^^^^'3A^>SQRk^^X 
bmroaet aasisned, aa lYie xe^^xi ol >k\& ^^^^'^sst V 
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wu Bolely the fear of Lady Coostant forgetting what 
was due to his authority as a husband. Tet Ee wu 




delighledvith her resiBlancefoluB will ; and admired 
herspiritof disobedience. He munnured openlyat 
her ezlraragance, aod suffered her to be BUDJect to 
frequent applications from her tradeapeoplegjet would 
ID secret pay the demands upon her. He was tioleot 
iohis abuse of the riots and disturbances ia his house, 
DCcauoned by routs, balls, and visitors ; yet when 
alone, he would exullinKly look over the cards of the 
different persona of rank who frequented his house, 
and to the name of a duchess or countess, he wouln 
bow his head with the most profound reverence. H4 
was also devotedly attached to his wife ; nay, indeed, 
absolutely in love: but, so contrary was the whole of 
his behaviour to anything lik^ regard, that Lady Con- 
atent never once suspected he entertained any affec- 
tion, and wag surprised what motive could have in- 
duced him to roake her an offer of bi.^ hand. Disguat- 
ed at length with his violence and absurdity, she re- 
solved on an immediate separation ; and sent to one 
of her guardians a request, that he would prepare 
apartments in his own house for her acconuuodaiion, - 

Poor Sir Bashful was now much perplexed. K, 
loil^ to impart to h«i tViQ bwi^v. c>\ <w&.\!^%.,'w^*^ 
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assure her that all his violence and ill-humour were 
assumed ; and that, far from reatly thinking her inn 
properly extravagant, it was^. his pride and delight to 
see her shine like a meteor in the circles of fashion: 
but the fear of the world's derision operated so pow- 
erfully on his mind, that he dared not acknowledge 
the truth. Tliis apprehension was strengthened by 
IVIr. Lovemore, who had every possible objection to 
an eclaircissement between Sir Bashful and Lady 
Constant: as their disunion was the hope on which 
his own success was built. At this period, it was a 
sort of fashion for men to be inattentive to their wives ; 
and for a man to own that he loved his wife, was to 
expose liimself to the ridicule of all the would-be wits 
of the day. Lovemore had good sehse enough, to ' 
despise their ribaldry ; for though he, in apparent 
compliance with custom, treated his wife with neglect 
and indifference, yet that was solely because she had 
driven him from her by her own weakness and folly. 
Had Isabel rendered his fireside happy, Lovemore 
would have set the scoffs of the unthinking world at 
defiance: but not so the weak-minded Sir Bashful; 
the laugh of a fool was to him a source of terror, and 
to have his feelings made a jest of was insupportable. 
These struggles between his judgment and his fears 
had been long and severe, but it now became neces- 
sary to decide ; for Lady Constant had ordered the 
.deeds of separation to be prepared, and had even 
named the day of her departure. He must deter- 
mine, therefore, whether his future happiness should 
be sacrificed or not. He consulted with his dear 
friend Lovemore ; but he was at a loss what advice 
to give, being himself too deeply interested in the 
discontent of Lady Constant. Sir Bashful, however, 
came to a deterimnalVoii o^ *Y«\^^\\Aw%\.'i\\v^^w&fe\s^ 
letter y the secret otYvYaxea^^^^^ot V^\\^xA\^n%.\»ssi^ 
was deputed to be lYvebe^xeT oUWvmjox\.^^T«^^^ 
Scarce was tbi8reso\>iWoufexm^^.^^^^^^^^^ 



THE WAV TO KGEF HIM. 549 

Vaebion called, full of mirth and glee, to teform Sir 
IBashful of a strangfr circumataace which had oc- 
curred ; so strange, that the town was in an uproar 
Sir Amorous L^Fool had fallen in love with his own 
'^vife ! and was going to retire into the country to live, 
lik« Darby and Joan ; where, as he said, "they 
^would love most heartily for one month, grow iodif-' 
ferent to each other in two, aod hate most cordially 
in three." 

" Do you think that will he the end of it?" in- 
quired Sir Bashful, twirliog his .thumbs, and looking 
more than usually silly. 

"Oh! you' may depend upon that (replied Sr 
Brilliant). Did any person ever hear of so absurd 
a tiling as a man lo be in love with his ownvwife? 
To fall in love with another man's wife is perfectly 
consistent ; — but his own wife, intolerable! He is 
the laughing-stock of the town already ; and what is 
still worse, Sir Charlfes Wildfire, who b now writing 
a comedy, has made Sir Amorous the hero ; so th« 
su^ect will not die in a hurry," 

. Sir Bashful was in agony: he saw himself the jest 
and ridicule of all the fools in town ; and the idea waa 
dreadful. His only consolation was, that Lovemoro 
had frankly owned he also loved his wife ; and thus 
ventured to hope that be would keep him in counte- 
nance: for Lovemore was too generous to lay the 
blame of his inditTcrence to Isabel's folly, and had 
therefore given Sir Bashful reason Co suppose that 
his neglect lowardb her entirely proceeded from fear 
I of the world's ridicule. He hesitated for a long time; 
Lovemoro was gone, and he was left to his own med- 
itations. The sight of Lady Conslpnt'swdman, pass- 
ing through the hall, with some of her mistress's ward- 
robe oa her arm, which s\ie was 6o\ft%\a -^a-ti*. m.'s^s — 
reminded hiin how near waa \,\ve \iOv\t ola^\ra-«S.\si^ 
aad this, at once, put an end \.o V» %t^^^■>?«■*■ ^ 

■Ctolved to write imm*,*iBto\v ■ Mvi «i!S««A'««»^ 
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ler to wait till the letter wns ready — aa he feunito 
delay till Mr. Lovemore'i retura, ths tosa of avj 
moment being of importttnce. 
' While he wan buaily employed at his pen, u il- 
voluntaiy bmat of laughter from the butier nvmi 




hii apprehenaiona After looking at him, with iv 
prise, for a few momenta, he angrily demaoded Iba 
cauee of his mirth ; and the man, apologiaiDgforhia 
rudeneiB, declared he could not help laughing at an 
article he waa looking over, which was indeed, Im 
aaid, enough to make a horse laugh. He then retd 
aloud — " We hear, ihai a new Coniedy m mi rtktand 
al one of the flieahtt, mtd tn'U tpeedily be perfitnui, 
entUlea" Jltt •Smotvtu Bvtbatul,or tkeMani»L'M 
mik hii own W^e." 

Sir Baahftil was much disooncerted ; yet he ra- 
-co?ered himself : and completing his letter, wia « 
the point of aending it ; but, fearful leat the tnu 
should auBpect the coatenta, he resolved to await the 
return of his friend Mr, Lovemore, who very oppor- 
tunely came to his wish. After a little deliberation, 
it was determined that Lovemore should merelj di- 
rect the letter, and send it, as from himself; that Ike 
«er rants might not buiBv^ii^*-^*'"^**^'''*'^'*''''''^*'!'" 
ten to her. At that momeftXiW-wft-jfti^^^w^ipSaa. 
- S<sahinn returned, and a» '^-'^'"-^ ' 
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interrupting their bu^ness, went down stairs to re- 
ceive and dismiss him as soon as possible ; whikt, 
during the absence of Sir Bashful, Mr. Lovemore 
wrote a letter to L^dy Constant, declaring his ardent 
love for her, which letter he substituted in place of 
her husband^s tender epistle. Sir Brilliant's visit 
was short ; and the anxious Sir Bashful hastily re- 
sumed to his dear friend, who waited with the letter 
in his hand. A servant was immediately despatched 
with it to Lady Constant, who was in an apartment 
across the gallery, the door of which, standing open, 
gave the husband and lover an opportunity of wit- 
nessing her conduct whilst perusing the letter. But 
they were both driven to despair, when they beheld 
her tear it in pieces, and throw it from her with in- 
dignation. Sir Bashful, who naturally supposed it 
to be his own letter, now gave up all as lost ; he felt 
convinced he had forfeited her love for ever ; the 
thought distracted him : and this distraction was 
aroused almost to madness, when Sir Brilliant. Fash- 
ion rushed into the room, and triumphantly displayed 
a pair of diamond buckles and a diamond cross — 
which he had just received as a present. 

Sir Bashful was struck with dismay ; and could 
with difficulty suppress his agitation! These very 
buckles and cross he had himself sent to Lady Con- 
stant the day before ; and her having bestowed such 
a splendid present on Sir Brilliant, was a glaring 
proof, if not of actual infidelity, at least of love to 
the fop. Sir Brilliant was too much occupied with' 
his own triumph, to observe the mutual uneasiness 
of Lovemore and Sir Bashful ; and he departed al- 
most as abruptly as he had entered. 

Lady Constant had for some time past been teas- 
ing Sir Bashful for a pair of buckles and a cross: 
but he, as was his custom, accused her of extrava- 
gance, declaring that he would iiol %"m\^Vvcs^ «5irf«x 
doings ; and that if she pTeaMTftfc\\» ^x^^'t ^^^«^ 
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she roust pay for them, — for he would not. 
/ with the same absurdity, which usually mark< 
conduct, he went to a jeweller's, and gave 
that the ornaments should be made, and senti 
When she received this anonymous present, s 
agined it came from Sir Brilliant ; and thinkio 
tempt the only treatment his presumption desei 
she returned the jewels to him, in the same anon 
way they were sent to her. Sir Bashful wi 
completely wretched ; yet a faint hope passe 
his mind, that Lady Constant, really supposi 
jewels came from him, had returned them, 
imagined, to the right owner. This faint ho] 
him from absolute despair ; but his mind ws 
gether in a dreadful state of anxiety, and he 
prospect before him, but of an immediate and 
tive separaticgi. 

Mrs. Lovemore's affliction, in the mean ti 
creased with every passing day. Mr. Lov< 
indifference seemed to border on absolute c 
he was so seldom at home, and kept such late 
that she saw little of him ; yet her love for him 
abate, and she was a prey to the keenest je 
Sometimes, she thought of demanding a s 
maintenance, and returning home to her parei 
such a step would preclude every chance oi 
, happiness ; and she still indulged the hope th 
fortunate circumstance would occur to rest( 
lost affections of her adored husband. 

Sir Brilliant was the man whom she acct 
luring Mr. Loveinore from his home, and lead 
into perpetual scenes of dissipation ; but Sir I 
defended himself from this charge with great w 
he did not wUh to lose ^toutid in her estimat 
aJl neglected w'wea vfete V\v^ Oci\^<:\a <ifl\iNSi ^ 
o/Tection; andMra-l^N^mox^s^^^^V 

to his attention au^ xe^^x^. '^o>w%x^% 
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more he had not indeed as yet openly declared him- 
selfi but he had taken frequent opportunities of ex- 

Eressin^ his admiration. It was known that Sir Bril- 
ant paid his addresses to Mrs. Belmour, the lovel/ 
widow from Bath ; and therefore Mrs. Lovemore 
naturally concluded it was he who had introduced 
Mi. Lovemore to her parties. She accordingly told 
him her suspicioD ; when, to her sreat surprise, he 
assured her, on his honour, that Mr. Lovemore did 
not even know Mrs, Betmour, and proceeded to 
describe her in such glowing terms, that poor Mrs. 

: Lovemore trembled at her husband's danger, should 
be indeed be acquainted with this fascinating woman. 
But Sir Brilliant's assurances were bo strong, slie 
almost ventured to hope that Muslin's information 
was erroneous. Muslin on her part was obstinate: 
she declared that her assertion was true, and that her 
master had visited every day and every evening at 
Mrs. Belmour's for the last month past. 

Isabel, sinking under the tortures of suspense, 
resolved to pay a viait to this charming widow, and 
learn the truth at oace, whether or not Mr. Love- 
more did visit there. In her way she called on Lady 
Constant ; and, speaking of Mrs. Belmour, heard so 
many encomiums on her various virtues, that she was 
at a loss what to think. Determined, however, to 
be satisfied, she adhered to her resolution of visiting 
the sprightly widt>w, and ordered her chair there, on 
leaving Lady Constant. 

Mrs. Belmour received her very graciously ; and, 
after many apologies for her intrusion, the anxious 
wife inquired if a gentleman of the name of Love- 
more did Dot visit her. Mrs. Belmour instantly in- 
.'brmed her she did not know any person whatever of 
that name; and Mrs. lA)veTOOTe,\i^f^'3'\^*iaS''a«*^ 
aoce, arose to depart: but WtB.%o*.KKi\iT,*-'^"i»Ss.^ 
her interesting appearance atiA \\v«. wi <a1t&*S;^^ 

in her countenance and mftnnet, xetv*'*'***^ 



, 1 

main ; and, takttig her hafid #ith g>eat f^ndenttf, 
begged her to pardon her curioisity, in inquiring ivbo 
the, gentleman was about whom she was thus appar- 
ently anxious. ' 

Mrs. Lovemore, encouraged by the frankness aod 
goodhumour of Mrs. Belmour's manner, now frceljr 
in^arted her painful situation, telling all her lo?e for 
ber husband, and all iiis neglect of her. Mrs. Bd- 
mour, whose temper was not only lively, but reasona- 
ble, then questioned Mrs. Lovertiore very closely aa 
to her own management of her husband's affectioiff, 
and pointed out the dahgeV of unfounded jealousy; 
observing, that women were too apt to blame the ne- 
glect of their husbands, When, in fact, the fault was 
in tliemselveiS. 

Mn». Lovemore, somewhat displeased, replied 
rather hastily—" Angry with myself, madam! — Cal- 
umny can lay nothing to my thargfe — the virtue of 
my conduct, madam"-*- 

<* Ay (replied the lively Widow), I could have laid 
my life you would be at 4hat work— that's the foDy 
of us all.*" But vhlue is out of the question, at pres- 
ent. It is la belle nature — mature embellished by 
the advantages of art, that the men expect now-a- 
days ;— and really, madam, Withotit Cofnplimedt, you 
seem to have all the qualities that can dispute yoor 
husband's heart with any body ; but the exertion of 
those qualities, I am afraid, is suppressed. You'll 
excuse my freedom ; I have been matried, and am a 
little in the secret. It is much more difficult to keep 
a hearty than to win otie. A fler the fat^ wotds, '* fiir 
better for worse," the general way with wives is, to 
relax into indolence ; and, while they are g'uilty ofno 
inlidelity, they think that is enough :— but they are 
mistaken ; there^s a great deal wanting-^an dddresft, 
tt mdnnef, a deske of pleasing. Home must be 
isade a place of p\easu\Q \.o ^V\x^«!cA\ ^sb^I the 
nie hhh^ throw iafmle vm^tj \uVi V«t \£kisai«^\ «k 
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Ums I take to be the whole mystery) the way to keep 

Isabel scarcely knew Whether to be pleased or 
I offeoded-^-whether to attribute the lightness with 
j which the gay widow treated the subject, to levity^ 
i or good sense : yet) there was an air of so raueh truth 
f and nobleness of sentiment in her countenance, she 
I was strongly disposed to own that the praises of h&dy 
Constant and Sir Brilliant were not unworthily be- 
stowed. Their conversation w^as interrupted by a 
lOud knocking at the door ; when Mrs. Belmoui) 
declaiming she would not be at home, called to her 
attendant Mignionet, to give orders that she should 
be denied. It was too Tate, however ; the visitor^ 
Mrs. Belmoqr's favoured lover, the elegant Lord 
Etheridge, was already on his way up stairs, and she 
was advancing to the door to forbid his entrance, 
when Mrs. Lovemore requested she might be ho 
interruption, and offered to retire into another room ; 
a politeness of which Mrs. Belmour, much better 
pleased to admit his Lordship, than refuse, him, wil- 
lingly availed herself. 

Mrs. Belmour now ran to the glass, to see whether 
her charms were in full force, and to adjust a stray 
curl or two. Lord Etheridge entered, gaily ex- 
claiming — 

A heavenly image in die glass appears: 

To that she bends, to that her eyes she rears. 

Repairs her smiles — ••• 

*' Repairs her smiles, my Lord (replied the lovely 
widow): I don't like your appUcation of that phrase. 
Pray, my Lord, are fny smiles out of repair, like an 
old house in the country that wants a tenant?" 

Each in high spirits, an animated, lively, and witty 
conversation flowed freely ; and Mrs. Belmour, who 
really admired Lord Etheridge, i^laye4.<^^t]iv^^Vv^V^ 
artillery of her charms to de\\|^\5l\vvn\, kxstfsrw^V^ 
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l^eat taste and sweetness ; and, at his Lordsbip'a 
fequest, she sung a ballad, which had been whiten 
ijund composed by himself. 

l' 

, Ye feir married dan 68, Who so often deplore, 
j^ That a lover, once bless M, is a lover no more, 
I Attend to my counsel, nor blush to be taogbt,- 

That prudence must cherish what beauty has eao^- 

The bloom of your cheek, and the glanor of your eye. 
Your roses and lilies may make the men sigh:: 
Bnt roses and lilies, and sighs pass away. 
And paaiftion will die, as your beauties decayr 

Use the man that, you wed like your fav'rite guitar^ 
I'hough mnsic in both, they're both apt to jar; 
How tnneful and soft from a delicate touch, 
^ot handled too roughly, nor play'd on too mdcb; I 

The sparrow and linnet will feed from your haQd> 
Grow tame by your kindness, and come at command: 
Exert with your husband the same happy skill, 
^or hearts, like young birds, may be tam'd to your wilL 

Be gay and hoodhumour'd, complying and kind, 
.Turn the chief of your care from your face to yoor mind; 
*Tis there that a wife may her conquests improve. 
And Hymen shall rivet the fetters of love*. 

Lord Etheridge was complimenting her on 
taste and execution, when she archly remarki 
'^that he had drawn his picture so well, she c< 
almost imagine he had a wife at home to sit for '] 
picture." He appeared somewhat confused, 
was stammering out a reply, when Mignionet 
denly burst into the room, in great alarm, to 
hartshorn, water, and a smelling bottle, the la 
the next room having fainted. Mrs. Belmoi 
stantly dismissed Lord Etheridge, and haste] 
Mrs. Lovemore's assistance ; and, as soon 
recovered, led her back into the drawing-rooi 

Mrs. Lovemore now made the painful discj 
that this favoured lover, the fictitious Lord 
idgCf was no other lViau)i^i\vw^\i«cv^. '^^.^^ 

♦ Thifl song waiwUte^c^ ^wt\5iV^«^Vt%. 
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ishock^ at sueh perfidy, gave instant orders that be 
should never again be admitted: but though at first 
her feelings were excited on her own account alone, 
yet the sight of Mrs. Lovemore's distress soon dissi- 
pated eve**y selfish consideration, and she resolved 
to use her utmost skill to unite this mistaken pair ; 
for she felt assured that Mr. Lovemore had flown to 
dissipation rather from spleen than inclination, and 
she hoped, however ^hlameable. he might be, it was 
yet time enough to retrieve all and reclaim him. 
Mrs. Lovemore, in the irritation of wounded feeling, 
resolved never to see him again ;«and would have 
hastened to her parents in the country, without a 
moment's delay: but Mrs. Belmour induced her to 
stay to dinner ; when, by dint of persuasion, and a 
painful conviction that she had been indeed to blame, 
in rendering his home unpleasant to him, this judi- 
cious friend prevailed upon her to adopt a plan by 
which Af. Lovemore might be surprised into a 
change of conduct. This was to be a plan of as- 
sumed gaiety on her part, and a public and playful 
detection of his levities ; for Lady Constant had 
made Mrs. Belmour the confidant of Mr. Lovemore's 
letters to her, and she was to be made a party con- 
cerned in his exposure. % 

Mrs. Lovemore issued as many cards as the time 
would admit, inviting company to her house that 
evening, and urging their acceptance of the invita- 
tion ; promising to assign a reason for her sudden 
and hasty summons. Afler dinner she returned 
home to dress, having previously seilt orders to pre- 
pare for company. On her arrival, she found a let- 
ter from Sir Brilliant Fashions — declaring his love, 
and soliciting an interview, and she immediately sent 
him an invitation to come in the evening, in conso- 
nance with the proposed plan. 

TTie important hour havini aX \ei\^\v «it\N^^^\.'K^- 
bel trembled for th« events bwl ^Xi-e^ ^^ «s»5S»^h^ 
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and chaered by Mrs. Belmour. Seireral visitors 
now cam6 in, arid, amongst the rest, Sir BrilUant 
Fashion. Lovemore came home very early ; far 
Mes. Belmour, ere he left her in the morning, had 

Xinted him to visit her in the evening: but beiof 
med that she was from home, and had not left 
either lettejr or message, he was much chagrioed, 
and, as she conjectured he would, hastened home 
inimediatel3% 

At the sc»und of his voice, poor Isabel was violent- 
ly agitated ; but, exerting her utmost resolution, she 
prepaned to meet him. He entered with folded arms, 
and a glooiny aspect, and threw himself into a chair. 
Isabel welcomed him home ; he coolly thanked her, 
tind leaning his head on his hand, appeared lost in 
thought. She then inquired if he was not well? 
*' Quite well," he replied, " but rather out of spirits." 
— ^You are never in spurits at home, Mr. Love- 
more," replied Isabel, in her usual tone of reproack. 
The conversation continued for some minutes ;— on 
*her side, all reproaches-— on his, the usual mixture 
of, levity and politeness. She strove in vain to eof 
gage his attention, but he never once raised his eyes 
towards her. At length she angrily inquired wbst 
part of her conduct gave him offence. 

<f Pshaw, nonsense (he replied, yawning ,^ unbnt- 
tonmg his waistcoat, and untying his neckci:>tli as be 
spoke), nothing gives me offence child, why will yot 
liarp on that ungrateful string? You know I anr. 
very fond (yaw, yaw,) — like you of all things, think 
you a most admirable wife ; prudent, managing- 
careless of your own person, and very attentive to 
mine ; not much given to pleasure, grare, retired 
and domestic ; (yaw, yuw,) govern your house, pay 
the tradesmen's bills (aw), scold the servants, and 
Jove your husband: — upon my soul a very good wife, 
as good a sort of a mfe 8l«, «a ^0^1 ^^''^n Yaw)— as a 
i>oa/ might vnski to \kaN^ — ^0\i\ Vst^^ v\ft. ^5»)^> 
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fully tired, ring for Wiiiiam, Isabel! I must go to 
■fced." 

Iflabel begged him not to retire hO early ; and 
naked bim if he would not join the compaoy in tb« 
vlrawing-room. Lovemore now for the Iirst time 
turned his eyes towards her ; but, seeing her ia full 
^ress, started from his chair, and in afitoniebment, 
inquired the meaning of all this — Isabel had now no 
resource, but to act her scene with spirit, and there- 
fore, assuming a gaiety very. foreign to her heart, 
she informed him, that it wes her intention in future, 
to lead a life of pleasure and amusement; a plpn of 
_ improvement in their domesliv arrangement, which 
she hoped he would not disapprove. 
I " On ! by no means (he rephed), the alteratioB 

I in her mode of life would be delightful to him." ' 
[ Yet the discontented tone in which he uttered this 
^ assurance was not in any way indicative of appro- 
f, bation — and he begged for e further explanation of 
^ the cause of this sudden revolution in her habits and 
^ temper — "Ob! lud, lud (returned Isabel, laughing), 
^J pray do not question with that xombre face i" abe 
^. then rattled oo for some minutes, with the utmost 
^ volubility — repeated many of the volatile expres- 
sions which be had been in the habit of using to her, 
gj in polite ridicule of her gravity — forbade him to in- 
,, terrupt her, declaring it was now her time to talk, 
H; ttnd laugh, and sing and be merry-'—which she was 
J t-eaolved to be the rest of her days^ and having thus 
^ caroused him to positive anger, she left him, singing' 
~ »is she went, ".Away with melancholy." 
f Ijovemore was astonished ; and the more he rr- 

g fiecled,lhe more he was perplexed. First he thought 
, c^he was ueized with insanity ; but there was loo . 
j Viiuch " method in her madness" for it to be a dis- 
i «saae ; then some of her female friends had been 
tampering with her, and rousing her to a spirit of 
■disobedience, and perhaps i^Yevt^Q &« \ca ■os.^'*- 
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and lalsehood ? That was as an alarming thougldl 
How far might that spi'rit of revenge lead her ? Sht 
had herself S|)oken sometliing of Ihe laws of retalia , 
tioaa — what could she mean ? The demon of ,ifa- 
lottsy instantly took poaaessiun of his mind, Lady 
Constant, Mrs. Belmour, every thing was forgo! io 
apprehension of his own honour — and he was in ik 
act of following her, to keep a strict watch on her 
words, looks, and actions — when Muslin ran fi^ 
him with a letter in her hand. Her surprise oi 
eeeidg l)im, and her anxiety to conceal (he letter, al 
once aroused his suspicions ; he farced Ihe 
from her, and found it to be a flaming epislle fiiXD 
Sir Brilliant Fashion to Isabel. Now the cause of 
her levity wag explained ; and, enraged, he w« 
going to rush upon Sir Brilliant, and demand 
diate satisfaction ; when he saw Isabel, coiuicg 
along the gallery, followed by Sir Brilliant. Anji- 
oiis to know how far she was implicated, he stepped 
aside to listen to their conversation ; and was agree- 
ably surprised to find her innocent of any infidelit)-, 
and that she rejected his addresses with disdain, 
threatening to impart the secret to her husband, if 
ever again he dared insult her by any repetition of 
hia lore. Sir Briltinot was not however so 
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rt>pulsc(l ; li<? ca!ij2;ht hv.v in his arms — wnen Love- 
jjiore darted into the room, and Sir Brilliant, with 
the fn<?st perfect iwiwJiaUncc, dropped on his knee, 
pretending to fasten the buckle in his shoe. A vio- 
h!nt altercation now ensued, in the midst of which 
-Sir Bashful Constant entered to inquire the cause 
of all this disturbance. Jx^vemore instantly put the 
letter into his hands, vehemently declaring it a most 
unparalleled breach of friendship I an unjustifiable 
offence! to all which Sir Basiiful cordially assente^, 
and Sir Brilliant, ashamed, could not utter one 
word in his own defence. 

But Lovemore's triumph was of short duration^ 
and a scene ensued which overwhelmed hira with 
shanoe and confusion. Sir Bashful commenced the 
attack, by quietly putting a letter into the h^nds of 
Sir Brilliant) and requesting him to read it aloud. 
It was Lovemore's letter to liady Constant, the 
fragments of which Sir Bashful had picked up an<J 
parted together ! This unexpected stroke was mo^* 
perplexing to Lovemore ; and, not prepared for an/ 
defence, he was hastily quitting the room, b^it was 
intercepted by Mrs. Belmour, who, seizing his hand. 
exclaimed, " Mr dear Lord Etheiidge, I ana very 
glad to see you. Mrs. Lovemore, allow me to in- 
troduce Lord Etheridge, a very particular frjiend of 
inioe." Again he strove to escape ; but Mrs. Love- 
more detained him — and presented him to Mrs.^, 
fBelmour as her husband, Mr. Lovemore — wl^l® Sir 
Brilliant and Sir Bashful laughed aloud, and hade 
** his honourable lordship welcome." Exasperated, 
.he burst from them, to go to the card room ; whep 
Lady Constant ran full against him, and begged 
him, as he loved her so much, to be her bunker for 
an hundred pounds, as she had lost all her money ! 
Another burst of laughter now assailed his earsr-r- 
wbile Lady Constant assuming a serious aspect, in- 

31 
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the Hi9t &w hoars experienced from her husband. 

The poor crest-fallen Lovemore stood in the midst, 
unable ibr some fliomenlB to utter a sentence ; till 
^ jaded by the sarcasms of Sir Bashful, he resolved 
to have some little revenge. Pulling therefore from 
his poeket, the letter of Sir Bashful to Lady Con- 
stant, he read it aloud, and then presented it to her 
ladyship, assurins her those were his real sentiments. 
It was now Sk* BashfuPs turn to be disconcerted, 
but Lovemore cheered him, by saying that no wise 
man would be ashamed of lovhig a valuable woman. 
Mutual explanations, acknowledgments, and apolo- 
git^s, now took place on all sides ; and the sprightly 
widow undertook to be a peacemaker, assuring 
I.tweinoie that ull his errors should be pardoned, on 
c(>a<liti6n that he macle due expiation for his errors 
tc) his no^kicted wife. When to the great surprise 
of all prenent, and most particularly of Isabel^ — ^be 
'CPcIared ^he had not any cause of complaint , for 
lii«t the irii})ropiieties of his conduct had originated 
in the folly of hers. 

^^ Of my conduct, Sir! (cKclaimed Isabel, in anger) 
I cannot understand you !*' 

^\ Yes, madam, I repeat it,^in your conduct — I 
here declare before you all, and I am above palli- 
ating tlie matter, 1 here declare, that no man in 
England Could be better inclined to domestic hap- 
. } Iness, if you, madam, on your part, had been wil-r 
hn^ to make home agreeable. You could take 
pains enough before marriage ; you could put forth 
k11 your charms ; practise all your arts ; for ever 
changing ; rurming an eternal round of variety, to 
win my affections ; but when you had won theoi, 
you did not think t-hem worth your keeping ; never 
dressed ; pensive, silent, melancholy ; and the only 
entertainmeiit in my hous^ was the dear pleasure of 
a dull conjugal tete-a-tele \ wv^ ^ \.VAa. vuei^idity, 
hecauae you thirtk tto iwAe in^rX tSi^^'V^^ ^.csmm^ 
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in her virtue : a fine way of amusing a husband^ 
truly." 

Isabel willingly owned her conviction of error, 
and promised amendment in future. ** There, there 
(cried the lovely widow), kiss and be friends, nay,^ 
fio tears ! Here, Mrs. Lovemore, take your re- 
claimed libertine to your arms." Lovemore no\r 
pressed her to his heart ; and solicited her pardon 
for all his follies past ; assuring her that it was in- 
deed in her pov.'er to make a recljiimed libertine of 
him, if she would exert that power. 

Timely awakened to a sense of mutual error, their 
future lives were happy in the extreme. Each faith- 
ful to their promises of amendment, they were ever 
afterwards considered as patterns of conjugal hap- 
piness. 

The timid Sir Bashful, shielding himself under so 
powerful an example, set the prejudices of th^ world 
at defiance, and made it his perpetual study to con- 
tribute to the happiness of his wife^ whose increas- 
ing attachment rewarded his affection. 

Sir Brilliant Fashion, aroused by these circum- 
stances to something like serious reflection, began 
to think that there was more happiness in the mo- 
deration of virtue, than in the excesses of fashion- 
able levity ; and strengthened in his opinions by 
the godd sense of Mrs. Belmour, a revolution took* 
place in his manners and habits ; so that, when, 
soon afterwards, he received her hand in marriage, 
he found there was more solid happiness in being a 
faithful husband, than a professed rake. From the 
errors of others he learned to correct his own ; and 
light, trifling, and insiorniHcant as the conduct of Sir 
Brilliant, Sir Bashful, and Mr. Lovemore had pre- 
viously been, — the timely and judicious interference 
of Mrs. Belmour awak^ened them all to reflection, 
and from reflection they learned the pleasing and 
profitable task of amcndcu^wl. 
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" n^is observation, well applied, 
Much more than stodied precept, forma the aui 
Nor will, the ready tribute freely paid 
To excellence, self excellence iiupire. 
Tlie splendid beauties of another's mind, 
Wiii not, however great, or wise, or good. 
By dim reflection iMirify our own. 
^ Ott vanity, the bane of mental beauty, 
"Whispers perfection in our listening ears. 
And, in imagination''s powerful scope* 
The wish alone will oft (he substance form. 
Thus may the soundest judgment be misled 
By vanity ! — a subtle monitor- 
Subtle indeed, not faithful or sincere ! 
Faults, are by faulty semblance easiest cored— 
A mirror for its own deformity — 
Each bane an antidote to cure itself. 

The industrious bee, which rankling poiacn 
Yet from her own rich stoi^ of hoarded swe«ti 
A balsam yields to draw the venomed sting . 
So judgment organizes well the soul. 
When iight-wing'd vanity overleaps itself. 
Till sober reason holds the reins of poww 
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' Oh! TiCB u»iined,lhat Inmtthr Tielim DB 
Witb •pecioui araila, and bhs dcbdiog bop*»" 
Smilei IbHl datroy, and hop» tlul bring dMpun 
Inbtmlion danferoua and dettrDciire, ' 

Pleaiun moat via iunary, if delighl, how tnuiint 
, Prelude of borror, angniib, and dinuay! 

" Why what a world is this ! The slave that digs 
■ gold receives his daily pittance, and sleeps con- 
ited ; while those, for whom he labours, convert 
sir good to mischief, making abundance the means 
want. What had I (o do witb play i I wanted 
tbiog-^— My wishes and my means were equal. 
le poor followed me with blessings ; love scatter- 
roses on my pillow ; and morning waked me -to 
light — Oh ! bitter thought, that leads me to what 
vas, by what I am ! I would forget both. My 
fe, my wife .' Ob, I have ifWyei vVa^'s^-,^'^^'^ 
fiD^ counters in the slteaTO \ sai^tftw^w^'^'^ 
Jem tbeaif lost myself V 
3i» 
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Such was the gloomy soliloquy of the afflicted 
Beverley ; aa with wild and haggard looks he wt, 
after a night spent at the gnming table ; a kmg, 
long, night, the fir^t he had ever passed Irom hia 
own happy root: and the pangs of self reproach, u 
he reflected on the agonizing anxiety of his efibc- 
lionate wife, tortured by hia absence, were aloMt 
more than he could endure. His sorrows were in- 
terrupted by the entrance of his old steward, tha 
faithful Jarris, who came to comfort his poor no- 



happy deluded master ; to entreat his return boma 
to his wife and infant boy, and to ofier, for presesl 
exigencicH, the little money he had saved in bis oA 
ana his father's service. 

Beverley at first, considering his visit as ao intni' 
sion, repulsed him sternly ; but at length the unsP- 
fecled sorrow of Che faithful old man, and his libenl 
ofiers of pecuniary aid, struck him to the heart. 
" TVhat ! (he exclaimed) Ihinhest Ihou I'd ruin thee 
too, I have enough of shame already. Go to th; 

misirees, lell her I'll come presently ; go, go, I 

pritbee." 
And Beverley didielMin'iNix&idWwH ^^»x.^•&^ 

Vo longer the happy \vua\nflii,^tti4(3«^*sA.^»SMs„ 



.1 
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t^ stiiilcs df his \Yiiej and the ea<Ieann6iit$ of tui» 
mfant boy^ wer€ tiaggcrs to hta heart. Yet but a few 
iT^onths were passed, since ire was the happiest of 
the happy ; possessed of weakh; with an uospoited 
reputation a.nd untainted principles ; a disposition 
noble and benevoknt, and a temper unilbrinly cheer- 
(bl. Sorrow never reached him, but in the contem- 
plation of hrs fellow-creatures' sufierings, which be 
ever relieved to the full exterk of hts pwv€r. Could 
it be supposed there existed a wretch so vile, )b9 to 
destroy, with cool and deliberate villatiyythe domes- 
tic peace of a character so worthy ? Yet such a 
villain did exist, and was the remorseless agent of 
Beverley's destruction. 

Mr. Stukely, a man of fortune and family, had 
loved Mrs. Beverley before her marriage; but being 
reserved ^nd distant, he spoke not of his regard : 
«vhile Beverley, open and rnanly, -avowed his love, 
and obtained her hand ; an ofience which Stuisely 
secretly swore never to forgive. Envy and jealousy 
took possession of his soul, and were followed by 
fiercer and more deadly passions. Hatred spurred 
him on to vengeance ; but he concealed all these 
feelings beneath a mask of hypocrisy. He profess- 
ed the most ardent friendship for the unsuspecting ' 
Beverley ; who too easily fell a victim to his arts. 
The vengeance he meditated was of great extent ; 
nothing less could appease his resentment than the -, 
destruction of Beverley, and the seduction of his ' 
lovely and amiable wife. 

For this purpose he associated himself with a 
band of unprincipled men, who, by various arts,.-. 
Ifired his victim to the gaming table ; where night 
after night he lost considerable sums. Already was 
he on the brink of ruin : bis house, furniture, and 
equipage had been brougbl \o V^vfe \v^xk^«^ \ "wa^^ ^ 
immured in private lodgings^Yiis >iuc.c>ii\^^s>JR>5i"5^^«^ 
ufied her utmost efforts to T^cowii»\aa ««^^^ v^'^w 
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Mul change of fortune. But Cbarlotte beheld ber ti 
brother's imprudence with indignation ^ and evM I 
scarcely be prevailed upon to restrain her resent- i t 
ment She was engaged to an amiable young man t 
named Lewson ; but their intended marriage had 
been postponed from time to time, on account of 
Beverley's embarrassments. The kind and affec- 
tionate C harlotte could not endure the idea of a seH^ ' 
ifh attention to her own happiness, while her beloved { 
sister was miserable : besides, she wished to retain \ 
her fortune in l^er own power, in order to presenre 
her sister and infant nephew from poverty, should 
her brother's infatuation rush onwards to irretrieva- 
ble ruin ; an event, there was too much reason to 
dread. 

Lewson, in the meantime, was urgent with ber to 
accept his hand ; so that he might have a brother'! 
right to interfere in Mr. Beverley's affairs, and res- 
cue him from the power of a villain : for his suspi- 
cions of Stukely were deep, and well founded. He 
easily succeeded in impressing upon the mind of 
Charlotte his own convictions of Stukely's treache- 
ry ; but with Mr. and Mrs. Beverley, the task was 
difficult. As the serpent coils round the unrensting 
fbrm of his victim, so had this insidious monster 
wound round the heart of Beverley ; and such was 
his udbounded confidence, that ^e thought it would 
be sinning against Heaven, to admit even a doubt 

' of his fiend's truth. Mrs. Beverley, whose pure 
heart scarcely admitted the possibility of human de- 
pravity, was little likely to differ in opinion from the 
beloved of her soul. She blamed Stukely as the 
cause of Beverley's love of play, it is true ; but 
then she only blamed him for that delusion which, 
while k had drawn misery upon his friend, had been 
e^uail/ fatal, as she a>\'^^^^^,X^\iv&^>«\!w^««^'iMft I 

Btad jhappiness. 
€barloCte took wa op^tl^wste^^VsL^^ ^dw^.^^^ 
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Iter sUter, anil' angrily demanded from her brother 
the lartnne which had been placed in his beads. 
He reaeoted ber iuspicioiia and evaded ber demand, 
telling her that when tlieir tempers were milder, 
tb,py would speak further on the subject. She re- 
proaobed bim with bitterness fur his ioUy, and crti' 
eUy to his wife and child; but Beverley, whose owa 
heart was galled with a full sense of his hatefiit coiv- 
duct, estreated her to spare him. Charlotte, Iww- 




twr, hoptng to ronte his pricte by the keenntes' of 
her twintB, would not desist — " If (she exclaimed), 
if the misery were all your own, it would matter 
little', but innocence must suffer — unthinking rioter! 
whose home was heaven to him! an angel dwelt ' 
there, and a little cherub, that crowned his days 
with blessings! — How has he lost this heaven, to 
league with devils I" 

" Forbear, I say (replied he, impetuously), if you 
are my sister, spare the rememhroncfr; it wouodn 
too deeply. Reproaches oome toolale; they search, '^ 
hut cure not." 

The ealmnce of Jlrs. ■ReveAcj '«\ftv\>«^w«»>-Si'*- 
mn end to thin paiaful allwtcaVvon. %\»fc -«^ibS«s«' 
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her truant husband with her accustomed sweetness; 
and soothed the growing anger between him and 
Lewson, who spoke his sentiments of Stukely with 
unrestrained freedom. He had known him at 
school : and, as a boy, he was cunning, plodding, 
sordid, cruel, .and artful. Was it then likely, a boy 
io wicked, should prove a virtuous man ? Impossi- 
ble ? He therefore entreated his friend to be warned 
III time ; but Beverley, mistaking the good intentioos 
of Lewson for impertinent' interference in his affairs, 
disdained all his caution, listened to his assertions 
with fretful impatience, and, but for the mild interfer- 
ence of Mrs. Beverley, in a momeut of impetuositj, 
he might have forgot, both what was due to his 
own character as a gentleman, and to Lewson as a 
friend. 

Stukely 's plans, though deeply laid, yet could not 
have imposed upon a' mind less open and generous 
than Beverley'^. Ever on the alarm, the villain had 
already seen much danger in the suspicions of Lew- 
son, which the latter had declared both ^o Beverley 
and himsdf^ -^ ^ manner too unequivocal to be mis- 
understood :. it was necessary then that he should 
be silenced ; and for this pui pose he resolved to ir- 
ritate Beveriey'sTniddjby inarming htitithftt Lewson 
made free with his reputation, and talked loudly of 
his having embezzled Charlotte's fortune ; hoping 
by this means to engage them in a duel, which might 
perhaps 'rid him of them both at once, and leave 
Mrs. Beverley free to his future udvances. iJIis fre- 
quent hints, respecting the faith of her husband, had 
produced some effect upon her mind already ; and, 
if he could succeed in arousing her to at\3oiute jeal- 
ouay, there was hope, that she, in revenge for the 
imagined perfidy of her husband, might fly into his 
arw3 for protection. 
In prder to give a cc\o\xt Vo \C\^ ^R.Q,\is.^<csisai^ Ve 
h^i previously v^^'*^^^^ u^oi\^^n^x\^^ \a ^\ssa. 
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'nia wife's jewels, on Iho pled of enabliag him to 
quit England for ever : artfully impresaiog upon 
Beverley's mind, that the various entua he bad lent 
him, together with what he had loat al play, had so 
impoverished his meona, that he had no hope of 
safety but in Hight. On the representation of Stuke- 
' ly's distress, Mrs. Beverley had given up her jewels, 
which were soon lost; and Beverley, in indignatioa 
at repeated instances of evil fortune, and urged on 
by a Bort of madness and despair, had, when ttfc 
jewels were gone, continued to play upon credit} 
but how to redeem his lost honour, by discharging 
the debts thus rashly contracted, bewildered his 
heated imsginHtioD. * 

Inflamed with rage he seized Stukely by the cd' 
lar, awearing that " if be did not point out some 







means of saving bun from the shame which sur* 
rounded him, he would commit a murder, first An 
him, and next upon himself." To which Stnkely 
coolly replied, " Why, do it then, and rid me ^ 
ingratitude." Poor Beverley, aViotkei «S.\«ns«'i,\ 
riolenee, entreated pardon-, \.o\AYim^«^'o»'* '^^^ 
whalbegaidi andthat rage auiiesv**"^**^^^* 
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heart, burryiog liim to madness. His hoine, head-* 
dedy wad horror to him ; and he s^'ore he never 
would return, unless something couid be thought of 
to redeem his lost honour. 

This was the verj point to which Stukelj bad 
wished to bring him : and, taking advantage of Ins 
distraction, he prevailed upon him to sell the rever- 
sion of his uncle's estate, the last and only hope 
which remained to save his wife and child from beg- 
gary. Bates, one of the gang, was the person ap- 
pointed to make the purchase, and was provided % 
Stukely with money for the purpose. Bates al firrt 
objected to the sale of the retersion, as a cbrcm- 
stance which might cause suspicion, and be aUeaded 
Mrith danger to their mutual safety ; Stukely, how- 
ever, confident of his own plans, silenced all ebjec- 
tjons : and, while Beverley was busily engaged in 
this last act of folly and desperation, proceeded to 
the apartments of Mrs. Beverley, and with well 
feigned sorrow at her helpless situation, at length 
succeeded in convincing her of her husband's ft&e- 
hood, and that the jewels which she had trusted to 
his care for the relief of his friend's supposed wants, 
had been lavished on a mistress! 

Mrs. Beverley, hitherto so mild, gentle, forbear- 
ing and' affectionate, was tortured by the idea of 
being thus cruelly deceived, where she had reposed 
such unbounded confidence. Feeling herself also 
deserted and betrayed by him, ^r whom she bad 
sacrificed all she possessed, she burst out at once in- 
to a vehement strain of sorrow and invective; when 
Stukely, thrown off his guard by her violence, did- 
closed bis real sentiments, by making her aA offer 
of his protection ! The whole extent of his villanj 
flashed at once across her mind ; and she repulsed 
him with disdain, t\ire«t^i^v\% Vvvm with the reseol- 
Mneot of her injured ViuaVjMi^—^^ N'JIVj ^^\i^\m.%». 
<toil«iM>tiien (repUed tisM^Yivs^vGLV^'tmX^^v^^^ 
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I lo*« bis miit, but that a wotlhlens buabniid TorbiAs 
our union — I'll raake a widow off ou »wt coittt jmu 

Mre. Bevterley, terrified for tha safety of her ha*- 
bUid^ bade him rataiu his oWn.B^oret and begone : 
then, tinging for her Httcndant, informed him that 
bis absenco wookt pleasa her, and he sullenly de- 
cried. 

lliia unexpected repitlsa frDin Mrs. Beverley in- 
fltdned the baneful passions of Stukely, to a deepw 
and mere deadly vengeance egainst the victim of his 
pnvioua hatred, whom he now determined to pursue 
with unceasing rancour. On hia return he found 
his agent, Bates, who imparted to him the joyful 
tidhtgs of Beverley's certain ruin ; hut his exu]ta~ 
tinD was soon interrupted by a visit from Lewson, 
Who came as an avowed and open enemy, taxed him 
with his vilJany, and dared him lo resentment. 

But guilt if) ever cowardly. He bore Lewsoo'a 
insuhs tamely ; and only threatened to appeal to the 
laws ofhig country for satisfacliun against calumny; 
coolly adding however that Beverley was in his 
ptfwer ; and that should' his friendship be again slaa- 
det«d, the hand which had supplied, might fait upon 
and crtiah him. ^ 

Lewsnn set these threats at defiance ; declaring 
tbflt, let him fiy where he would, vengesoce should 
pursue hitn, and Beverley be s»ved, yet not owe his 
rescue to his wife's dehonour. 

Stukely was almost overpowered with terror, at 
tWs public avowal of Lewaon ! Should he be per- 
nnlted (o proceed, his own ruin was most certain. 
One only wtif appeared, to save him from the hov- 
ering danger :- Lewson must be despatched ! and 
be"prtfpo«ed to Bates tiv undertake his murder. At 
flrM Bates started many objections ; but at length, 
OB Stukely's assuraKes^r aiu^e T«w«<Ed, b.<& ^t<v- 
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mised to perform the dreadful deed, and set <mt to 
watch the steps qf his intended victim. 

Beverley, on receiving the sums raised on there* 
version of his uncle's estate, proceeded to his old 
haunts ; and, in a brief space, found himself stripped 
of all — of every hope on this side heaven. He 
stood like one whose senses were benumbed wilh 
misek'y ! With his arms folded, and bis eyes fixed 
on the ground, he remained for a time stupid and 
motionless ; then snatching his sword, sat down, 
and with a look of fixed yet vacant attention, drew 
figures on the floor. Suddenly starting up, he look- 
ed wild, trembled, and laughed aloud ; while the 
tears trickled down his cheeks, — apd at length be 
rushed into the street ! All was dark and gloomy^ 
like his own sad thoughts. His looks were frantic, 
and he stood deliberating which way he should bend 
his steps. His home he dared not approach. — He 
, could not look upon his aQlicted — his desolate family 
— ^made desolate by his disgraceful conduct ! While 
-thus he wandered, Lewson crossed his path. He 
turned upon him with all the rage of resentment ; 
accused him of treachery, of calumny ; and de- 
manded immediate satisfaction for having dared to 
traduce his fame. Lewson patiently bore his ill- 
judged anger ; assured him of his friendship, and 
Ihs indefatigable endeavours to serve him ; told him, 
late as it was, tliat even now he was on his way to 
Bates, for more information, though discoveries had 
been already brought to light, which would make a 
villain tremble ; bade hinf forget what was past, 
a^ he would do also, and hasten home to cheer hii 
^mily with smiles ; and strongly urged that ere to- 
morrow 8hou\d \vQS^ Y^^^^d.^ ^V «\\^bt be hoppy. 

Alas ! poor IBevexV^^ VaA. w^ «k«\^^ \.c^ \^^^ts)i^ 
His heart was totu V\X\v^xi%^vv^n^>J^^^^^^'«^ 
on fire j bis bosons te^ve^ ^SxV ^^t.^x.V.v.^ %x^ 
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and in agony he dashed himself upon the cold stones, 
to hrood over his miseries — hoping, in the madnesa 
of desperation, that tlie earth might never more be 
visited with the bright raya of the morning ; for he 
trembled at the thoughts of beholding the light of 
daya^ain. 

While thus he lay extended on die earth, the 
ftilbfiil Jarvis Ibund and raised him. He knew him 




at; for hia senses were unsettled : but the voice 
;>f kindness fell sweetly on his ear, and he suffered 
liimself to be led to his once peaceful home. Yet 
jtcarcely was he seated there — scarce had the fond 
arms of hia wife encircled him, ere Ihey were alarm- 
ed by Irequent and loud knocking al the street door, 
and when it was opened the officers of justice -rush- 
ed in, and arrested Beverley at the suit of Stukely! 
Charlotte and Mrs, Beverley stood in mule aston- 
ishment, gazing wildly on each other while the tears 
unconsciously streamed down their pale cheeks. At 
leneth their rage burst forth, and in the bitterness 
of despair, they vented cwraea on ^Vii^isX-j Ti»*>'wa 
assoemtes : but when the offiiceta aen-ei. ■%*sN<itNK 
mad weT4 dragging him away , \.he w.tfcwiY1 ^^''^'^ 
uttered the most piercing aUmVLs^ feV^ ^^"^^ 
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knees, and implored permission to fdk>w hkn to \m 
dreary prison. All entreaties, however, were ^m. 
They appealed to hearts of steel — hearts whieb 
had never felt the throb of soflt qoa^pasfiion, and 
which disdained the impulses of pity. He wss 
rudely torn from their arms, and Mrs. Beverley 
sunk senseless on the floor, while Charlotte wrimg 
her hands in distr^^ction ap.d, despair ! ! 

Dreadful as were the agonies of poor Beverley on 
this night of horror, Stukely's torments were almost 
equal to his own ; yet they were of a very different 
nature. One experienced the artguish of a bright 
^spirit fallen from itself; lost in despair, and with no 
prospect hut death as a release from earthly suffer- 
ings ! The other felt all the horrors of. a guilty 
fiend dreading detection ; wretched in living ; ye{ 
shuddering at the idea of death, as the commence- 
me.it of eternal torments. Restless and disturbed 
he had wandered up and down like Cain the first 
murderer ; nor could he experience one moment's 
ease, till he learnt from Dawson, another of his vile 
associates, that Lewson and Beverley had met in 
the streets, and had been high in anger. IJig pro- 
lific brain saw much advantage in the circumstance ; 
and even though assured they bad parted friends, 
he planned how he should cause them to be consid- 
ered as enemies engaged in mortal strife, so that 
Beverley should be arraigned as Lewson 's roor- 
derer ! He therefore drew from his pocket a writ ; 
and gave orders to Dawson to let it be in^mediateij 
served on Beverley, and to show him no mercy. 
Ilis purpose, in this last cruel act, being to support 
his character of friend, by makiltg it appear that he 
had obtained information of Beverley's designs on 
the life of Lewson, and had issued the writ, in hope 
of placing it out of his power to meet the object of 
his resentment — ^but IVvbX \v\\i lxv^w^>j vcil^Kvtioafl , 
^ere too late to preveal \.\i«^ tcA^Oc^feS.,^^S^^Rr* V^ 
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unfortunately encoualered, and the deed was done, 
before the writ had been served. 

Id the morning be listened with demoniac trans- 
port to Bales'^ account of his having murdered 
Leffson, and to Dawson's recapitulation of the 
dreadful scenes of terror and affliction which bad 
taken place at the house of Beverlej' ; «nd now, 
secure from detection, as he supposed, he bid defi- 
ance to fortune, and walked proudly triumphant in 
his guilt >nd infamy. 

Jarm had followed his master when dragged 
from his home, and contrived to gain admittance to 

. his prison, where all the long night he watched by 
his side, as he lay stretched upon hia pallet, in 
speechless agony. Towards morning Beverley be- 
came more composed, and listened with patience to 
the conaolationa of his faithful old steward, which 
at first he had repulsed with anger, and almost vio- 
lence ; and Jarvis, as soon as he perceived him 
thus tranquil, bsBlened to hia beloved miatressr to 
conduct her and Charlotte to this gloomy abode of 
wretcbedoiess. On his way he met a messenger 
express from the country, inquiring for Beverley's 
lodgings, with intelligence of the death of hia uncle. 
The poor old man, under less painful circumstances, 
would have lamented the death of his old master's 
brother ; but the misfortunes of his young master 
overpowered every other feeling, and the tears ho 
shed were rather tears of joy than sorrow : yet they 
almost choked his utterance when he imparled the 
fflad tidings to Mrs. Beverley and Charlotte, who 
immediately hastened to the prison of their afflicted 
husband and brother. 

On their arrival, Beverley received them willi a 
sort of gloomy horror, as if he shuddered at their 
approach ; and when Mrs. Beverley told him to ba 
of oomfbit, for that " Pro'^iifeBMi \i»&. w«o. ■ii»«« 

Morrowg and Beqf tlie cmw^ to ^tt\%>^Bn'<^^'^'^ 
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leath of his uncle," he started, and bade thein,iC 
hey meant to bring him comfort, to say that he was ^ 
iving ! When assured of his death, and that his 
K^hole estate was bequeathed to him, he gazed wildly 
ipon them, bidding them kneel and curse him, as a 
irretch detested of Heaven ; for he had sold the re- 
^'ersion the preceding night for a scanty sum, and 
k)st it -amongst villains. Then seizing the hand of 
lis wife, he again bade her '^ kneel and curse him!!" 

She threw herself upon her knees and earnestly 
implored the protection of Heaven upon her beloved 
tiusband — implored that sorrows might be accumu- 
fated upon her head, so he might bq happy. '^ These 
bands (she cried) shall toil for hjs support ; these 
eyes be lifted up for hourly blessings on him ; and 
every duty of a fond and faithful wife be doubly 
done to cheer and comfort him ! So hear me ! So 
reward me!" 

" I would kneel too (replied Beverley), but that j 
sifended Heaven would turn my prayers into curses 
— for I have done a deed to make life horrible to 

At that moment Stukely without ceremony en- 
tered, and presenting a paper to Mrs. Beverley, in- 
formed her it was her husband^s discharge. '*The 
arrest last night was meant in friendship (said the 
specious villain), but it came too lale — I would have 
saved his haniis from blood, had it been possible: 
but Lewson 's murdered !" 

An exclamation of horror burst from the lips of 
the affrighted Charlotte, who, grasping Stukely's 
arm with terrific energy, implored him to deny the 
dreadful assertion — " Say but that he lives (sobbed 
the terrified girl), and 1 will kneel a,nd worship you.'* 

*' In pity so I would (returned he), but that the 
on^ues of aU cry mut^^t. \ c^xxv^ vcv ^ity^ not in 
laiice, to saVe iVie bto\.\iet,xvcA.V^>^ci^ iv^^w ^^nsss 
ewBon^e dead, aiid\i«te'*^ uu ^n\^^w:.0^'^ 



^119 evidence was Bates, WlMsti arrival StuKety 
tHgeriy expected ; and who came, instructed by 
liim, lo fix the guilt of Lewsen's murder i^oif 
Beverley. With malignant exultation he awaited 
(hm ctrcuiOBlHuttal evidence of U{4eBi when the doer 
burat open, ond, to Ihe astonisktnent of h)1 presenl,. 
Ijewson flloDd before tbetn ! b aUve^t and without 
any wound. 

Bates and Dawson, thougV they Kad' been the 
willing agents of Slukety's villany, as fbr as robbery 
was concerned, yet had ehutUbred at the- idea of ' 
murder ; and, shocked at the- extent of S^kely'si 
inalic«, resolved to preserve the- life of Lewson.. 
'ITiey imparted the meditated murder lo him, with' 
various other instances of Stult«ly'a treachery ; ttnd' 
for the more complete detection- of this- remorseless 
. tiend, Lewson consented to Becrelv himself for a 
few hours. Fatal delay ! his kindness eame'too hto 
(o save the poor unfortunate Bevarley t 

Stukely was immediately iaktn into custody, and 
' removed tVom the presence of his devoted victim. 
When Lewson approached to orflec his BOBgra(ii)a» 
tions to Beverley, he was shocbtd lo behold him:. 
His eyes were glazed ; his looks were wild ; his 
senses unsettled; and his whole frame cofivulsed. 
It was long ere he spoke in reply to- Lewson's kind 
and repeated inquiries, of how he found himself, 
At l«i(th in a tremulous voice he answered — 

•' Why, well — who 's he that asks ma V 

*< Tis Lewson, love (said Mrs. BeveiWy). Why- 
do ynu look so at him ?" 

. ^' They told ate he was murdered," replied fie-! 
^erJey, 

Strong convulsions now seized him — fever raged 
thfougli his veins — he was torn with agony — and 
scarcely could iDibtain a mnmeitVa ^%\i««^tQvci'^>.^.. 
to diwcloae (be.iatal w-ciel, \\ia).-^" ¥^«»*«*- "*''^ 
abune — -penl in « p nauu — ^^oravftW.'ai "wv*^ "^^ 
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thoughts of hia afflicted fiunilj — drivea to despui 
and madneia — in a fatal moment — he had swallowed 
poiaon !" 

Oh '. who shall paiotthe agony of Mra. Beverley 
at this dre»lful discovery ! She gazed in speech-' 
less horror on, the distorted leatures of her dying 
hnshand, as he bent his tiembliog kneea to earthy 




and feebly implored the blesaiDgs of Hearen upon 
them ! She grasped his hand in wild agoay ! — No 
eigh heaved in her boa<»n. The route image of 
despair, she stood transfised ; her eyes, £atended, 
seemed bursting irom their orbits ; yet po tear es- 
caped. His dying looks were bent on her, till the 
glazed film of death shut out percopltaa — and when 
Uie last sad sigh had issued fromhis quivering lips, 
and the poor lifeless hand relaxed its hold — when 
every hope was fled — she started, gave a piercing 
shriek— !-a long, an agoaizing shriek, and fell sense- 
less on the bosom of her departed husband ! ! '. 

. Ob! Cod ofleiienjftoiinliylhione look down, 
la aarcy look on tbis aSlicu A nne -. 
Gi've tier lltut peace, ^WA iimo »V>i« (an* »s« ■, 
That peace of mind, w\ii=^» ™w "i"* W* ml™, n. 
Wkeo hope on earth has adl^'o^K'™'-^"'''^'^'- 
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THE HYPOCRITE. 




TbtJ Blood ag 'iwers upon n preciflina, 
Chand by a Seann lo 1I9 very brink, 
Tlw gtMf percepiiWe before Iherr view, 
Arotiwr nr.p, and iliey miut fall — Aye, 



Gave nol permiffiion to tlic >1iiiul de^ <. 

Htpocbisv in any shape is baneful to happiu 
id virtue: but religious hypocrisy is the very wc 
ecies ; the moat lojurious in ita etTects, the n 
iliberate in ita operations, and the most dreai 
its induence ; since il teaches the veak minE 
itn impoaed upon by depravity sacrilegioi 
athed in the garb of sanctity, to despise relig 
lelf. Among the number of those who chnso 
stem of deception to promote tUeir worldly v 
re, was Dr. Cantwpll, a man of low origin, unc 
ted, and uninformedi ■, yj\\o,'m »«»awR^*svw*:' 
>w of devotioD, hoA \>y Ttiean* ot **^ '^^'^'^ 
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the mofi* extreme poverty, to afHuetice and i 
He was a popular pre^olier ; and though ] 
trines were sfich as to inispire terror, and ^ 
blessing of hope from tiie human brecist, d 
that the hourly sins oftivaii were of such mi 
that there was'ecarcely ooe in a thousand wl 
be saved, yet w«s he foUowed by the multiti 
had much more t;rowded congregations than 
niiiiister, who, mild an<^ gentle, preached the 
of redeeming grftce, nnd pointed out a hcrpe 
would be saved. But Dr. Cantwell's horn 
the most attractive ; and his fame spread wit 
ity. The «gent of innumerable charities, h' 
prisons, alms houses, and fever hospitals ; 
tallied large sums o£ money in donations, 
disposal of which he was never called to a 
but it was supposed, so boundless was his 
lence believed to be, that he drew from I 
limited stores, and expended much more 
received. 

He had been for some time past a residei 

house of Sir John Lanibert, introduced ther 

baronet's mother, an old lady on the verg 

venty ; who, having spent a youth in the ace 

frivolous gaieties of persons who Live ia th 

and with the world, began, as age advanced 

her relish for pleasure decline, and made a 

withdrawing hei'self from the vanities of 

when she was no longer capable of enjoyin 

Her virtues were of the negative kind : if s 

a penny to a beggar, sent a dinner to a poor 

^ and pave her mite to a public subscripti 

thought the fuf! extent of her, moral and i 

dutieB were perfovmvA. \VV\eu therefore t 

left the bustle o£«oc\e\,y ^c\t \^\A\^twi.w\.^ \^^' 

r<eflections did nol aKox^ V^^ ^wj N^^rj ^^v^ 

ti/ication, she sou^ul co\asvA^\:W\^V\v^^ 

devotion. But l\ie c\i>^tc\i oV ^vi^^ 
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lukewarm to please her newly-awakened zeal ; and 
Fhc become a candidate for Methodism. Doctor 
Cantweli's fame reached her ears ; she attended his 
preaching, and listened to his discourses, till she be- 
lieved herself doomed to eternal perdition, and that 
he alone could save her ! She sent for him : he 
obeyed the summons — sighed ! — groaned ! — wept ! 
and prayed with her ! — drove her to the utmost verge 
of despair, and then, as adroitly, drew her back, to 
hope — through the means of charities ! abstinences ! 
und penances, iinsuited to her heahh and years ! 
One of the absurd tasks put upon her was, to walk 
barefooted ten times up and down the garden, on a 
odd bleak night, when the ground was covered with 
isnow. Her constitution not being quite so warno as 
lier religious enthusiasm, she caught a violent cold, 
^nd was confined to her bed for several weeks, and 
^'hen she was scarce able to articulate a word above 
^ whisper, the Doctor told her it was the devil strug- 
^]inc within her, and wh'^n once dispossessed, she 
would recover. By slow degrees she did recover, 
and imafrined herself a better woman for her late 
sufferings ; which Mr. Mawworm, an ignorant fol- 
lower and agent of Cantwell's, remarked — ^^ had 
been a sort of a scouring to her poor soul, just for all 
the world as his wife Suzy scoured and scrubbed 
the pewter saltcellar and pepper box, when good 
Dr. Cantwell was going to dine with them." 

Afler this mental scouring of her soul, she made 
a total revolution in her manners, and mode of life ; 
i and soon acquired such command over her feelings, 
and reduced her mind to such a perfectly frigid state 
of philosophy, that she informed her granddaughter, 
C Charlotte Lmnbcrt, as a matter of great exuhation, 
Iiow far the pious Doctor h^d w^^iAx^^i Vvfcx ^^-ssv ^s^^ 
temporal connections, — ^^ My VvewV V^ xvohi ^^^j^^"^^ 
nothing sublunary ] and 1 iVvawV We^sN^^-, "^'^'^ 
«Ti 80 insensible to every iVim^ *\ti ^^a ^^^^ 
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that I could see you, in] 
bix)thers, my grandchildn 
and mind it no more tlian 
snufls of candle !"^ 

Sir John Lambert was 

ble to this sort of fanatic i 

well had modes of decepti 

rank whatever ; and Sir J 

much a dupe as his infatu 

was made his domestic ch 

dreadful empire over the 

Lambert, an only son, vv 

his father's house, on acc( 

committed ; the heaviest < 

tlie pious Doctor. An e 

Darnley, the admitted rsu 

treated with scorn and < 

• though he had given his 1 

per now to retract his woi 

Darnley 'sdissolute charac 

of his son could alter his i 

bade Charlotte to receive 1 

and informed her he had 

for her, one better calcul 

ness. Charlotte, who waj 

little spice of the coquett 

idea of tormenting Darnle 

rival ; for she w^s aware 

ture of jealously in his di 

to punish him. When ther 

after the conversation bet 

notwithstanding the peril ( 

there was really much cai 

her brother nor her lover < 

rious j and, aftet mvivxX^xT 

at the expense o£ v^ox' 

she took up a boo\s.,^w 




THE HVFOCSITk. 



Ilcr liielf luukii > 
Quick uharc>'U, 



, ber lyai Iha gBiIra strka. 




Thus elie rallied on, nor could tbey in an]? wa; ^ 
fix her altenlion. 

Yet this levity was merely assumed; Charlotte' 
was not less uneasy than Ihemsetves — not on l"y', 
own nccount, or her lover's ; lor, as she had tweiltr 
Ihoaeand pounds at licr own disposal, leit her by,aD 
sunt, free from all control, Iter father's consent waa 
not necessary to lier choice, though it would add to 
her happiness. But ehe was seriously atarnicid for , 
her brother, whose fortune was solely dependant oa . 
her father ; and the dangerous ascendency this saii)^, . 
„ like hypocrite had obiained over his ndnd, nia^e bw 
. tremble. 

J If Co/onel Lambert and CW\<M.^ ^^v^^iasw 

eonfroifed their reseutment. towwia^iw ^"^^ 

Mfrances would hnvc VecuVaa "t^V^^ "^ '^^^^j 

.came poweiCid by opptosiUon, \\v«.« &«,\e,x«MS» 

, 33 
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like increasing their bther's regard. CadtweH, by # 
way of strengthening his influence, now begged 
l^ve to quit the family ; — >as he was too much 
pampered, tpcii much indulged, and lived so at hi;i 
ease, that he should attach a blameable importaDce 
to this world, an4 become forgetful of hiA great du- 
ties. OliiyL^ (.Qipbei^yt skidding tears^ki^ 
him to remain ; and, as a proof of charity and for- 
. bearance, he condescended to continue^ and partake 
fltili farther of the good things of this perishable life. 
Tiieir conversation was interruptedibythe entrance 
of the Doctor^s agent, the redoubtable Mr. Maw- 
worm, whom Lady Lambert received very cerdially, 
believing it>one of the indisputable passports to hea- 
vrn, to confer with the ignorant and humble, without 
reference to her own rank and station. Mf. Maw- 
worm was high in her esteem, not only because he 
%asafaithf^l follower of the pious Doctor, and the 
ag^fit of rn^ny of his charities, but also because be 
was inspired with zeal, and likely to become ^' a la- 
bourer in the vipeyard." The fellow locked very 
gloooajr: 9pd Xady Laml;>ert Hindiy inqmrod after 
hishe^f^. Z - 

*Tb«db; jfW Ladyship's a.xing," he replied| " Vm 
but ^^j pdirish ; the world and 1 can't, agree: I 
do^\ kijqfw ij^hat's the matter with me — ^I'm abreak- 
ipg my hi^art ma'am. I thinks it a sin to keept a 

. ^hop. We deds in grocery, tea, small-beer, chai« 
coal, butter, brickdust, and the like ; but I'm sure 
I Veted^a call, — an I wants to go a preaching. I 
hdve jpde nmny sermonts already. I. does them 
ewirnj^ry I because as how I can't write,; and 
liftW Ifhe^cvils in bur alley says my head's turned. 
I <^tttyj4 fb^i to better behavor — but they dbes'nt 

, * mind iiM^j^ no, pot of ^ brass fardin. Indeed they 
'^H^lkHn com^s QAigh me now^-we've lopt all our 
^M^. Tltey calls me a M<aKod«U. 0\l\xm^to4^ 
^/'«re caAai siiuierfi V^ 
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"IKd you ever preach in public f" inquired La- 
dy Lambert. 

" Yes, ma'am, once. The laet review day, I got 
upon Kenningt on-common ; but the boys tbrowed 
brickbats, and pirmed crackers to my tail ; and I 
whisked about, to and fro, like an eel in a fryihf; 
pan. I talked to ihem, saya I — I doesn't do nothing 
etahdecenllg. I stands here cotUagtout to his ma- 
jeaty'a guafds ; and I charge you upon your appa- 
rel* not to tniilUl Me. But lord love'e ma'am, I 
might as well haVe spoke to so many postesses. 
But if so b« as how the Doctof advises me, 1 shall 
give up my shop, and go a preaching. I'll mt3cb 
ab excreteetiee in the country. Though I am but a 
sheep, my bkatinga shall be heard afar ofT; and 
that sheep Shall become a shepherd, if it be only a'A 
il were a shepherd's dog, to bark the stray lainbs 
into the fold." 

Bidiculout and ignorant as this man's conversa- 
tion and manners were. Lady Lambert endured him, 
took him with her to chapel in her carriage, and al- 
rbost put the poor creature out of his wits with the 
idea of his own importance. 

Doctor Cantweli having been prevailed upon by 
the old lady to remain. Sir John was made again 
happy; and the IXoctor's power now became greater 
than ever. 

Charlotte was impatient to know the iover her 
■,, father was disposed to give her : she did not doubt 
but it was some creature of the Doctor's ; but her 
astonishment was indeed great, when she found it 
was no less a personage than the Doctor himself! ! 
Taken by surprise, she burst out into a fit of laugh- 
ter, which highly offended her father ; and it was 
wi A difficulty he could , iWovigV \\vt \TSi>\«,^>R.t ■^'^Mfc 
j'ooDg wife, be prevaited «v«n ^"^ foi^Ne.V«»^ 
*eeml_f levity. He asaureiV Vct, ftv^x \.o t^^ 
Hun would he give hia conBeiA. <■' TiX^^^i'"''^ 
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plied Charlotte, with a gravity of displeasure which 
somewhat startled him) , you will compel me to marry 
without your consent ; as I neither will accept the 
hypocritical villain you propose to me, nor give up 
the man whose addresses were first encouraged by 
yourself, and who has not by any act or word de- 
»«rved to forfeit your esteem, or my affection.'^ 

Sir John was highly incensed at his 4eughter'8 | 
rejection of this favoured man, and at her threatened 
disobedience ; and his son had unfortunately exas-t 
perated him still further by a personal act of vidence 
towards his favourite. The Colonel, provoked by 
some insolence, had seized the sanctified hypocrite 
by the collar, and given him a violent shaking ; — an 
ofience of such preposterous magnitude, that old 
Lady Lambert rushed out of the house, like one 
struck with insanity, declaring that the roof would 
either tumble in and crush them, or some heavy and 
signal judgment fall upon the family, as a punish- 
ment for impiety. 

Sir John's resentment was less violent ; but more 
serious and dangerous in its effects. It confirmed 
him in a determination to disinherit his son, and 
settle the entire of his property upon Cantwell ! I 
This cruel intention was discovered to Charlotte 
by Charles Seyward, a young man who lived with 
the Doctor as a sort of secretary, and who passed 
^ for his nephew. This youth was an orphan, whose 
infatuated mother had given up the entire manage-^ 
ment of her son, and bequeathed the whole of her 
property without restriction, to the artful villain^ 
whom she had been accustomed to consider as her 
spiritual guide and director. The poor deluded 
woman, on her death bed, gave her infant son, thea 
only eight years of age, to his care, and died in 
peace f from the firm conviction, that she had se- 
cured for her child aV^vad. ^uetv^^v^Vk^ vj^uld take 
charge not only of h'la lewx^ot^^WV Vv* ^VwxiaS.^^ 
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toS. The Doctor took account of his education, 
which he purchased, at as reasonable a rate as pos- 
sible, by sending him to a seminary in France,' from 
whence Sey ward had, about three years previous to 
.this period, been recalled to reside with the Doctor, 
who chose to represent himself as an uncle. The 
you.h, artless and unsuspicious, easily became a 
dupe to the artifices of his pretended relative ; and 
before h^ was aware of the danger to his principles, 
found himself an agent in many of his deep-laid 
schemes of villany. When the operations of rea- 
son awakened his mind to reflection, the depravity 
of Cantwell's character inspired him with horror : 
his first impulse was to fly fron) his protection ; but 
alas ! whither could he fly? Destitute of the means 
of existence, without friends, or fortune ! wholly de- 
pendent upon his tyrannical guardian, not only for 
support, but even for reputation — Should he leave 
him, who would believe his simple narrative of the 
crimes and enormities of this seeming saint ? — * 
Would he not be blackened with ingratitude — ^brand- 
ed with shame, and what, or who, could or would 
shield him against the specious calumnies, the pious 
lamentations, of this artful hypocrite ? 

Poor Seyward^s situation was roost painful ; and 
to add to his sorrow, the loveliness and vivacity of 
the animated Charlotte Lambert fascinated his 
senses : for though he loved without hope, he could 
not cease to love. He had long witnessed, with ret 
gret, the dangerous influence which Doctor Cant- - 
well possessed in Sir John's family ; and in secret 
kept a strict watch upon his actions — resolving that, 
should any opportunity occur, he would encleavour 
to remove the film which was cast over the eyes of 
Sir John and his mother. When the writings were 
drawn up, by which Colonel lja.tuW\Vv«^.^^v»»iB»f- 
nted, and the whole of Sir 3oW& ^xo^^tVj ^ ^^>^ 
fhe yery Aouse he now realded uv^ yj^a vcc^^'^^^ "^ 
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n> thwart liis diabolicat plana if possible, fhit 
parchments were now prepared ; and had heen exa- 
mined by Cantwell'a solicitor : the Beal and signa- 
ture of Sir John were all this fatal instnitnent re- 
4]uircd to render it destructive ! 

Terrified for the result of delay, he solicited an 
interview with Charlotte, and disclosed to her the 
^angeroDS situalion in which the whole family were 
placed, thowing her the fatal parchment. Tfaur 




measures were prompt , for there was litlle lime 
^or deliberation Charlotte went immediately to the 
chambers of a friend in the Temple, where she was 
soon followed by Seyward The deed was there 
carefully copied, only inserdng the name of Lam- 
bert for that of Cantweil , both pnrthmenia were 
then placed in the care of Scyward, between whom i 
and Charlotte the secret remained inviolate, lest the i 
impetuosity of Colonel Lambert's temper should | 
lead him to some dangerous act of indignation, ; 
which might ruin their hopes by putting Cantwell \ 
otf bis guard. 
C/iarJotte, however \o\alilc"w\\v'et>i'Bi^tw«ixsjji^ 
*»«« too anxious for t^e ta.v« o^ >»« feKa'3.,\a\h 



vblatile at present. She «jf>oke to Irtff hfiiik^ 6{ 
danger, though not to' what extetit ; ithd ^ftgedDie 
necessity t>f some imntediatemeasXireslieinjg ad6p(tei^ 
in order to nrmise their father to a full sense of th% 
worthlessness of his favourfte. Oh liet oN^rn accooiA, 
«he had not much to fear ; the fortuxte left by hfer 
aunt was ampFe, and the only addition she expected 
from her father was 'four thousand pouiids : she 
could not therefore be left destitute ; yet it was a 
eause of regret, that this fotir^ousand was left '^h* 
tirely at the mercy of Cunt well, If she mah^ied with- 
out his consent. The oiily positive hbpe^ \vliich 
presonted itself, Was through tke ^mea/is of youi^ 
Lady Lambert, a very amis^ble Wotnan, ^ho, hi&h£ 
some and elegant hacr attracted at twenty-five yeafi 
of age, the attention of Sir John Lahlbert, tlieh 
orty-nine. Her want Of fortune in^toced her to 
accept so advantageous an offer ; whifet'the gentle- 
ness of her disposition, and gfkvity of hrttnner, eft- 
flured the happiness of hei^ husband, and presehred 
iier influence over him inviolate. She f^lt seriotti 
regret at the dreadful poilr^fi- l><)^or Oabtwell pos- 
sessed over the mind of Sir JohA ; ^^i ^P"'® ^^^ 
tious in her proceedings, and hjore' miM in hi^r 
temper than €ol. Lambert ^tf Ghatlotte, she htfd 
not alarmed Sir John into obstinacj^ : and, from hidr 
reasonable conduct they had mucfr to ^xpett. TWb 
fbundatioR on which their hopes were bulll, wHb 
tolerably solid ; and their plans appeared life^ly to 
fiocceed. 

Doctor Cantwell, the pure, the immfecukte Doelbr 

Cantwell was, in spite of his religion, tiiictured wiA 

the frailties to which human nature is subject ; and 

though Charlotte's lace tucker offended his n^odesty 

0a much, that he entteaVeA c\^ Vai^^ Vass^e'*^."^^ 

order some thick double mw^Xvcv >KaxsS^^^^^'^;^'5 

ihe most proper appareX, lo c\c^^ ^^^^vSl^ 

•fflWc^ bride •, yet l\ii^ ^«&^ te&^jS^S^*' 
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. h%&u$f0( higfMUniD's young wife •ttracte 
lioii to BUphk a degree, that it was obvi 
, whole famiiy, save only the blind zealot 
Lady Lanibert blushed at the id^a of e 
the presumption of Cantwell ; yet to sav 
band and his children was a powerful ii 
and no other means appeared feasible* 
fore appointed him to an interview in h 
the joy of which condescension thr^w 
guard, and he betrayed his feelings tows 
an unequivocal declaration of love. Tl 
tion of Lady Lambert would have niad< 
use (^ this discovery, had not the imf 
Colonel LambeH marred her intentions— 
from his hiding place^ to the utter disc 
the villain as he imagined ; but he was s 
with amazement, when, on hjs father bi 
the room to demand the cause of disturbai 
welly with the most perfect composure, ai 
ing. effrontery, foiled the Coloners indi| 
sations by declaring that he spol^e of I 
Miss Lambert--*-a subject on which he iv 
sioned to speak, by the desire, indeed at t 
of Sir Jolin himself. Sir John confirmc 
of this assertion ; and said that it was 
quest that Doctor Cantwell had waited up 
to solicit her infli|ie^ce with Charlotte. 
Colonel pleaded ; he was left to his owi 
for Lady Lambert,. angry ^t his untimel 
tion, before their schemes were ripe for 
had quitted the room on Sir John's entran 
him to fight his t>wn battle. 

Colonel Lambert wi^s an excellent st 

not SQ good a get\eT'4> ^^ lev W ^ble . to i 

bush with 8U<i& aa en^etX. <^t^Ts\^ ^% ^ 

well ;— who wept, ^ivdi ♦iiuvt^s^^^ "Svt 

permit him to <\\\\lVv\j^\kOW%fe— %^v«v 

C9«W not b<^ i^ ^iftUce.viXiA^ \« ^ 



'I^DUgh tie|ifea could tell tha jnnocent catne, of db- 
.union between so good a son and so excelteni a 
Jather. The mixlcration of Cnnlwelt was [ike oit 
,poured upon tho flanu: of wrolh, which the ColoncIV 
, violence had aroused in Ihu bresat of his father ^ 
who forbade him to utter another sentence, and im- 
periously ordered him to quit his eight for ever ; 
then taking the Doctor's band, tenderly embraced, 
and led him to hii library — declaring his intention 
of unmod lately signing the instrument, which should 
throw bis rebellious son on the merc^ of bis insulted 
friend and favourite. 

Caotwell, with well dissembled ^tgrct, begged 
Sir John to modcrnte his anger — to lake time for 
reflection — not to be too hasty in discarding his son, 
who no doubt meant well — llinogh he was impetu- 
ous : but the more he pleaded, the more determined 
Sir John became. Seyward was therefore sum- 
moned, and ordered to produce the parchment : Sir 
John eagerly signed it — and Cantivell as eagerly 
received it, though to all outward appearance, h* 
took itwith relucianco. 

Sir John's next step was to insist on Charlotte's 
iwceptimce of the Doctor's hand ; and he bade her 
l^epare to receive his visit immediately. Charlodg 
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obeyed and tbe Doctor came t there was bowerair 
little ceremony between thenrij^ Charlotte had no 
inducement whatever to disguise her feelings of ha* 
tred towards him ; whilst he, fully invested with 
pow^er, felt very little necessity for dissemfoHng, 
and therefore refused most positively to give his 
consent to her marriage with Mr. Darnley ; assign- 
^ ing as a reason, that their mutual extravagance 
would wantonly dissipate that mciney, which ought 
to.be disposed of in a more useful and benevoleot 
manner. Charlotte readily understood the hint, and 
agreed to divide the four thousand pounds equally 
'with him ; upon condition that he gave his free con- 
sent to her marriage with Darnley— ^and his influ- 
ence to obtain her father's consent also. This she 
thought was one point gained towards a discovery 
of his character, when her father shotild learn he 
could thus vilely barter with the property invested 
in his power, and appropriate it to his own lise. 

Cant well, true to his word, used his influence with 
Sir John in favour of Darnley 's pretensions ; an ap 
parent instance of noble minded generosity which en- 
deared him more than ever to the heart of his patron ; 
and more strongly fixed his determination of giving 
his daughter to him : but when Charlotte infecmed 
her father of the bargain, which i^e had entered 
into with the Doctor — it somewhat staggered him. 
Lady Lambert thinking the proper moment for dis- 
covery, was now arrived, — informed him his son's 
accusations were really true ; that the unprincipled 
villain had dared to speak to her of love ; and that 
if he would descend so far from the dignity of his 
character as to become a listener, she would lay 
the treachery of Cantweli open to his view at one 
glance. It was indeed, she observed, a mean and 
unworthy mode of proceeding ; but desperate dis- 
eases required des\>eTale x^vfte^v^^v '^xiid. %\vq was 
puiafuU/ compelled to ^oVoX oxA V\x^ ^^1 iftsA%Nj\Sftr 
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in^lper poorer to release him from the thraldom of an 
h/pocritical scoundrel. 

Sir John was tortured ; and he dreaded the con- 
viction which his wife o^ered to give him. Was 
Doctor Cantwell indeed a villain ? If so, wher« 
was he — where was his son— in what a gulf of utter 
ruin had he involved himself and family ? Trem- 
, blingat the discovery which was about to be made, 
ashamed at the retrospect of his own weakness, 
should Lady Lambert^s and Charlotte^s accusations 
he really well foiindcd, he suffered himself to be led 
to his hiding-place ; there to await the full disclo- 
sure of Captwell's hypocrisy. 

The Doctor readily obeyed the summons of Lady 
^mbert ; who received him most graciously, ex-* 
jpressed her sorrow for the uneasiness which the 
.Coioners violence had caused, and played her part^ 
with so much skill, that the Doctor, completely de- 
ceived^ threw off the mask of sanctity without con- 
straint, and plainly displayed himself to the agonized 
4upe«f his arts, in colours so glaring that to doubt 
any longer was impossible. Sir John at once^^ 
rushed upon him ; and, resisting all ,^'is efibrts at 
vindication, ordered him to quit his house imme-* 
4ili^y. Cantwell, finding any further attempt at 
hypocrisy would be fruitless, stood forth at once, a 
daring '^bold faced villain,'' insolently telling Sir * 
John thai he was master theri, and ordered him to 
quit a house which was no |6nger his, ind over 
which he had not any authority. 

" True, most true (replied the miserable man), 
whither shall I fly to hide me frdm the vTorld I" 

Overwhelmed with shame, remorse, and anguish, 

he was rushing out of the roorp ^ when Lady Lam- \ 

bert forcibly deta\ueA\vv\tv\^ti^^^^^^wwcsN!^'^^^'^^^^ 

of spirit which he Viad TieNex>a^Sstfi ^^ "^^V^"^ 

iritnessed, she dedate^ Vie %\vo\^^ ?^^t^^^ 

that possession fttm n»w V\ievt%|«^^^^^^ 
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compellcil by law. 
I'.cr tirniness, lefl the i 
Spy ward ! 
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r appear 

pistol was accoiinlcd for. When 
c room, he culled Scywnrd t 
irdeii ; ivhere, in greal jierfurba- 
ild Jiim that a stuiin wa!< gathered, 

prtpartd to meet ; — that Wis 
ipoti liis fidolity, and that he 
nik'd upon, to swear he had 
hti several lurge sums ol' money, 
?talc, Scyivard boldly refused to 
telling him, nn tiie contrary, Ibat 
cd, he had obiaincd from Sir John 



, undet 



^ of chai 



able 



cii he had Btcrelly converted t! 
uiig to mndne-<g by this deliaace 
ized him by the throat ; but Sey- 
sook him at thiis instant, and for- 
ily of their years, lie gave him k 
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blow, whicli levelled Iilm with the earth f Roused 
to' desperation, t)antwell started from the ground, 
and fviriously seized a pistol which huiig over th<Ei 
chitnney-piece ; when Seyward caught hi^ wristi 
«Lnd in the struggle an explosion took place, which 
alarmed the family, but no ihjury was done to the 
parties. • 

The reign of this artful hypocrite was now nea 
at an end. The Colonel, who had been as busy o 
of doors as Charlotte and Lady Lambert within 
had fortunately obtained some information against 
the Doctor, of so enormous a nature respecting 
some daring frauds he had committed, that he re- 
turned, with the officers of justice, to apprehend him 
as a cheat and an impostor. 

The Doctor viewed them all with the most sove-- 
rcign contempt/and proudly ordered them to quit 
the house. *' I am master here (said the hardened 
wretch), and if I go none shall remain behind, I will 
lock up the doors of my own house." 

Sir John beat his forehead in an agony of despair , 
when Charlotte, clasping him round the necK, and 
kissing away the unconscious tears, which streamed 
down his cheek,- bade him ^^ be of comfort, that his 
R>rtune was yet in his own power.'' She then dis- 
played to his enraptured view the original deed un- 
signed ; and informed him, the parchment in the 
Doctor's possession, was a copy — but that her bro- 
ther's name was inserted in place of Cantwell's. 

Sir John now fell upon his knees, and offered the 
tribute of thanks to that almighty disposer of all 
things, who had been graciously pleased to watch 
over and preserve him from the snares of a villain ; 
while Cant well, pale, and l\eiivV\\Tv^ ^^^^ ^"^558:^ 
ihawe and disappointitienl^ We^XVve^ >^^ \wQs\.\i^'«^ 
nprccationa upon them aW— atvd V\\^xv w^^^^ '^^ 
^era to conduct him wh^te VVe^ ^^"^^^^T^ vc,^ 
TbuB •aded the cfiTeet o€ XV^ ^t;«^^^^ ^^^ 
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erite. Sir John, grateful for the interieren< 
children, endeavoured by every fu^r^ act 
new, to atone For his former injustice. He 
ed his daughter's hand upon the excellent J 
whoso exertions, in conjunction with Sir J 
Colonel Lambert, succeeded in rescuing th< 
ble Charles Seyw&rd from the gripe of his f 
guardian, and restoring him to the full p< 
of his mother's property. 

Deceit ! thy reign is short — ^H^ocri^ 
Hoinvw gailv miess'd in specious gprb. 
In witching eloquence, or winning smiles, 
Albret bat for a time — Truth li(b the veil, 
8be lights her torch, and places it on high, 
' ITo ffpread inteHigekice to all around. 

How shrinks the fawning slave hypoerisj 
Then when the specious veil is rent in twain, 
Which screen'd the hedious monster from our ▼ 

Beware, ye slaves of vice and in&my. 
Beware— chooee net religion** sacred name. 
To eanctify your crimee — ^youf ^Isehodd ahjeld 
Profane not your Oeator's boundless power, 
Oi Jest his vengeance fall upon and etuA fi. 

It IS an awful height df human pride, 
Whef we dare .fohie onrseives ia snactitj^ 
. While all is dark in^piety within ! 
Thii surely is the a^gtegate of sin, 
fW last to be fotgm: by beaten ov adia. 





fVMAVS CJESAR. 




Nu» (o (h( ,.._, 

Thai thunden, licliUng, opeiu gravei, and man. 
At doth Itw lino in tbs Ca|)iUil : 

In penonnl action ; jet pn>Jrgiiri» grown. 
And (eiriiil uthne strangB Eropiiau an.*'* 

It WEI8 soon after the defeat and death of P(nii> 

Ky, and Ibo victorious CnBar'a return, fhat the u- 
bilants of Rome were thrown into conatematitn) . 
by various prodigies 1 At noonday, in the market- 
|Jace, the hird of night eat hooting and shrtekiag ; 
and on the foUowing evening a storm arose so dread- 
ful, that the earth itself aeemed to totter ! living 
fire dropped fiom the heavens. A alav e held up bis 
band, which seemed to flame, fa if twenty torchea 
were burning ; and yet the hand remainod utucorcb- 
cd. llie graves yawned, and yielded up their dead. 
The noise of battle was heard in the air ; with the 
neighing of faoreee, aud gTi:ie,iA ot fc^i ^la.'^- '^^**, 
Arms of warriora wote 8e«tt \ft fti» dl^i^»&*^ ■e«^^ 
in dreaJful combat." K \wii«»» '*'**^S\'^ 
MrMta; and* lion pttwAoiwM'Co.'B^^^r"^''^ 
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on all who passed him, yet not touching any one. 
Wandering ghosts flitted about, uttering pif^rcii?^ 
shrieks. Womoii, with hei^s ui^cprered, were rav- 
ing through the city, who declared they had seen 
men walk up and dfi^n the streets enveloped in 
(lame ; and more than possible hprrors seemed ac- 
cumulated ! All trembled as they looked on one ano- 
ther, and seemed afraid to speak the dreadful horrors 
which filled their minds, at the sight and sound of 
- these strange prodigies, which top surely foretold 
that some awful eveiit,^ hi the womb of fate, was 
ready to burst forth. 

Yet, though so many hearts were filled with hor- 
ror, some there were that enjoyed the scene, and 
insolently felt that their enormities were the cause 
of these emotions in the earth and heavens ; calling 
themselves the glorious projectors of their country^s 
freedom, instead of treacherous assassins, without 
justice or mercy, who under the specious mask of 
imputed service to the state, were only indulging 
their own spleen, envy, and ambition. 

These men, who feared not the storm, were dark 
conspirators, plotting against the life of Caesar; 
whose glories they envied, whose virtues they bat- 
ed ; making the charge of ambition stand ad a plea 
against him, and an extenuation of their own vile 
intentions. Amongst the foremost of these, was 
Cassias Sabaco, husband of Junia, the sister of 
Ii{arcu3 l^ratus. This man, a warrior of eminence, 
and one who had rendered the state much service, 
conceived the most iQvdterate hatred against Csesar, 
because he had bestowed the first vacant prsetorshif 
on Brutus, and only the second on him. The gaU" 
lant services of Casaus, *\tv \V«i Parthian war, c€*- 
taittly gave him a 8\iper\ot c\am, ^Vv\^ ^N^wt^'®® 
admitted; yet he had healov*^^ v\vfc %\\xyQ&»«s^ 
Brutus, as a tribute to h\!i tivwi^ nv^vv«^^ «A 
«iiwo he personally loved Viuiv, .>«^\V Vx^<^^xs 



tftat he tmd sure Ad sjpeedy means "of rewai 

Cassitis for ihe delay. Aut the preference wi 

ofience which Cassius could not forgive. Cm 

' great fame had long excited his envy ; and now 

envy was aroused to a thirst for vengeance : it 

' the indulgence of these despicably selfisK" feel 

' induced him even to seek the life of Csesar, thi 

he veiled his own abject motives under the spec 

pretence of love to the commonwealth of Rome, 

fear, lest the ambition of Csesar should aim a 

M^v^reignty, and transform the republic to a mc 

chy. This had indeed for some time been an e 

diont thought advisable by many, as the only r 

of checking the progress of civil discord, and re; 

in? peace to Rome and Italy; but others wer 

a different opinion : and the vindictive Cassius, 

ing advantage of the unsettled state of the pi 

feeling, pleaded the cause of Rome and libi 

amongst many of those discontented spirits, wIm 

quire no greater stimulus to excite their malice, 

the fame and prosperity of one above them, i 

sius, brave, manly, and eloquent, was welt ca 

lated to take the lead of a factious multitude ; 

then he had judgment sufficient to point out to 

the danger of any hazard. Caesar was popular, 

beloved, — and looked up to with reverence : Cas 

therefore, >bold as be was, dared not venture 

open steps against the object of his hatred, wit! 

the sanction of some one whose power and aothc 

would put a colouring of justice upon his acti 

and disarm the resentment which might fol 

There was, in Rome, one only man thus calcul 

to aid^his plots ; and this one was the firiend of < 

sar ; loving and beloved by him : yet Gaaaiufl 

not despair of gaining Yi\a ^asasXaxic^ . 

Marcus Brutus waaa Aewie.ti^'Mi^^^^'^'^ 
frfoas Luchis Juniua Btulw \ >aft ^>J^^ ^^^ 
Marcus vraa % gcetaX «^^ ^^"^ 
34?* 
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•etOTy mhrcraaHj reipecUd ted belofed ; 
tt«Ue ia Ilia seatinients, and vprighl in hm 
tbat no one would suspect even for a mom 
Bmtua oould be won from honour. If, t] 
be could be gained to aid the projected en 
all would be safe : the Ron^ans would ieel 
thai he must be igbt ; and he being also tl 
of CsBsar, they would suppose that victori 
eral must be guilty of ^ome wrojig, or Brut 
not turn against him. Cassius was well av 
the sentiments of Brutus were decidedly 
moDarcby ; yet, how far his personal re 
Cssar might operate to influence his politic 
ions, it was impossible to say, or howriar 
inlerest might induce him to keep silence, 
latter, Cassius was roost in doubt. A moni 
an whispered, that interest would be able 
himself ; and that CsBsar's greatest crime 
being the first man in Rome, a crime of ¥ 
would willingly have been himself guilty, 
possessed the means. But he efiTectiially < 
bis fellow coDspiriitors, by a show of manl; 
probably deceived himself : whilst^ to the 
mind, his motives were at onee evidently se 
contemptible, ^ere Caesar removed, Caasi 
nnder the sanction of Brutus, stand high, f 
wealth, and power, would fall upon him ; and 
it was a vice in CsBsar to aim at being first i 
Cassius thought it virtue in himself to feel 
with the idea of being second 1 He had alreai 
some opportunities of speaking to Briit««, 
obliquely at Caesar's ambition in wishing to oi 
crown I and he had gained sonrie hope fVom J 
anawers, when \ie «^V<& o& ^i&twL>bvysv^lL^ 
tiomng it as an evetsl ^^1 Vf» ^^md^ \ %» 
wplied, " 1 feat Vi.^' . ^ . 
^^ Ay, do you feat W V^ t%iw«^ 



*< Tken antst I think you would nol h8V« it m 
To which Brutus r^|^d :. 






I would not, iCas8it)4^; yet t k>#M^|y^n ; 
But wh^f^re do yo6 hold me hei« w%ng T 
What is It that you would impart to niel 
*' If it be aught toward the general ^ood, 
^ 8eV j£pnour in one eye, and death in the odier« 
' And i will look on both indiffereuily ; 
For, let the gods sb«peed me, as | love 
Th^ ninie of bonoar more tlian t^fear death.* * * 

i Cassias upon this hint spoke roore fteely — 8 
with little cerem9ny vented his dislik^ of Cses 
Amongst other ohof^^iie expressed contempt 
the uncertainty of his health,^ but spoke of it a 
crime, rather than q. misfortune, and in his bittern* 
of spleea f^jrjsorc to prais0 the fortitude and>tren{ 
of mind wi^. wJiifih X/^asar had contended agains 
4lreadiul infirmity of nature, aiid how hy ^ m 
powerful exertions, both of mind and body, he,l 

' mquently eoBq4»#ed'it^ dire^l eiS^ets, nor eVer 
any instance suffered it to interfere with hid le 

. duty : yet this resolution claimed no merit in t 
jaundiced eye of Cftssius. Perceiving that Bm 
heard him ^^h decip attention, and did not atten 
any vindication, he^gained more couri^e, and h< 
ing to awaken the fire of ambition, iiitlb ridded 
censures of Cae^r> with praises of himself. 

Bnitui and Gesar : What should be in that Gbetart 
Why should that name be sounded more than youn t . 
Write tUejn together, yours is as fair a name ; . c 

Sound tliem, it doth become the mouth as well ; / 

W«igi> them, it is as heavy ;* conjure them, 
JBrotw will start a spirit as soon as Crasar. 
Now in the name of all the gods at once, 
Upon what meat dotli this our Geesar feed. 
That he is grown so great — - 

* Jiilkit €beiar jras «A^M&\» «^'^«m 



wlM ■# *t!*'^te*JU. 




OhI iDu BodI have beanl our felben lay,. , „ _- 
TberB wm a Bruiu ohre that Wmdd baralftaatVl*'' 
' TiM*ternalda«il'takHphitMaleB(Iba>t ' '"'' 
, AiewilyMakiat.*** . ■ 

., Bnitua appeared dHt(trl>9di udJieaiUt*d 4 



■ ' Whai yoa hs«e nid, ' ' 

I will cmiiiBr ; wbftL yin< iHin iB-aj/ '; <■. 

1 will find n time l» liiur—aiul, nimf^hfiV— ., „ 
BralUB bad railier be n lilUger. 
Than ta rcpsla hin-M-ir n ■« or RmM 
Uiwler lb«M hard niii<<ltt«w, h iM* liaH 
b lik* ID ]*j up-jti w.* * * 

Cassius, well pleased to have proceeded Ihi 
forbore to prr^ga the subject any further now 
resolving thaj the awakened lire of freedttni in 
taa'a breast should not slumber, he caused left 
tf^ written in various hands, and thrown in 
Vl.Mbw, put tinder liw acalt \a the s«a«te hoUBi 
^''g oipon the Blatvte irftaa ftie«XMR»*'n. 
Fctftin Contained btrt &* -WQiia, i^v ^ ^^ 
i^9 , purpose '. 



SkftU Rome, lUb SiiMk,itrike,««keMl 

Eruttit, aiMike.* • • , ~ 

Thus called updn, as it appeared; by hit ^ootoiry- 
len, his lofty mind Was agonized t)etween his lore 
r Cassar and the love of freedom. Truly Bomaa, 
11 private feelings must be sacrificed to the public 
^&re; soArutiiataought : yet the ^niggb i^ 
reat. Tk» aacient Roman honour was of that maa^ 
aline kind| where every soft and gentle impulaa; 
as expelled ; and 4he sternness of Romatn tirtna 
isdakied to listen to the appeals of tehderneaa^ 
very leeling was subdued to that one tenn lioiir 
ir; and to this honour Brutus, the great Brutus, 
lelded his affection and gratitude. His obUgations 
•wards CfiBsar were indeed great ; he fought against 
flV u^ that fatal battle where Pompey had been 
»feated, and became Csesar's prisoner! his Wife, 
s liberty in his hands : yet Caesar not only forgave, 
it received him to his favour, loaded hitn with hon- 
irs, and loved him as a father Idves a son. l^rutua 
as CsBsar's idol.; yet Brutus could raise his arm 
rainst Cssar. Could pierce the breast that loved 
m, and called it virtue— honour — freedom ! and so 
was in Brutus ; though strained too far. In him 
was the soul of honour, the love of his country^a / 
Bedom. In Caseius it was but a mask : yet Gaa* 
us loudly talked of honour, as if that had been tha 
ily sentiment which filled his breast 

Refulgeiit honour ! eagle-winged thou art; i- 

. la mid dav glare, tliou soarest to the sun, / . 

Undazdedf by his beaming radiance. j^' 

And boDour, sacred honourf ^ the pledga ^i 

Of good, and great, of noblej virtuous. 
Of all that heart can feel, or tongue can speak^ V 
Or pea can paint !*yet may we not mistake 
This godlike sentiment, mistake cMaTt«Vv«»\ 
CUV fooour Co aupoort our prVde, ons Wv^ ^ ^ 
Car vengewace V- -*Twaa sareX^ vV^uft Vv^ dMBWO^^ 



Omutt waltlwi drt 'iii OMriii^^wmmaNfe^Hi^lg- 
Ontar was IHc in RoiM^-'i»CaBtiM #Mld 
Havt been, could be have realixed hii widb; 
Nor deemed it io himself a sio perchance. 
' i Ol ve do oft Mietake our oH^t baflethougbti, 
Drewing our pride out in fair fpeciousuqn. 
Bidding ambition pluck aiubitiun down, 
• '^ lean or which b mtghtieat ! 

Fram tlw time when Gassius first spoke ta ] 
oathe sQbject of Caesar's ambition, the lattt 
luMiira DO rest. The freqaent attaekd mad< 
hat by the papers throwti in his way-^ke 
flattery of Cassius and of the other conspirat 
erated on his mind, and he Ml himself ^lii^ 
by bis country to strike at the heart of ttil 
nii|^t subyert her freedom : yet Brutus namt 
in Giesar dangerous, no reason to suppose that 
wotild lead Inm to injustice^-Hiave, in has ( 
opiaien, that the weakness of human naturt 
ma able to endure unlknited powery and st 
serve its judgment. With the fear cf what 
be, be was impaled to conspire against the 
biai he loved. Not that Ceesar, as^Csesar oa 
daageroas — but that Caesar, as king of Bom« 
ereatually become so, and to this fear avaini 
mast be sacrificed. 

The wife of Brutus, Portia*, wais daiightevi 

tin censor,, a^nobleminded womao^ w<^r(ky to 

wda of Bmtnfi and Cato's daugiiterw She^bi 

beheld with pain the unsettled stale of hertat 

mind, and her affection led her to inquire th< 

of his anxieties ; but, equally conscious of^i 

ness of her husband^s eharacter, and the ufsua 

uess of her own sex, she resolved first to proi 

ther she had consl^x\cy «Lt\^ ^^tv^^^ xscmb 

cient to render VierwoxOEv^ Q£«^«xX^i5«jkw^m^ 

counsels of Brutus : fer twsW^NvX. ^^i»«^^ 

^laaured, could dVstut\i Yi\a ^et^^xV^I • yv« 

attendants^ tUexefore,.*ta^^A^^ ^v«te^ 
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^ devp wound ia the thiffb, to maoertatn iiiitA»tak» 
could bear pain wkh fortitude ; knd hmviog thus 
proved her ^reogth, she Implored Bnilua to impart - 
to her the cause of his sorrow. At first he wa^ed 
her queatioiis, saying he was not in health. " Ivel 
•o, iny Lord," replied Portia. 

HaniiUaiitncg tbcveuMUmaw t^ iu**> 

She then exerted her very utmost eloquence i 
kaelt and implored him ; declaring, if he refusfd, 
that he considered her his mistress, not his wife. 
At length, overpowered by her persuasion, he in>' 
parted the secret lo her ; and iheg^who loved him 
with the greatest tenderness, was now plunged in 
deeper anxiety for his fate, and the success of Ilia 
danng enterprise. 

The conapirators' meetings were frequent ; and 
their plana ripe for execution : yet had they been 
coadncled with bo mneh prudence and secrscj, tint- 
tbej were little suspected. Some, who had an ida« 



A. . 

^ I of ecMispiracy, hinted their apprehensions ef BnUna 

^ 1 1*} CKsar, but vaioly ; t>e would net liat«i t» their 

£ I admonitions. Such was hie 'Confidence in BrotnSr 
that while he oonsidered. him worthy of empire, h» 

^ yel. felt Bsauredithat Brutus would never aim at that 

^ exall^tioA, through any means ofingratitude or baoe- 

_ QcflB'; and, smiling upon those who ctuitioned him, 

t^ naid---" Brutus wUI wait for this akin." Of Caesitw 

j, btuvweF ha had suspicions ; and frequently express* 

|. ed his r dislike of thin spore men, who were ever - 

[. musing, aodseldora slept ; of which nunriier Caseius 

i. wa»aae. 

■^. On that' dreadful night, when the whole city of 

ri Home was thrown into alarm by ttie violenGe of Uto 
§ itom), the conspirators met at, th« ho\i««i <A %t'««M^> 
r tontake their Jast final arrangemeiAft ^reVi«ro.*^W^J» 
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Whto tke pag« Lucius ^ anaounced tile arrival ^ 
Caasins and others, describing them as muffled so 
closel/ that he could not by any means discern who 
they were, the noble Brutus shuddered at his^own 
uawerthiness, and began to reflect, whether tmy 
action could be considered honourable or praisewor- 
thy, which feared the eye of day, and even shrank 
beneath the gloom of night. " What,'* he cried, " is 
it thus ?" 



Q^ 

To 

tflS 
(0 2 

ten 

O conspiracy ! I lie 

Sham'st thou to show thy dangerous brow by nigbt» I , 

Wlien eviU are moat free 1 O, tlien by day, ^^ 

Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enuiigh 
To mask thy monstrous visage 1 Seek none, tx>tupvncj ; 
Hide it in smiles, fnd affability : 
For if tliott path, Uiy native 8emi)lance on. 
Not Erebus itnelf were dim enuiigh 
To hidd tliee from prevention.* ♦ * 



agi 



In the morning Caesar's mind was disturbed ; the 
horrors of the night had kept him waking ; and thrice 
Calphurnia his wife had in her broken slumbers 
cried out, " Help ! ho ! ihcy murder Ccesar P* then 
starting, awoke, and told herthrice-repeated dream. 
She 3aw tbe statue of Caesar spouting forth blood 
in various directions, and many Romans, smiling as * 
in joy, bathed their hands in the crimson stream ! 
This horrible dream, with which her sleep was 
haunted, together with the perils of the night, and 
the many strange portentous events which had oc- 
curred, ^lied the mind of Calphurnia with dread ; 
and she earnestly implored of Caesar that he would 
not go forth that day. ^ He smiled at her fears, say- 
ing, these predictions were for the world in general ; 
why suppose that they applied to him in particular ? 
Yet C&sar was certainly not so free froni anxiety 
as he wished to appear, having already despatched 
orders to the prieals to oi![^x ^\ic\v^ces^ and bring 
him 8peedi)y an accounlo^ \.\v^Yt^>\^^fii«!8». ^\^ 
Calphuraia was eBttaalva^^ «t ^^xn«oX ^asoaVi 
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n^nce that it was the opinion of the priests h« 
should nc*go abroad ; the day was 'improper ; aoma 
evil was to be fenred ; the beast which had heen 
oflpred as a sacrifice, was found upon examination 
to be without a heart ! Ctesar was startled for an 
instant ; but, ashamed that any thing should occur 
to awaken his fears, he declared his determination 
to go forth. Again Calphurnia implored him to lis- 
ten to her entreaties, and send Mark Antony to skj 
he was not well, and could not meet the council at 
the senate. Ciesar, moved by her tenderness and 
anxiety for his welfare, granted her request, and 
agreed to send Mark Antony : but, at that, moment, 
Decius Brutus, one of the conspirators, arrived to 
conduct him to the senate house. Ciesnr nnw beg- 
ged him to carry his excuse, and assigned Calphur- 

, nia's apprehensions as a reason ; but Deciu'' thought 
her fears were ill founded, interpreted the dream as 

■ " a riston/iir andforlttnale," implying that Ctesar's 
power and gicatncss would he as reviving blood to 
Rome — and, os a proof it could not be but well, in- ■ 
formed him, that the denate had thai day con-iluded 
to give him an imperial crown. Should he be ab^eat, 
their minds might change ; and with a degree of sar- 
casm he added, that some in acorn might say- 
Break up i1m -enate tMI aooiher tinxe, 
Wben CatM-'i wife iliall meat with belter di^ami.* • * 

Coesar, ashamed that he had thns far indulged the 
fears snd tenderness of Calphurnia, bade her go fetch 
his robe, and prepared to attend Decius. Calphur-. 
nia dared not urge him further ; she obeyed him in 
eilence : but, as she fastened on hia robe, her bosom 
beaved, and the unbidden tears streamed d .•«& lj.« 
pale cbeekB. Ere they pattei, a^ie s^^««l5^.&^y■«^■^^ 
Aer trembling arms,'impnnte4V\asea ^^^*'^'-^*_^ 
forehead, and in faltering ncce(A»V«'^-J«*-.*''V^>a, 
1 •'tore him to her in safely- IV« aa s» V" 
35 
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ber not fear ; and, tenderiv endtracing hei , d«paif< 
lor the senate bouse. With eager eyes she gazi 
afier him ; and, wh«n he was loat to her view, aui 
f B in t [^Jg in the arms of her attendants. 

The tender Portia was not less anxious for the fa 
of Brutus She paced the street before her houi 
listening to every sound, bidding the page haslea 
th« capitot, jrat without infonmng bun what be sbou 




8« Jute. The boy inquired what he shoold do < 
■ay i '*' da, go," she cried, 



Prilhee, liitentil; 
I beud a bustling nuDSnr, lik« ■ fru. 

I wBt go IB. Ab UK t how wnk r ihiH 
The IieBrt of woinan U '. O Brolin ! 
The hMTens speed ih« in thy enterprta ( 

Ollirowfiiinl! 

Riu, Luoiut, and Gonneiict BM te tlij lord i 
Say, I am msTry : come (o me agaiii, 
AitbrUgaiS word wfaal he dah saf to tbM.*** 

WUlo AtOto of Cnsar hung thus sumairfad, fc 
OBBgn was obvioua \a muiy. k «Mttit'«j«t ta 
Sfrsady granted bun to\>e'wai«(^'Caftib««<A^fcNri 
and AiteinManu« & ta^jtii^ «S CuiAm,^m& vim 
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knowledge of the con&piracy formed against him^. 
and having penned a letter, waited on the steps of 
the senate house to present it to Caesar as he passed. 
Artemidorus valued the great and ooble qualities of 
Caesar ; and he lamented from his inmost soul, that 
envy should for ever pursue virtue with rancour. 
Oa his approach to the capitol^ the crowd was so 
unmense, that it was with great difficulty Artemido- 
rus could get near : he, however, pushed his. way ; 
and, getting, close, presented his paper, saying with 
great energy — ^^ Caesar, read this to yourself, and 
quickly ; for it contains matters of consequence, and 
of the last concetn to you.^' Caesar, struck with tho- 
energy of his manner, attempted to read the paper, 
but the pressure was so great, and the petitions so 
numerous, that each time he attempted to read, hft 
wa& prevented^ and passed on to the seufUe with the 
paper in his hand, but without having perused it. 

When Caesar entered the house, the senate rose 
to do him honour : and when seated, tho conspirators 
Mirrounded his chair, making an efurnest appeal to - 
him to reeal Publius^ke- brother of Metellus Cimber^ 
Bcwn exile ; an appOTi they well knew would not be 
granted. ^ He refused them, and they urged their 
suit with an importunity akaost bordering on rude* 
uess, till he grew angry ; when Cimber with both 
ban^ pulled his gown from his neck, which wa9 
Ihe Mgnal for attack. Casca struck the first blow. 
CsBsar turned upon him, and seized his sword, ex« 
daiffiing — ^^ Yillain, Casca, what dost thou mean ?'* 
The conspirators now drew their swords, fuid rushed 
upon him, while the senators, in the utmost conster^ 
nation, were unable either to assist him, to seek their 
own sa^y by flight, or even to utter a word. Caesar 
still defended himself valiantly, till Brutus struck ! 
That was a sight of agony I H\a «N*ot^^^ ^wsk'^K>!^ 
Jumd ; then exclaiming — ^^ kxA yow \.o<^ ^'^^^'^^^^ 
*• ifav«r€d Jiis face with bia robe, ujcA f^^^*"?^^^ 
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fate. Three and twenty swords had pierced hhn ; 
and he IcU on the pavement, di^luged in his blood. 




One universal shout from the conspirators, cf 
'^ Liberty ! — Freedom I — Tyranny is dead !" rever- 
berated through the senate house as Ceesar fell. 
Brutus attempted to address the senate 5 but they 
fled. Mark Antony, the bosom friend of Caesar, 
was absent during this horrible transaction : for the 
conspirators fearing lest his valour might have aided 
his master, he had been detailed in conversation by 
one of the party, at a distance^Rm the scene of ac- 
tion. Cassius, indeed, considering Mark Antony as 
dangerous to their cause, had doomed his death ; but 
Brutus's desire was that his life should be preserved, 
and none dared disobey. When Antony heard of 
the murder of Cassar, he fled to his own house, from 
whence he presently despatched a messenger to 
Brutus to solicit an audience in safety, that he might 
learn the cause of Caesar's death. This Brutus 
granted, hoping to gain his friendship, and goodwill 
to their cause : Cassius, however, murmured, and 
declared openly his suspicions ; but he was silenced 
by Brutus. 

Antony sooa made Vv\a «t^^^T%j{\c«^ and by for 
bearance^ and a seeima^ coii^^^xv^^'vci^^vt*Yi&>c«.'?ss 
hd them to suppose Vie im^VvV\i^^^\^-. -j^\.Sisia %\s^ 
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of Cassr oTcrpowered him ; and drawing the mantle 
from his fec«, he knelt and uttered the bitterest I«^ 
mentationB over his bodf . Cassius in displeasure 




checked him. " Be patient, Cassius, {he replied./' 
The enemies of Ciesar shall praise him, and lament 
his fall ; and shall a friend be silent ? Yet I am 
friends with you, upon this hope, that you will give 
me reasons wherein you judged Csesar dangerous." 
Brutus assured him, reasons of a nature so cogent 
should be given, that though he were the son of Cse- 
sar, yet he should be satisfied ; when Antony, pre- 
tending to be convinced their intentions were just, 
however they might have erred in the execution, en- 
treated permission to produce the body in the mar- 
ket place, as was the custom, and speak the funeral 
oration. To this Brutus readily consented ; but 
Cassius, alarmed at a permission so dangerous to 
their enterprise, drew him aside, and strenuously 
remonstrated against it. Brutus, nevertheless, was 
positive in his opinion, feeling assured that such re- 
spect paid to the remains of Ccesar, by their permis- 
sion, would throw a lustre on Iheir actions ; whereas 
m contrary conduct would lay thent open to animad- 
fcrsjon and resentment, V\e >i\CTeStnft i'»sS»s*&>»a 
ialeotioD of goinp first VtAo \.\ve ^\3.\'f\V,V'i\^».'if*^'*'* 
3q* 
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rewon of Geomr's desth, and also iDfbnn the peopfe 
that Aatooy spoke \ij their firee permiaBion : bttt 
^ CaBsins was still discontented ; he thoufrht Mark 
Antony, pleading thd cause of Csesar dead, was little 
less dangerous than Csesar living. It was a cause to 
inspire eloquence ; and Antony was eloquent : but 
Brutus's word was law, and with a reluctant spirk he 
was compelled to submit. The conspirators now 
departed, leaving Antony to mourn over the body of 
his friend and master, whose spirit he invoked to par* 
don him that he, though for the more effectual pur- 
pose of revenge, had dissembled with his murderers. 

The citizens of Rome were so confounded by the 
late occurrences, that they appeared stupified, and 
totally incapable either of acting or thinkings At the 
sight of the conspirators, they however, demanded 
satisfaction ; and Brutus promised they should be 
satisfied by the explanation which would be given. 
They followed to the forum, where Brutus mounted 
the pulpit, and addressed them. He avowed his lore 
for Caesar ; but that his love fibr Rome was greater : 
and in the cause of freedom he had struck the bo- 
som of a friend. He appealed to them to know 
whether they wished to be bondmen I — Whether 
they did not love their country ? — and whether he 
had offended in wishing to preserve them and their 
country from the bonds of slavery ? Then drawing 
his dagger forth, told them, that as he had slain his 
best friend for the good of Rome, he had the same 
dagger ready for himself whenever it should please 
his country to need his death. 

So great was the respect in which Brutus was 
held by the Romans, that all resentment was lost 
Bight off in veneratiou fox \iVft Ocv^^^\«t. \ ^svd they 
were about to cawy Vkuam \n>im^\3w\ft>»a ^^\2L\!i»i«»!^ 
b4t be forbade them. i 



Good oomtrjnaeB, let me depart akuM, 
And, for my «ake, stay here with Anfooy : 
Do ^race to Ctosar's coriMe, and grrace Ym speeeh, 
Ten^ag to Geaar^ glories; which Mark Aafamy, 
By our permisfrioa, i» allow'd to make. . 
. I do entreat you, not a roan depart, 

8av« I abiie, tiU Antony have spdie. * * ^ 

Brutus departed ; md now the bodf of Carouf, in 
&low and solemn processiony adnuiced, preceded by 
tlie weeping Antony. At siglit of this horrid spec- 
t^acle, the indignation^ which inspect for Brutns had 
suppressed, now broke forth again ; and when An* ,. 
tony addressed them, they listened in mute attention. \ 
He forbore to ^ak against the conspirators ; to that ! 
:£>rbeiurance he was bound, when Brutus gave him \ 
perndission to spedk : but he i^ke of CiBsar with > 
tender affliction, pointed (fCK his wcMinds, calling 
Xhem poor dumb mouths, and bidding them sp^ak fi? 
him. He then displayed his mantk, wtuywed every 
stab, and marked the name of him who struck '; but 
most he dwelt on the rent whi<;h Brutus^ dagger 
'made-'^Brtttus, whose ingratitude €pnt^ iranquished 
the noble Oaesar ; and his mighty heart had hurst 
with anguish, even beibre the wounds had opened 
the gates of life. 

So eloquently did Antony plead the cause of CSis- . 
ear murdered — ^so horribly the mangled form of 
murdered Caesar looked, that tears and lamentations 
were succeeded by rage and fury ; while the people 
swore to tear the limbs of every conspirator, and 
burn the house of Brutus to the groux:^. Antony 
detained them yet a while longer, to hear the testa-* 
ment of Cmsai ; wherein he had bequeathed to eve- 
ry citizen of Rome seventy-five drachmas, with free 
liberty also to use all his walks, private arbours, and 
new-planted orchards, as a privilege to. them and 
their heirs for ever. 

This stri^ng instance of C««i|tV %itA\^^^ V^ 
ibem^ even after his denth, oddcA ^2e^ Vvem ^\iC^^- 
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itude to their prefious indignaimn ; ood notMng 
could now restrain their rage. They tore up lb- 
benches, tablee, and doora of the forum — making 
funeral pile ; aod, having collected big ashes, no 
paid all booour to hia memory, they began the work 
of vengeance. Their first fury was vented on an 
innocent victim."' Cinna, a poet, bad dreamed that 
he was at aupper with Ctesar, who took him by llie 
hand- and ted him away. The poor man was k 
powerfully affected by this dream, that it threw him 
into a fever ; yet his love for Caesar's memory oyer- 
powered his bodily sufferings, he went to join tha, 
procession, aod do houour to his funeral. The cit- 
izens questioned him as to who he was ; and be 
ing his name was Cinna, they mistook him for Cinnt 
the conspirator. Id vain he appealed : the name 
was enough ; and the hapless poet fell a victim Id 
the infuriated mob. This caused such alarm tothe 
conspirators, that they fled difieicnt ways, fearful of 
the popular indignation excited against them. 

At this eventful period Octavius, Csesar'a nephew, 
urived in Home, and united with Mark Antony and 
LipiduB, forming a triumvirate, to revenge GKsai's 
murder. They accordingly met at tbe house of 
Antony, and arranged their plans, examined the will 
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ttf Cesar, and took upon themselves the chief mut- 
Bgement ofthe com raoD wealth. 
. Short was the tTJumpb ofthe conspirators. Bru- 
tus and Gasaius, indeed, made war on Octavius and 
Aotony ; but sorrow and disappointment seemed lo 
Kwait them : dissensions rose between iheni, which 
disturbed their quiet ; and Brutus, in the midst of 
hb cares, learned the sad news of his wife's death, 
who, unable to endure bis disgrace and absencD 
Trom Rome, took an c^portuniiy, when left alone, 
to deetroj herself; and, not possessing any easier 
■node of suicide, she swallowed fire, and soon after 
expired in agony. 

Sleep seldom visited the couch of Brutus. He 
passed a weary life, not comforted in any thing, but 
in the reflection, that in his ingratitude to Ccesar, he 
meant well' for hia country, though his hopes had 
proved fallacious. Encamped near Sardis, one 
night, when more than usually restless^ he beheM 
standing near him, a monstrous form, which looked 
terribly upon him. He spoke, and inquired whether 
it was an apgel, god, or devil, stood before him f 
" Thy evil genius, Brutus, (replied the spirit.) We 
■hall meet again. Thou will see me at Philippi ! f _ 
So saying, the spirit vanislied ; and, as it passed ^ 
from the fixed look of Brutus, assumed the form and j 
/ealures of the murdered Cssar, a sight at which : 
Ihe brave and fearless Brutus shuddered. 

The day of battle arrived : it was on the birthday ' 
of Cassiuti ; and depression hung on the warriors' 
minds. The vision, which had appeared, warned . 
Brutus, that either dAith or alHiction hovered near ; ' 
and Cassius was enfeebled liy gloomy presages. ^ 
Coming from Sardia, two mighty eagles had perched ' 
npon their foremoat ensign, had fe4 qm*, (i? *«i ■»kV 
A'ers'handB,andtrave\\eAfe\ni\\ai\'j'«\'&\''^'»s*>*»''^*" 
M Philippi: butotttViiB «'«^^™'&*^^1^'1^X'^'^ 
<ad, iu ibeir place, lavenSjCio-wa. 
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over the heads of the army, and looked dowi 
them, as though they were marked for prey, 
gpirits of the soldiers were sunk, and scarce 8 
of hope seemed to cheer them ; whilst Bruti 
Cassias took a tender leave of each other, n( 
ing to expect ever to meet again. 

The armies met on the plains of Philippi ; ai 
Brutus left his tent, again the vision stood 
hitti, and warned him fhat " HIS HOUR 
COj^E." In the very first attack they were r 
and many of Brutus's army fled. Cassius an( 
nius were at a distance from the field, when Pii 
entreated them to fly farther still; Mark i 

. was in his tent ; and Cassias, looking round, 1 
them ail in iQames. He requested Titinius t 
horse, and learn whether the troops he saw ; 
particular part of the field were friend or e 

•: Titinius departed, whilst Pindarus mounted j 
hill, to mark the issue, when, overpowered 6y h 



i 
* 




l|pi)rehension8, he imagined he saw Titiniu 

J^unded by the etvemy «ceA ^^\w^ ^wd a loud si 

jBbst moment cQtvfiTrt\ed*\\.. C^«v>\^>w^^ \«s 

i^ar u p against tVua atioVe ot %.V^. ^\rA\\\»s 

Kest and dearest ?neud\ V^^ovX^ xv^v^ 

4^ or suffer Maik l^uVou^ ^ei>jo>^x^V 
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triumph over him. He therefore ordered Pindarui 
to quit his station on the hill, and receive the last 
commands of his master. Pindarus was his bond- 
man^ taken prisoner in Parthia^ and was bound bj 
oath to perform his master's bidding, be it what it 
might : when commanded therefore by him to plunge 
the sword into his heart, he dared not disobey ; and 
Cassius perished even by the very weapon with 
which be had stabbed the noble C»sar ! 

Scarce was the last breath fled, ere Titinius re- 
turned in triumph. -The troops by which he had 
been surrounded were those of Brutus ; the shouts 
were of joy at hearing the news of Oassius's safety ; 
and Titinius returned with the happy tidings that the 
' troops of Brutus had gained as much advantage over 
Octavius's powers, as Antony had over Cassius. 
The news, however, was breathed in a senseless ear; 
and Titinius, who tenderly loved Cassius, plunged 
the sword yet reekfng with the blood of his friend^ 
into his own breast, and fell dying by his side. 

When the intelligence reached the ears of Brutus, 
it pierced him to the heart. He shed tears on the 
inanimate form of him who once was Cassius ; ani| 
having given orders that his body should be convep* 
ed from the camp, lest it should dispirit the soldiers^ 
he rallied his drooping spirits, and rushed into the 
battle's heat, where he fought valiantly, but vainly. 
Antony was victorious ; and Brutus, afler much eof 
treaty, at length prevailed on one of his attendanti^ 
to hold his sword whilst he ran upon it. The stroke 
was sure ; and Brutus fell, never to rise again ! 

Octavius'and Maik Antony found him stretche<f 
on the ground, and bestowed the tribute df praise to 
his memory. Antony's resentment ended with the lifii 
of Bntitus ; and thus to all around he declared him :•«« 

lliM was die nobleit IUmeema «C ^^Eftm lifiLX 

AM the ooMpir«lora, ««?© onVj V», 

Did Ifaai thAv ^a. in «nw (^ at«iX OBmar\ 
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% tie Hbtfi in a general honest thooght. 

And common good to all, made one of them. 

Hia life was gentle; and the elements 

So mixed in him, that nature might stand ap. 

And say to all the world, " Thia uuu a man.'* * * * 

By the order of Octavius Caesar, the corse 
Brutus was conveyed to his own tent, there to 
main till due preparations were made for his fbi 
rai; and, on the following day the obsequies w< 
performed with all solemnity and respect, , befitti 
a Roman and a warrior. 

Conspiracy doth seldom prosper long— 
The seal of Providence sits hot thereon 
To mark the road of safety and of jxjwer. 
Pride is the surest prelude to defeat — 
That dangerous pride which soars beyond itself 
Presuming to o'erlhrow what heaven permits. 
The wise Omnipotent did ne'er decree 
That man of man should lie both judge aird umpire. 
" Judge not J or lest ye likewise efuUl bejudgtd.** 
So speiiks, (recounting the commands of God !) 
That sacred page, which never yet spake wrong^. 
' More strongly yet our blefwM Redeemer speaks :— 
" Remove the mote froni thine own jaundic*d eye. 
Ere in diy brother's thou shalt tnice the beam.** 
Doctrii^a unknown, indeed, when Brutus liv'd ; 
So e'en Religion's self might find excuse ' 
For Brutus' deed, had Brutus not been wise, 
And noble, honourable, just, and brave; 
But being tlius ! that he could stain his soul. 
His glories taint — with foul ingratitude ! 
Casts on his name and memory a shade 
Which dims the lustre of his better d^eds. 
Nor can the pf)mpous praise of patriotism 
Blot out, in Virtue's eye, the tinge of blood . ? 
Vain sophistry ! to think high sounding ph 
Or vain parade of lofty blandishment. 
Or all the powers of winning eloquence,j 
Or e*en th aine\\oTa\.\t\^ \vA.t»\ o^ utoa. 
Can sanctify what juA^vaeuX. to»sV cow^^Bm^ 
Or give to vice the «So\Mc\t»% ol V\t\»»\ 
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So farewell — Brutus — Cassiua — Antony, 
Kings, queens, and princes — train imperial — 
Heroes and common men, knishts and fair dames 
Lovers, coquettes and prudes, nusb^nds and wives, 
And ill those groupes oE \ai\e4 cWiiijA^^'w. 
Wbo have my niimeroua images "Tacai-^'^^^'^^ 
■B7 9ie iingraced — For a bi;\e£ s^tt.i«r 



— Saxw****^- 
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Kief! if ni7 novel enterprise aucceed-^ 

If elie ! — Why else ? — Why press the mind wul 

doubt P 
" Our doubtt are trailor$, 
" Atd malu it* kte the good ve ojl might win, 
" By fearing fo atiempt." 
Hope lurea us on from day to day; — but yet 
Unequal is the fate of humankind : 
The sport of Fortune in her wayward mood, 
Or favourite of her uncertain smiles, 
Juit as her gay capncioua fancy wills ! 

Shskspeare ! thy muse did playfully display 
TTie seven ages of thy fellow man: 
Passing from Infancy to peevish Age ; 
Digressing thence to Infancy again — 

S'o infant iveakness without infant channs.) 
ost strange declension, yet most true efiw* 
And portraiture of frail mortality. 
And may we not portray the. eons of song 
Even thus; — bewildered in a labyrinth 
Of strange variety— eventful cares? 
First lassitude, resembling Infancy, 





TALK! or THI DRAMA. 4&! 

rsM in the fost'ring arma of, Education; 

d by the careful nymph, Instruction, tended. 

tre Apprehension next, with schoolboy pace. 




willing to advance from very fear; 

oking at danger with a timid heart, 

t not surmounting — then fell Cowardice steals 

twart the mind — like sighs and tears athwart 

e lover's soul. 




4S4 JiONCLi;sti)K-TJ 

^ then droops the child of song, 

Penaive, forlorn, a^ if by hope forsaken ! 
Next Inspiration comes, with godlike zeal. 
And dangers Beem aa trifles in the scale 
Of " vaulting bold ambilion." — A warrior now . 




Th' aapiring ardent son of poesy 

In armour clad, mounts the Olympian hill. 

To snatch the wreath, which binds Apollo's brow 

And there is oft in bravery ii charm. 

Which gains the laurel crown from virtue's aelC 

80 Valmir gains — " the babbit reputationt" 

And now the happy child of poesy 

Basks in the sunny beam of Fashion ! Fame' 

And. Fortune ! — height of mimic greatness! 

Next Vanity appears — that dangerous guest, 

To swell the mind, with grandeur, pomp and 

power ! 
Xike the " round bellied " Justice, 



— S»\.\<it ^t«U 



TALU OV TBK NtXtU. 




And wigdom, and reproof, and gravity; 
Ab fame could sanction arrogance and acorn. 
Then Entt comes, an^ dashes in the cup 
Some bitter drops of baneful tendency, 
Pois'nouB to the taste of gay prosperity, 
Which onward brings the age of peevtshnoM, 




Vexation, disappointment, ^ft\.M\«Ri(i, 

And premature old a^e — ^vertCniij,'*^ wg««» 

*P Di!her»— in itself tfUBRat*-*^^ * 



4^ GOKCLDBION TO T^fM OF ItU DBAIU. 

And fiow the lost sad eeene, which marks th« M 
Of Foes/, the lofls of fame and vigour, 




SMtAy decline, from erandenr to docay, 
Fron vanity (o imbecilih'. 
No more " the eye in a fine phrenay roOmg, 
Doth glanee from heaven to earth, Jrom ewA U 

heaven." 
Now all is sieking into mere oblivion, 
" SwM (cett, MiM etfct, mm fotlc, »«m ever^ tfcuig " 



THE BITD. 
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